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PREFACE 
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Hen I bad written Prince Arthur, 

* a Poem that came abroad two years 

ago, 1 was ſo diffident of the Pe-  *« 

formance, that 1 continud wunreſolUd for many 
VVeeks, whether I ſbould let it appear, or wholly 
ſuppreſs it, till the Fudgment of others , = - 
which I bad a great Deference, determind me 
to make it Publick. The Favour and Approba- 
tron it met with, was much greater, and far 

more Univerſal, even among great Names, and 
eſtabliſh'd, uncontefted Judges, than I bad ever 
the Vanity to expe. Nor was I in the leaſt 
ſurpris'd or troubled, that it met with ſome Op- 
poſers. For I muſt have veen extreamly ignorant 
of the nature of Humane Paſſions, if F bad not . 
certainly foreſeen, that not only the Deſign of 
the Poem, but likewiſe the Provoking Preface 
to it, muſt needs have _engag d a Conſiderable 
Party, among whom were ſeveral Mei of Wit 
and Parts, t9 uſe their utmoſt Endeavours to fink 
its Reputation ; if indeed it ſhould deſerve 
any. 

"Beſides, when 1 conſuls that I was ſo great 
'@ ſtranger to the Mules, and by no means free 
| of the Poets Company Paving never IKijs's 


their 


beir Governout s b ped Hor made te : leaf Court 
to the Committee th, It fits in Cony ent Garden: 

nd that therefor 2 mine ws not ſo mich as a Por. 
iſſGn Pocm, but 4 puje, downright. Inter- 


lopcr, it was but natural to conclude, that thoſe 
Gentlemen, zwho by (Aſſiſting, Crying up, Ex- 


cuſmg and Complementing ag ae carry on 


their Poetical Trade | in a Foynt-ſtock, woul 
certainly do what they could to ſink and ruin 4 
unlicens'd Adventurer : notwithſtanding 1 FE 


 ſlurb'd none of their Faftorys, nor imported any 


Goods they had ever dealt in. I knew that [ 
ran 4 very great Rick 


while 1 was ſo hardy to 
venture abroad Naked and Unguarded, when none 
of the Company went out without a notable 
Convoy of Criticks and Applauders, who were 
conſtantly in their Service ; Men tho' ſangly of no 
great Force, yet when united, conſiderable for 
their Numbers. Accordingly wheu the Poem 
came forth they attack'd it, tho perhaps not with 
all the Diſcretion, yet with all the Fury Imagin- 
able ; But all their Strokes were loſt, and all 
their E forts made in vais. Impartial Readers, 


with great Generoſity, protefted the ſtrange Mule 


from their rude Iiſults; and reſcu'd her from 


their Noiſe and LV olence. For ther Charafter 


. and Temper, as well as the Grounds and Reaſons 


of their Ontcrys and Oppoſition were ſo well 
known, that they conld by no means paſs for 


unbyaſs d and Dif Intereſted Fuages ; and there- 


fore all*.their Attempts - either proud Onſuc- 


ceſsful ,* or producd |a quite contrary Effet ; 
and inſtead of ffenin the Credit of the Poem, 


in 


n 
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in many Inſtances they very much advanc'd it, 
1 heſe Gentlemen pretend to be diſpleas d with 
Prince Arthur, becauſe they have diſcover d ſo - 
 ntany Faults in it: but there is good reaſon to 
believe they would have been more diſpleas'd, if 
they bad diſcover d fewer. But they ſay, they have 
very nicely and carefully compar d this Poem 
with V 1rgil's, and they:-ſind that famous Roman 
bas abundantly the advantage of Prince Arthur. 
7 his they are Confident of, and are ready to maii- 
tain againſt all Mankind what I muſt confeſs, 
1 never in the lea} doubted off But in the mean 
_ time, the making of that Compariſon, and the very 
farting of the Debate, is a greater Honour done to 
the Poem than could have been expected from the 
enemys of it. But they ſeem to have given it 
yet a greater Reputation, inaſmuch as they have 
not adventurd to ſay or maintain, that either 
Homer himſelf the Prince and Father of the 
 Epick Poets, or any of his Succeſſors, V irgll 
- excepted, has ſhewn a more regular Condutt, or a 
more perfect Model, how much greater Genius 
ſoever do's appear in their Writings. 

* Aﬀter all it muſt be acknowledg d, that ſetting 
aſede abundance of Frivolous, Frolicksom, and 
Groundleſs ObjeFions which the Enemys of 
Prince Arthur have made, that ſeveral con({:der- 
able Defets are to be found in that Poem, 1 was 
conſcious to my ſelf, that the Second and 1 hird 
Books were too long before I publiſh'd them, tho 
they were not made before the Firſt, as "ſome 

| have imagin'd, but hoping. that they would not 
4 © prove tedious to any impartial Readers, and that 
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it might be an uſeful Entertainment to mauy, I was 
contented to let that Indecorum paſs. And 
ſeveral Friends to Prince Arthur did very early 
convince me, that in ſeveral Inſtances the De- 
ſcriptions, Digreſſions, and Sinales, were lyable 
zo the ſame Objettion I was likewiſe ſoon after 
the Publiſhing ſatisfy d,| that I bad not well 
conſeder d the Recital made by Lucius in the 
Fourth Þook ; ana particularly that it bepan 
100 high ; as likewiſe of many other Faults and 
- HE eorcs of leſs laportance. 
'T is certain, that none could expect from me 
an Epick Poem in all. degrees of Perfeion, 
il is no faultleſs Writer of that Kind, has 
ever appear d in the Warld,. not Virgil bimſelf 
excepted, tho bis Poem| was a labour d Piece, 
the Work of great part of bis Life ; and after 
revisd by two Eminent Cruicks Tucca and 
Varius. And as for the great Homer, if any 
Gentleman 1s pleas d to read Rapin's Compariſon 
of bim with Virgil, be will be. ſoon convinc'd 
that the Poems of this Wonderful Man have 
many conſiderable Defetts But the Criticks, 
and particularly the famous Longinus have an 
Apology \that will eaſi faly get him off : T bey ſay 
of Vi rwters of the firſt| Rank,, ſuch as Homer 
and Demoſthenes, that one or two of their ex- 
traordinary and "admirable Thoughts will Atone 
for all their Faults, and that a great Man is un- 
capable of attending with anxious Care to mat- 
ters off little Importance. 
And if a Jour, pragmatical Critick would 
ſpend a Years time in ſearching after Obyettions 


to 


& 
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to either of theſe Authours, he might perhaps find 
a great deal to ſay; but nothing that would leſſen 
their Reputation. _ _ 

The faults in Prince Arthur proceeded partly 

from defe} of Judgment and Genius equal to, 
and ſufficient for ſo great and difficult an Onder- 
taking ; partly from want of Leiſure and Ke- 
tirement , to conſeder coolly ever part of that 
Writing, aud partly from the baſty Diſpatch of 
| it ; it baving been Begun, Carryd on and Com- 
' pleated, as imthe Preface was Suggeſted, in leſs 
| than two years time, and by ſuch catches and 
 - ftarts, and in ſuch occaſzonal, uncertain hours, 'as 
| the Buſeneſs of my Profeſſion would afford me. 
And therefore for the oreateſt part that Poem 
was written in Coffee-houles, and in paſſing up 
| and down the Sireets; becauſe I had little leiſure 
elſewhere to apply to it. 
' Another reaſon of the Defe&s that appear in 
that wrting is this, T hat when 1 undertook it 1 
bad been long a ſtranger to the Muſes. I had 
read but little Poetry throughout my whole Life, 
and in fifteen years before, I had not, as I can 
remember, wrote a hundred Lines in Verſe, ex- 
cepting 4 Copy of Latine Verſes in bonour of a 
> Friend's Book. 

As this Apology will perhaps take off the ſe- 
verity of the Reader's Cenſure as to Prince | 
Arthur, fo I hope it may likewiſe have the ſame 
E ffef, as to the following Poem ; for all the fame 
things, except the laſt, can be ſaid to excuſe the 
Defefs that ſhall appear in this. And if it ſhall 
be demanded why it was ſo haſtily publiſh'd, all 
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” that 1 F2] ul 77 7s this: that the FuAICIONS Reader 
will ſoon find in the oem it ſelf; the true Rea- 
ſon why 1 could keep| it no longer by me ; which 
if 1 conld have Yone,| it EO, per, baps, have 
appear d with more Advantages. 

1 he Reaſons which indauc'd me to make the 
former, did «6 e engage me in this ſecond 
Attempt in Epick | Poetry ; aud among the 
reſt, particularly this, that the young Gentlemen 
and Ladys who are delighted with Poetry might 
bave a uſeful, at leait a harmleſs Entertain- 
ment, which in our | Modern - Plays and Poems 
cannot. ordinarily be found, The Candor of 
the Age bas made my Deſign in a great 


meaſure ſucceſs Sful , |'whereby 1 am abuudant- 


ly convinc'd that thoſe Poets -are under a great 
miſtake, that think. there is no other, but that 
lend and abominable way of writing which 
was encourag'a in the late Reigns', that will 
pleaſe the Nation. T his is a meer Pretence 0 

il Poets, whoſe Imaginations are fill d only with- 
baſe and contemptible Ideas ; Men of a poor and 
narrow Genius, ſearce above the level of Writers 
of Farce, who would not have Images enough left 
18. their Minds to furniſh out a Poem, if the 
prophane and obſcene ones were ſiruck out. And 
tho theſe miſchievous ways of Writme are fill 
endur d, to / great prejudice of Religion and 
good Manners, yet if ever'the Erghith Nation 
recovers it s ancient Vertue, and a "uſt [ aſt of 
theſe Matters, [ do not Yubt but moſt of thoſe 
IWriters* who have | been efteem d and applanded 
in the late looſe ang < VICiOns T imes, will be rejefed 
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with Indignation aud Contempt, as the Diſhonour 
of the Muſes, and the Underminers of the Pub- 
lick Good. But I am carryd on 10 a SubjeF of 
which 1 have ſpoken enough heretofore. 


Since the writing of this, I have ſeen a 


Tragedy calld the Mourning Bride; which I 


think my ſelf obligd to take notice of in this 


place. This Poem bas receivd, and in my Opi- 


nion very juſtly, Univerſal Applauſe ; being 
look d on as the moſt perfe& I ragedy that has been 


vrote in this Age. The Fable, as far as I can 


judge at firſt fought, is a very Artful and Maſter- . 


ly Contrivauce., The Characters are well 
choſen, and well delineated. T hat of Lara is 
admirable. T he Paſſions are well touchd, and 


hillfully wrought up. The Di&ion #« Proper, 


Clear, Beautiful, Noble, and diverſifyd agree- 
ably to the variety of the SubjeF. Vice, as it 


ought 10 be, is puniſhd, and Oppreſt Innocence 


at laſt Rewarded. Nature appears very happily 
imitated, excepting one or two doubtful Inſtances, 
thro the whole Piece, in all which there are no 
immodeſt Images or Expreſſions, no wild, unna- 
tural, Rants, but ſome few Exceptions being al- 


lw'd), all things are Chaſt, Juſt, and Decent. T his 
: Tragedy, as [1 jaid vefore, has mightily obtain'd ; 


and that without the unnatural and fooliſh mix- 
ture of Farce and Buffoonry, without ſo much 
as a Song, or Dance to make it more agreeable. 
By this it appears, that as a ſufficient Genius can 
recommend it ſelf, and furniſh out abundant matter 
of Pleaſure and Admiration without - the paultry 

|  belps 
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helps abrue nam d, + likewiſe that the T aft bo 


— the Nation is not ſo far = qd but that a 
Regular and Chaſt Play will not only be forgiven, 
but highly Applanded. ' And now there is ſome 
reaſon to hope that our Poets will follow this ex- 
cellent Example, and that hereafter no ſlovenly 
Writer will be ſo bardy as to offer to our Publick 
Audiences his obſcene aud prophane Pollutions, 
to the great Offence of all Perſons of Vertue and 
good Senſe. T be common pretence that the Au- , 

* dzence will not be otherwiſe pleas'd, is now wholly ©, 
remov'd; for bere 1s a notorious Inſtance to 7 —” 
contrary. And it muſt be lookd on hereafter as the 
Poet's fault, and not the People” s, if we have 
not better Performances. All men muſt now 
conclude that tis for want of Wit and Fudement to 
ſupport them, that our Pocts for the Stage apply 
themſelves to ſuch low and unworthy ways to re- 
commend their Writings; and therefore I caniot but 
concetve Great Hopes that every good Genius for 
the future will look on it ſelf debas'd by condeſcend- 
ing to Write in that Jeud anner, that has been 
of late years introducd, and 100 long E LNCOMT Ag 0. 
And if this comes to paſs the Writers in the late 
Reigns will be aſham'd of |their own Works, and 


wiſh they bad their Plays in again, as well as 
_ their fllome Dedications. 


Some Perſons HG Chande the Reaſon, ſee- 

ing T had a Fancy to be an Author, why I had 
not written on ſome ef) al Subjef in Phyſic or 
Philoſophy : this they imagin F would have be- 
came me better than the engaging my 1 houghts 
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on a Su bjet ſo far diſtant from the Buſineſs of 
my Profeſſion. | 1 defere theſe Gentlemen 10 re- 
' cerve this anſwer ; Firſt, That the writing 
of this, as well as the former Poem was 
not Þu frneſs » but Diverſon and Recreaii- 
on; anl Innocent Amuſement to entertain me 
mn ſuch leiſure hours which were uſually paſt 
away before in Converſation, and unprofitable 
hearing and telling of News. But if I had ſet, 
my ſelf to writing on matters of Phyſic or Phi- 
lolophy, this would not have been a Recreation, 
but another Buſineſs and Labour , for which 1 
was unfit, and that requir d the Liberty of my Books 
and Cloſet,” and ſome ſort of Retirement, which 
the Continual Dutys of my Profeſſion wonld not 
allow me. But I have alſo another Reaſon togiveto 
the Perſons who ack the Queſtion above mention 'd ; 
and that is, that I am ſo far faln out with all 
Hyphotheſes in Philolophy, and all Dofrines 
of Phyfic which are built upon them, that in ſuch 
matters I am almoſt reduc'd toaSceprical Delpair. 
T he Almighty's Creation 7s like bis Providence, 
unſearchable ; his W orks, and his W ays are 
equally paſt finding out ; the raiſing of «an Hypo- 
theſes in Philoſophy obtains little more Credit with 
me, than the erefting a Scheme in Aſtrology ; and 
the Fudgments and Deciſions that are given up- 
on them ſeem to me alike Precarions and uncer- 
tain. TI was once enamour d with the Cartel1an 
Syſtem, but the warmth of my Paſſion is quite 
extinguiſhd. It may indeed make a Man capa- 
ble of entertaining and amuſing others, but n0t 0 


quieting and ſatisfying bimſelf. All Knowledge 
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7s Om according ” it's aegree of 'Ofeſulneſs 
as it do's more or leſs | promote the benefit of Man- 
kind, and for this Reaſon tis a great mor tificati- 
on to conſeder how little the Pains and T ime 1 
have beftow'd in Philoſophical Enquirys, bave 
contributed to my knowledge in Curing Diſeaſes. 
I am now inclind to think, that "tis an Injury 
to a Man of good ſenſe and natural Sagacity, to 
be hamperd with any Hypotbeſss before be comes 
to the\Pradiſe 0 f Phyſs c. For this prepoſſeſſion 
obftruts the Freedom of his Judgement, puts 
a firoug Byaſs on his T houghts, ' and obliges 
him to Wl all the Obſervations tbat occur to 
bim in his Praftiſe, to comply with, and bumour 
bis pre-concetuved Opinions ; whereas in Reaſon, 
bis Obſervations on Nature ſhould be firft made, 
before any Hypotheſes ſhouldbe eftabliſÞd." A clear 
and penetrating Onderſlanding, Cultruated and 


| Maturd byrepeated, Diligeit Obſervation, will 


in my Opinion, make a more able and accompliſh 'd 
Phyſzian, than any Philoſophical Scheme that 


bas yet obtain'din ;þe World. * And what -/ bg 
Knowledge, 1 have gain'd this way in my 


 feſſion, may perhaps ſometime be made Publick. 


I look on my ſelf to] have greater obligations 


to the Studies of Logic and Metaphyſicks, where- 


in I was carefully inſtrufted mn the Univerſity, 


which improve and advance our reaſoning Facul. 


ty, teach us to think clearly and diſtinftly, to ſpeak 


pertinently, cloſely, and juſtly ; and thereby fit a 
Man for any kind of Buſmeſs or Profeſſion, than 
to all the Searches which. 1 have made after the 
Reaſons and Cauſes of Natural Phxnomena 
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I am very ſenſoble, that theſe Studies are in 


great Contempt with many Ingenious Men ; the 
ſuvjef# of much .Raillery, and the great A- 


bomination of the Wits. But I am likewiſe 
very ſenſible, that theſe merry Men very rarely 
become eminently uſeful in any ſort of Profeſſion ; 


for the moſt part they continue T riflers all their 
Days; and a meer Jeſter, when he comes a- 


broad into the World, makes a very mean 
Figure among Men of Buſmeſs. "Tis remark- 
able that thoſe Idle, and almoſt illiterate Young 
Men, that are call'd Wits in our Univerſmies, 
are very inconſuderable T hings elſewhere ; for 
Mankind will never be perſwaded to have thoſe 
Men, who can only make them laugh, in equal 
Efteem with thoſe that 6an do them Good, 

Thus much in anſwer to thoſe who bave de-' 


manded, Why a Phyſ#cian inſtead of communi- 


cating his Knowledge and Experience in his Pro- 
ſeſſion, buſys | bimſe 


If in Writing Heroic Poems. 
As to the following Performance, tho the 


Hero be the ſame, yet tis another entire Poem, 
diftn from the former : For 'tis the Diverſity 


of the Aion, and not of the Hero, that di- 


wverſefies the Poem, And that the Reader may 
better obſerve whence the Adion of this takes 


its Riſe, 1 will tell in ſhort King Arthur's 


Story, as 'tis related by Geofry of Monmouth. 
T hat there was about the end of the Fourth, or 
the beginning of the Fifib Centary, 4 King of 
Britain zam'd Arthur ; a Prince of extraord:- 
nary Qualities, and Famous for bis Martial At- 


chievements, 
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chievements, who Vucdeened be Father Uter 
Pendragon, all our Hiſtorians agree ; and the 
eminently learned Biſhop of Worceſter in bi 
Origines Britannicx, do's acknowledge it. And 
tho the above-cited Geofry of Monmouth 7s 
indeed a Fabulons | Author, yet bis Authority, 

eſpecially conſidering that there was ſuch 2 War. 
like Prince as Arthur, | is a ſufficient Foundati- 
on for an Epick Poem. T his Author ſays, 
that after King Arthur had Conquer d the Sax- 
ons, who Ei calld in by Vortigern #0 pro- © 
tet him apainſt the Incurſions and Depredations 
of the Scots and Fias,| took the advantage, and 


fettled themſelves in this Iſland ; he prepard a 


Royal Navy, Embark d bis Troops, and di- 
rected bis Courſe to Hh Coaſts of "Btu - 
then called, according to Cluverius, Nerigon, 
or the Weſtern Part of Scandinavia. T bis 
Kingdom being ſubdued , he carried: his 


Arms into the Comitry now calld Der- 


mark, then mbabited by the Cimbri : And by 
the Writers of the| Age in which Geofry of 
Monmouth liv/d,call'd commonly, but erroneouſly, 
Dacia. T his Kingdom be likewiſe quickly over- 


run : For it ſeems nothing could ſtaud before 


him. This done, be return'd home in Triumph, and 


having for a while, entertain'd at his Court with - 
great Splendor hs Magnificence, multitudes of 
Foreign Prigces, aid |(Cnights famous for Chi- 
valry, who came ; 2 | frenalize their Valour at the 
Juſts and Fournaments which King Arthur 
had proclaimd ; He  Embark'd bis Army to In- 
vade Gallia , ſar dorpy before Lutetia, once 


the 


_ 


? 
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the Capital City of the Parifty, and in Arthur's 
days of the Franci, and Joon made himſelf Maſter 
of the Place. This Expedition, and the Con- 
queſt of Lautetia, is the Subject of the following 
Foen, ©, 

The Model of it is New, and therefore now 
T bope I ſhall nor be Cenſurd for an 1mitator, 
tho 1 muſt conf?ſs, 1 cannot believe my Imitati- 
on of Virgil m the former Poem to be the leaſt 
' diſhonour. Would the famous Sir Godftry Knel- 
* Jer think it a Reproach f any ſhould ſay, that 

bis Pencil too nearly follow'd that of Raphael 
Urbin 2 Or can it be imagind, that Sir Chri- 
{topher Wren would be offended, if it ſhould be 
objefed to bim, that in bis building of St- Paul's 
Church he too much imitated Michael Angelo. 

And as I bad not my Eye upon any other 
Model, fo I am not conſcious to my Self of hav- 
ing us'd any Authour's T houghts or Expreſſions, 
excepting two or three [mages taken from Homer, 
and a few alluſzons to ſome Inventions of Milton, 
whom | look on as a very Extraordinary Genius, 
IF there be any other 1 houghts that are not my 
own, they are taken from the Sacred Writers of 
the Bible, . which I bope I ſhall not be condemn'd 
for. I bave in the Sith Book adventur d on 
an Allegory , finding Homer has done the like 
in bis Story of Circe. His Example, I imagin, 
as well as the Nature and Deſign of Epick 
Poetry will juſtify that Attempt, eſpecially fence 
I bave not dwelt long upon it. 

VVhether the Fable of this Poem be a regular 
Contrivance, whether there be but One, Un- 


d broken 
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broken, Compleat Adion, whether the Choice, 
the Condu&, Connexion, and Extenſion of 
the - Epiſodes, and whether the Diction and 
 Narration be ſuch as a5 the Rules of Epick P ny 
FEquare, muſs be left to the. Deciſzan of the Ju 
cious Reader. lt would be a wild Port. 
to think of pleaſing all the Criticks who are no 
better agreed among themſelves. Till the Rules 
of Writing are Setled by ſome infallible Judge of 
: Controverlys among Poets, there will be diffe- 
_ rent Opinions and diſagreeing Seats in Parnal- 
ſus, who will always treat and perſecute one an- 
other as Obſtinate Hereticks The Eſſential and 
Fundamental Arrticles , for aut of which 2 
Poer is juſtly condemn l, ire very few. T here are 
” Abundance of probable Do@rines which the 
.  Schoolmen of Parnaſſus and the Poets in {44 
culation may hold affirmatively or negatively, 
they pleaſe, and yet be lookd on as wery Ed 
' Sons of the Mules. If there appears enough in 
this Poem to Entertain thoſe candid Readers 
\. who were not diſp| lear'd with the Former, 1 
ſhall be abundantly ſatisfyd, and eaſily paſs by 
the Cenſures of thoſe who are declared 
' Enemys before hand. | The Ingeyuous part of 
Mankind will not fall metifeh on a Writer 
of Epick Poetry, wherein only two Men, [ 
mean Homer and Virgil have ſucceeded. What- 
ever Genius others| have diſcover'd, none have 
left any Thing that came near to a perfet Mode], 
but theſe two great Maſters: and I do not think 
it amiſs in this place to make a Compariſon be- 
tween them, with wor 1 ſhall end this Preface. 
Homer 
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The Preface. 


Homer excels in Genius, Virgil zz Judg- 
ment. Homer as conſcious of his great Riches 
and Fullneſs entertains the Reader with preat 
Splendor and Magnificent Profuſzon. V irgil's 
Diſhes are well choſen, and tho not Rich and 
Numerous, yet ſeru'd up in great Order and De- 
cency. Homer's Imagination 1s Strong, Vaſi 
and Boundleſs, an unexbauſted 1 reafure of all 
kinds of Images; which made his Admirers and 
Commentators 7# all Ages affirm, that all ſorts 
of Learning were to be found in bis Poems. 
Vurgils Inagination is not ſo Capacions, tho” 
his Ideaswre Clear, Noble, and of great Conformi- 
ty to their Objets. Flomer has more of the 
Poctical Inſpiration.  Hzs Fire burns withex- 
traordinary Heat and Vehemence, and often 
breaks out in* Flaſhes, which Surpriſe, Dasle 
and Aſtoniſh the R eader : Virgil's x a clearer 
and a chafter Flame, which pleaſes and delights, 
but never blazes in that extraordinary and ſur- 
priſeng manner. ethinks there ws the ſame Diffe- 
rence between theſe two great Poets, as there is be- 
tween their Heros. Homer's Hero, Achilles, 
is Vehement, Raging and Impetuous- He is al- 
ways on Fire, and tranſported with an im- 
moderate and reſiſtleſs Fury, performs every where 
Miraculous Atchievements, and like a rapid 
T orrent overturns all things in his way. Eneas, 
the Hero of the Latine Poet, * a calm, Sedate 
Warriour. ' He dos not want Courage, neither 
bas he any to. ſpare : and the Poet might have 
allowed bim a little more Fire, without over- 
heating him. As for Invention, 'tas evident the 
| 1 Greek 
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Greek Poet bas WE Of the advantage. No- 
thing is more Rich and Fertile than Homer's 
Fancy. He is Full, Abundant, and Difſuſrue 
above all others. Virgil on the other hand is 
rather dry, than frutt ul. Tis plain the Latin 
Poet in all his famous FEneis, has very little, - 
if any Deſign of his own, T he Recital of the 
Deſtruction of Troy, and the Story of the 
Wooden Horle, Macrobius ſays , is almoſt 
word for word taken from Pilander. T he Navi- 
gation of /&.neas, and his Dangers and Adwven- 
tures by Sea, are drawn from the example of 
Homer's Ulyſſes. Hs Deſcent into Hell, which 
makes the Noble Sixth Book , is likewiſe in 
Imitation of the Hero before-nam'd. T he Shield 
of AEneas is form'd by that of Achilles. The 
Battels in the A-neis |very much reſemble thoſe 
in the Ilias. A great| many of the Piftures are 
taken fi rom thence, and abundance of the War- 
riours are the ſame with thoſe who forght before 
the Walls of 1 roy: | 

And tho' "tis true the Story of /Eneas and 
Dido 7s not to be tracd in Homer s Works, 


yet Macrobius tells us in his Saturnalia, that 


this likewiſe is borrow d from what is on 9 


Jaſon and Medea 7n the Fourth Book of A 


 lonius his Argonautica. T hoſe who are will 


ing to ſee bow much V irgil is indebted to Ho- 


mer, and the reſt of the Greek Poets, and alſo 


to the Latins themſelves, as Ennius, Lucretius, 
Varius, &c. from whom he has taken bis De- 
ſens, or his particular Images ; or whoſe very 


Lines be ba 4 mn almoſt word for word, 


of. 
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of which an Incredible number of Tuſtaices may 


be given, may conſult the before nam'd Ma- 
crobius in his Saturnalia, »Fulvius Urſinus hs 
Comparatio V irgili; cum Scriptoribus Grxcis 
& Guellius, b;s Comments on this great Poet. 


' They will then ſee plainly, that Virgil's Mate- 


rials were all borrowd, tho the Noble 
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Structure be his own. T he Excellency of this. 


Extraordinary Man lay in bis Jadicious Con- 
trivance, Regular Conduct, the Skiltul Ac- 


 comodation of other Mens Conceptions to his 


own Purpoſe, and in the Propriety, Decency, 
Beauty and Majeſty of his Expreſſion, which 
in the finiſhd Parts of bis Poemare Admira- 


ble and Inimitable. If” therefore the Queſtion - 


be, who had the greater Genius, Homer or 
Virgil, there is no doubt but Flomer muſt be 
Prefer d! But if it be whether Vurgil's be a 


more Regular, Artful and Fudicious Poem than 


either of Homers, then Virgil muſt be acknow- 


ledg d to have the advantange * 
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Eleſtial Muſe, Inſtruct me how to ſing, | 
The generous Pity of the Britſo Kingy” 


Suſtain'd exceſſive toy] by 'Sea and Land, 
The Gallic Chriſtians Freedom to reſtore, 
And fave Neuſtraſias Realm from Cletar's power, 


The Valiant Briton from the Cimbrian Coaſt 
Was newly landed with his Conq ring Hoſt, 
Leading his Spoils and Captive Lords along* 
Auguſta Streets, amidſt th applauding chrohg, 
Who ſung his Triumphs and: proclaim! d aloud 
His mighty Deeds on Eyder's wond'ring Flood :. 
When num'rous Envoys drawn by 4rthur's fame, 
From diſtant Kingdoms <6) Auguſta came. 
Faces ſo ſtrange, and Habirs ſo unknown; * © + 
Had ncer before paſs d thro' th' admiring Town. 
They made their publick Entrys at her Gate 
With great Magnificence and Princely State. | 


) 


They ſtrove in Pomp each other to out-do, 


And who ſhould moſt their Maſter's Greatneſs ſheyv. 


Thick at the Court did Forreign Lords appear, 
Some by Aﬀection brought, but more by Fear. 


* Who movdby Galkas crys, and Heav'n's Command, 
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Some Leagues of ns EF ciendſhip oficrd, fome 
Did for Protection from Oppeeſlors come : 


Bur all, O Alhion, didapplgud chy face 


0 


Bleſt with ſo juſt a Prince Pp guide thy State. 


The Night her Sable Banner did diſplay; 
And from the Air to chaſe the Light away 


' Drew out her muſt'ring Shades 3 in black Arrays” 


When Britain's King diffoly in balmy reſt 
Diſmilt the Cares of Empire e from bis Breaſt, _ 
But Heav'n mean time, which fuch a Noble Mind 
For Dangers, and for glorious roy! deſign dg 
Did by a Dream ſent in the filent Night, 

To freſh Heroic Deeds the Ling exCite r. | 

Irs Springs divinely couch'd, his lab'ring Brain 
Did this Celeſtial V if1on entertain. 


The ptous King ſeem'd in| his Dream to land. : 


On 4lhion's Shore, and to the adyerſe Scrand 
Looking acroſs the interpoſing T bo” 
Which do's the Briton from the Frank divide, 


He ſaw upon the Beach Sev'n Men appear 


Of Noble Form, and more than Vulgar Air. 
| Advancing to the Margin of the Flood, 


And lifting up their hands chey cry'd aloud, 


Oh, come and help us, come viE 
And quick Aſfiſtance to th' oflic 


torious King, 


ed bring. 


The ſtron g Impreſſhon Sleep's fofc 


Fetters broke, 


And from his Dream the Britij King awoke : 
Who in his choughts revoly'd what Heay nſhould mean 
By this ſarprizing Viſionary Scens 


| Book L 
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When the fair Morn had ſhot her early ray, 
And ſpread her Purple Loom with dawning Day : 
Four Noble Gallic Lords who had ſurviv'd 
King Clotar's Rage, at Arthur's Court atriv d, - 
To move the Briton's Pity, and to crave 
His mighty Aid their ſinking State to fave. 


Then on his Throne his Scepter in his hand 


Great Arthur fate, but firſt he gave command 
That cheſe to have the Audience which they ſought, 


' Before his high Tribunal ſhould be brought. 


Soon as the Franks came Rs to relate 
King Clitars Rage, and Gallas wretched fate, 
Arthur perceiv d by Face, and Dreſs, and Mein 
That he the Men had in his Viſion ſeen. 


The Gallic Peers advanced, and at their head 
Great Clovis came in Arms and Suffrings bred. 
So ſoft his Air, ſograceful was his Port, 

As he had practisd nothing but the Courr . 

And yet ſo bravein Arms, and ſo much skilbd, 
As he had neer beenabſent from the Field. 

He ſpoke to all the high Concerns of State, 

As in the Council he had ever fate, 

And when amidſt the Men tharwore the Gown; 
The Schools admird, and thovght him all their own. 
Buc his Religious Zeal and Pure Belicf 

Crown'd with Immortal Praiſe the Pious Chief. 
The Nobleſt Britſþ mixt with Gallic Blood 


To make th uncommon Man together flowd: 
| | p | B z F Of 


. _ » hong = : , 
> AGE EL, "In do EIT) nn hs fo, ISL 
Ts n ' de FOG 
- -— , . - " Bl , ke; 3 


d 


HE ALREE RS IE 


5 Sos” BIIEWIOLANCYE 5 MAIER PAM tron”. 


ER SSR 54s 


4 


_mng Arthur 


For by the F ole S he was near al yd 
To Galla's King, and by che Mothers {ide 
He from the Catuclanian Princes came 

A houſe in 4/b:on of Illuſtrious | 
He with a Mournful and ky Air 


We: 


To Britam's King addreſs'd this humble prayer. 


When Heav'n wich deep 


Is pleasd to raiſe ſome mighty Chief, to caſe 
Kingdoms laid waſt, and Captives to releaſe ; 

To pull proud Monarchs and Oppreſlors down 

And Right, and Liberty to re 


cnchrone ; 


EI 


Compaſſion moyd to ſee 
Mankind Deſtroy d by raging Tyranny, 


When ſuch a Gift Divine from 
The Poor, th* Oppreſt, th' A 
Think they have Right to tell 
And from his generous Arms t6 
Heros are Bleſſings on the Wo 


| They reap the Honour, but 
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Tormented with unſufferable 


' 
' 
+ 
{ 


Low at your feet, we for you 


Mankind the Good. 


Torn by a fierce Deſtroyer's bloody Jaws, * 
And gripd between Oppreſhons 
Pains, 
' Bow'd down with Grief, and laden with our Chains, 
cP; ity cry, 


'I 
F 


Heav'n is ſent, 
Hicted Innocent 

to him their Grief, 
crave Relict : 

1d beſtow'd, 


Iron Claws, 
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To whom th' Afflicted for Protection fly. z 
We ask Redrefs from your, Vidtorious Sword, 

o caſe ſad Gallia's Realm your Aid affqrd. 
Th\Oppreſlor Clotar with a cryel hand, 
Spreads teartul Deſolation chro' our Land, 
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He mocks his Gods, their Laws he diſregards, 
And ſcornsalike their Vengeance and Rewards. 
Our Nobleſt Virgins from their Parents torn . 
* Are to his Bed with Barb'rous Oucrage born. 
1 In every Town unheard of Rapes aſlwage 
* His Luſt, as endleſs Murders do his Rage. 
1 His dreadful Court, like a Cyclopian Den, 
1 Is illd with Rapine, and half-caten' Men ; 
: Where lies of mangled Limbs ancndleſs ſtore, 
| And wide mouth d Caldrons flow with Humane Gore. 
| For he his Subjects on his Table ſecs, 
And their raw Limbs (a horrid Banquet) eats : 


E | With Savage Rior on th' unnatural food 

F He pours downi mighty Bowls of recking Blood. 
Pleas d withthe monſtrous Luxury he draws 

| Into a hideous Smile his {quallid Jaws. 

þ: | Vaſt Magazines appear within his Courc 

[2 | ' Where Torments are diſpos'd of various ſort; 

1 Where Cruelty wich bloody Trophys crown'd 

| Views all her Deaths and Tortures ſpread around : 
= Wheels, Croſles, Racks by able Maſters wrought 
| Who had wich Helliſh Skill and anxious choughi, 
E Refin'd Deſtruction to PerfeEtion brought. 

And here their Curſt Inventions all remain 


+ Which Death improve, and manage ling ring Pain. 
 Th' Oppreſlor teaches Fate a flower pace, 
And rarely gives the Deadly ſtroke of Grace. 
He thinks to thoſe he does Compaſſion ſhow, 
Who die but once, and at a ſingle blow. 
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His Guards the bloody Servants of his will 


 Wich Spoil and Ruin all our Cities fill. 


Theſe Miniſters of Hel] with Sword i in hand 

Inſult our Doors, and all our | Wealch demand. 

The Farmer ſvcats and rills in yain the Soil, 

T heſe reap the Harveſt and enjoy his Toll. 
Merchants who Forreign Treaſures bring are loſt 
Upon their own unhoſpicable Coaſt. 

Thoſe who eſcape loud Tempeſts, Rocks, and Waves 
Ttr inexorable Clotar never ſaves. 

Our Sons and Daughters to the Mountains fly, 
Where Graſs and Roots cheir want of Bread ſupply. 
The Men in Heaps are ſpread ypon the Ground, 
.And half chewn Herbs within their Mouths are found. 
Our Towns are Empty, and the tender Grafs 
trke-place 
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Springs in the unfrequented 
If roour Cruel Maſters we complain, 
They mock our Suffrings, ang increaſe our Pain. 
Licentious Troops not ſparing Sex or Age, 
Leave all the marks of their unbridled Rage. 
Bloody Aſlaſhins force our Dogrs by Night, 
And ſtab the Children in the Parents ſight. , 
Matrons and Maids rogether die, when firſt 

They've been diſhonord by the Murd'rer's Luft. 
Some the Deſtroyer puts off from the Shore 
In Barks, without a Rudder Gal or Oar, 
To be convey d, as Winds and Billows pleaſe, 
'Midi(t all ch amazing Tertours of the Seas. | 
Some Gally Slaves with Endleſs labour ſweat, | 
And on the Ocean's back theif ſtrokes repeat, = 
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While from their cruel. Maſters they receive 
"More frequent wounds, than to the Seas they give. 


The Chriſtians are in Chriſtian Temples ſlain, 

And the Prieſt's blood do's his own Altar ſtain. 

Some doom'd in Minzstto ſubterranean toyl, 

Enrich th' Oppreſſor Wich'the wealthy ſpoil. 

To Priſons ſome are grap'd m pondrous chains, 
Where Ruffans Whups inflickcormenting pans. 
In Dungeons ſome miidft loathſom Verriin lie, 

Some by the Rack, ſome by che Jav'lin die. Nr Ce 


Thy Ners's and thy Maximuns , 'O Rome, © 


And all the Spoilers: which thy ſavage wornb 

Fruitful of Monſtersever yet brought forch; 

Areall out-done by 'Chtar's ſingle birth. 

His unexampled Cruelriesfurpils -  * | 

The Deeds of all thy Perfecuting Race. ' - 4+ 
Ages to come will their weak: Rage Py Ll 
And anly Clotar s Violence repeat. - Ho T0 
They ſeem'd contented only to deſtroy, 


And Death and Tormenr-did their ra clo. 


Butnone of all th' Inexarable kind- 

With Clotar's Genius Cruelty refind d : 

No Maſter Tyrant had fo'vaſta reach 

Tofind new Plagues, none ſo:much Zeal tormtach 
His Miniſters ſtrange Methods to deſtroy, 

None cer before with-fuch cranſporting joy 

Ocr tortur'd Innocents inſulcing ſtood, 

None with ſuch Pleaſure barhd himfelf in blood, 


Or in Tormenting cer ſuch Judgment ſhowd. 


What 
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What Monarch eer before fo ſcoffing by, 
To ſee his Subjects in flow Torments dy, 

And told the Suff rers there was no pretence 
To blame ſuch ſoft and gentle Violence: | 
Such mild inlight ning Pains, char might difplay 
Ofer their Erroneous Minds Celeſtial Day. . 
All who theſe barb'rous Cruelties ſarvive, - 


The bloody Rufhans to their Altar drive.s. 


Down their Reluctant throats they thruſt ho Mo _ 


And force them of their Sactitice wo... hd. 
Converſions are by Arm'd Invaders made, hn 


Who with reſiſtleſs Arguments perſwade i 1 7 br! 


Who for Conviction ſhed the People's blood - 
And ruin wretched Mortals for their _ 


Is, to reduce by Racks and Violence 
Perverted Judgments to a righter SY 

The Converts of the Sword Complyance ſhow, 
And full of horrour to their Ido bow; =. 


By this they. hope the Conqrour's Sword to ſtay, 
And to ſecure their Lives their Faich berray: 


Bur that infernal Malice may be cloyd, 


"Thar Soul and Body both may be deſtroy'd, 
The Cruel Infidel with Sword-in hand 


Ocr the new Convert do's triumphant ſtand : 
Then in his Bowels do'sthe Weapon ſheath, 
Who loſes both his Innocence and Breath, 

Rack'd with the torments of Deſpair and Death. 
Some lore diſtreſt co Wilds and Deſarts fly, 

In Caves and Rocks, in Woods and Mountains ly. 
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While, like the Jews abandon'd Nation, ſome 
Thro Forreign Regions poor and naked roam. 
What Kingdom 1s not conſcious of our Moans ? 
Who have. not ſeen our Tears, or heard our Groans? 
Dos the laborious Sun ſurvey a Soil, 

In his Diurnal, or his Annual coil, 

Which to our Fugitives neer gave Relief, 

And never entertain'd our wandring Grief, 


This 1s the Gallzc Chriſtians wretched fate, 
Which not the livlieſt Accents canrelate. 
And now the Moon twice dips her ſilver horns, 
And with freſh rays her changing face adorns ; 
Since I, and theſe ſad Friends together mer, 
Reſolving from Lutetia to retreat, 
And ſeek in Forreign Climes a milder feat. 
Then while our Country's fate we did lamenc, 
And flowing Tears gave to our forrow vent; 
A plorious Form like ſome Inferior God, 
Newly deſcended from his bleſt abode 
Entring the Room, Celeſtial Luſtre ſpread 
From his Immortal Eyes, -and radiant Head. 
A Heav'nly bloom adornd his youthful Face, 
And Starry Robes did his bright Limbs embrace : 
When firſt the Loyely, Stranger did appear, 
We bow'd with Rev rence, and we ſhook with fear, 
Then ſtrait th' Illuſtrious Perſon ſilence broke, 
And thus my trembling Friends and me beſpoke. 


SS RARE OR GI Se rr Artis 1 


IN II 
%® -» 


4 : 
£2 
Z z4 
P43: 2 
F131 
$ © 48 
£3 38 2 
- + FB 
ST 
$2 5 
13 
2 
3 
$ 5.8 
©:3 þ 
# 7 : 
$o5F 
- SE - 
£70. 5 
$194 
EF 
£3 5 
© 1$:2:1 : 
ES, 
F it's 4 
2882 
$32 
(398 I 
33 
I: F! 
#* 
FiÞ-T:4 
2 Fi 
: k 
z 2& 
Io 
! >; + 
F' | iy 
I £ $34 
5 T7 
: L 
4 $25 
2% 7 
2 $'4 
BIG 
+ $£'Þ 
. z Z 
£ 4 
£3: $1200 
$1 L; 
oF 8 5. 
? + 
Ml 
4 I}: - 


10 : King Atthnr. 


The God who rules as well the ſpacious Sky, 
As this low Ball, who from his Throne oft high 
Encompaſs d with impenetrable Day, 
Do s all his Worlds with one quick glance ſurvey ; 
Who loves the Proud and Haughty co debaſe, 
And ſets the Meck and Humble in their-place ; 
Touchd with Compaſſion hears your mournful Crys, 
Which mixt with dying groans ro Heavn ariſe. 
He now Decrees th' Oppreſſor Clitar's fall, 
Whoſe full grown Crimes for wit Deſtfuction call : 
For tho his Venge full Thunder riſes {low, 
'Tis to diſcharge a more tremendous blow. 
Indulgent Heav'n by Arthur's hand| has broke 
Britannia's Fetters, and Tyrannic Yoke. 
His Pious Arms ſhall caſe Luttia's Pains, 
Releaſe her Sons, and break their pondrous Chains. 
This Great Deliver ſhall Butipa ſave, 


\ Which haughty Monarchs labour! to cnſlave. 
Then ſhall Religion reer her ſtarry head, 


And Light Divine oerall the Nations ſpread. 
Quickly embark and ſteer for Albion s Shore 
To ſeek King Arthur, and his Aid! implore. 
Your prayer ſhall move, that Pity in his breaſt; 
Which ſhall engage his Arms to give you reſt. 


He ſaid, and ſtrait the glorious Yourh withdrew, 


Diſplay d his ſhining Wings, and Upward flew. 


_ Cheerd with his words we wichlour urmoſt care 
Did all chings for the V oyage ſoon prepare. 
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When thrice the Sun had his mild ſptendor ſhed, 

And o'er the Faſt Erhetial purple ſpred: | 

Weall embarke, and ſoon to 4lbion's Coaſt RY 
Born with a profp rous Gale the Ocean croſt. 

Thus the Celeſtial Meſhpe we obey/d, 

Sent by Supream Command, to crave yu A 


T7 er 


He ceasd. King ORE > carcill Kppteſt 
The generous Paſſion.ſtrugoling in his breaſt, / -* / 
He look'd on this as on «Call Divine 
Which did this noble Enterprize' enjoyn, 

The Gallic Chriſtians Freedom to teſtore, | Ik: 
And give that Aid the Suffrers did: implore. 


| Then to the Franks the Briton thus reply'd, 


Your Prayer is neither granted, nor deny'd: 

What you have now propos d Il! duly weigh, 

And then my Anſwer give without delay.. * * 
The Franks withdrawn, the Hero order gave- 
That Neuſtr:a's Lords ſhould next Admiſſion have : 
Soon as the Monarch did the Neuſtrians ſee, 

He trait diſcern'd theſe were the other three, 
Who in the Heav'nly Dream the N i2ht before 

To give them Aid his Piry did implore. 


They to the Throne advanc'd when thus emi 
Wiſe Oleron Giranda's Noble Son. 


Victorious Prince }- 
We know what Miracles your Arms have ſhown 


In Nevftria's Soil, what greater in your own. 
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Fertile in Death your S word De 


Ling Arthur. "Pagk! L 
From Eaſt to Welt loud. fame extends her Wings, 
And thro th applauding World your trtumph. . 
Your mighty Deeds by wondring þ Mogrs are nam'd, 
From Zone to Zone, from PolecoPoſe proclaim'd. 
Commiſeration falls your Pigus Breaſt. - — wy 
To wretched States by heavy Yokes oppreſt. £ , 
Mov'd by the groans of dying Liberty, | U 
You arm'dto ſet afflicted Europe free. 
You are by Heavn a great Deliverer ſent, L.-T 
The World's encire Deſtruction ro prevent. 
Empires from Deſolation to ſecure, i on 
From ſavage Rage, and wild unbounded Power. ns 
From all the dire Calamicies char; reign 
Where no fixt Laws th Oppreſſor s Luſt reſtrain. 
The waſted World has long with fervenc Crys, 
With groans, and tears ſolicited the Skys, 
To give fierce Tyranny a facal Rroke, _ 
To break her Murd'ring Teeth, and Iron Yoke-: 
With th univerſal prayer kind Heav n complies, 
Cauſing fo great a Monarch to ariſe, 
Whoſe Soul is bent to ſtay the ] F ury S courſe, 
And whoſe Herculean Arm alone exceeds her force. 
In vain with rage her turgid Volumes ſwell, 
In vain around her womb her Monſters Yell, 
You all the Hydra's hiſhng heads deſpiſe, 
All her wide Jaws, ſharp Tongues, and fiery Eyes. 
Your mighty Arm will give the deadly wound, 
And leave th' expiring Monſt ſter the ground. 

* ſpreads 
Faſt as her fruicful Necks cn bring forth heads. 


Belides/ 
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Befides you lead a Nation lavre in Fight 

Pleas d to-procureto injur'd States their Right, 

When ſuch a Prince with ſuch a People: takes 

The Field in arms, the pale Oppreſlor'ſhakes,. 

In Liberty's defence the watmeſt Zeal 

The nobly Jealous Britons ſtill reveal ; 

Alerting with theit Lives her ſacred Cob 

They juſtly gain ch' admiring World's applauſe. 
While neigh'bring Nations Tyrants never check, 
But bow to take the Yoke, their paſſive Neck ; 

The Britons ſtem Ambitions rapid courſe, . 

Defeating ſecret frauds, and open force. 

Defigning Princes ſtill they have wichſtood, | | 
To Guard the Rights, bought by their Fathers Blood 
But Liberty which they to Lifep' refer, 

Could na eſcape the Saxon Raviſher. 

Rifled and ſpoil'd of all her Heav'nly Charms, 

She had expird in:therough Congrour's Arms ; - 
And 4/b:on ſoon had ſhard her:Neighbours fate, 

And felt the Miſchiefs ofa laviſh State :| ; * |. 

| Had not your generous Arms and noble Toyl, 

Sav'd from Deſtruction this deſpairing Ifle, 

Had you not chasd Tyrannic Lords away, 

And from their griping Arms releasd the trembling Pros 
Bleſt Iſle! chart in che loweſt Ebb of fate, 

Found this ſtrong Arm to prop her ſinking State. 
Happy Britanma, did thy Sons buc know, 

What to their brave Deliverer they owe! 


Anti 
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 Implores Deliv'rance from y rtul Aid. 
| Scarce had you ſail'd'from plc Neuſtria's Shore, 
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And now, Dread Mn” whole cebxrious Arms 
Have freed Britanma from her Foes alarms ; 


Toaimat Glory, and their ancient Fame ; 
Unhappy Neuſtria by her Prince 


ayd, Hs 


Which ne'er receiv'd fo great a Gueſt before, . 

Where firſt your Sword Immorcal Laurels won, 

And the firſt Triumphs of your Youth begun :- . _ © 
When ſuddain Death, King Odar did remove, 1 


From Neuſtria's throne to che bleſ Seats: above. FD 1 
Sardan his Brocher to his Crown ds, dr 1 


Not to his Vertues, and Mlluftrious Deeds... © | 4 
This Prince Luxurious, and Effeminate, 3.20C Z 
Averſe to Arms, and Buſineſs of the State, 
Dos Vertue more than Arms, ot Buſineſs hate. 
Uninterupted Riots: onlyipleaſc 

His Mind diffolv'd in long inglorious Eaſe. 

While Neighb'ring Kings their Courle of Glory run, 
With Laurels crown from Vanquiſh d Nations wan: 


nt eo rien ern rnriy eee 


Ours Baccanalian wreaths can only boaſt, 
; Only the Triumphs of his mighty Luſt. 


Our Wives and Nobleſt Virgins | are abus'd,; 
Compell'd by force, or by. his wiles ſeducd. 
Laſcivious Concubines their Prince ſurround, 
Theyre in his Bed, and in his Counlels found. 
Theſe Female Miniſters by turns Create 

Our Judges, Captains, Officers of State : 


Our 
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Our Prieſts themſelves their vile ſubmiſſion make 
To the ſofc Fav rites, for Promotion s fake. 
Teſters for Stateſmen in his Council fir, 

Not choſen for their Wiſdom, but their Wit ; 
Empty Buftoons, unequal to the weight 

Of all ch' important Buſineſs of the State. 

Thoſe Miniſters hethinks can ſerve him beſt, 
Who flatter moſt, and know rheir Buſineſs leaſt : 
Whoall Debates co pleaſe their Pyynce decide, 
And from the People's Intreſt, his divide. 

This feeble Race actends this Monatch's Throne, 
Whoſe Wir and Vice reſemble moſt his own. 
Th Augean Stables, cleaner than the Court, 
Whither the Vicious and the Lewd reſort ; 

Thy infeEtious Plague by Sardan's Influence fed, 
Do's ocr our Noble Youth refiſtlels ſpred. 

Poets the moſt Flagicious, and Prophane, 

Neuſtria eer fed, his bounty do's maintain. 

Who by their Witprocure to Vice applauſe, 

And loud Derifion draw on Vercue's Cauſe. 

They eaſy Nature with fic Baits excite, 

And Youth to Crimes roo prorle before, invite. 
By artful Eloquence they ſtnve to ſhow 

Thoſe Pleaſures Lawful, which they wiſh were fo. 
Againſt their Country they their Wit engage, 
Refine our Language, bur corrupt the Ape. 

Our Noble Youth enervated with Vice, 

Abhor the Field and Martial Fame deſpiſe. 

The Sacred Muſes, and the Letter'd Train 
They Mock, and Camps and Schools alike diſdain, 
- Raor, 


_— — 
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Rior, Debauch, Masks and [Uamanly Sport, 
Are all the Triumphs our ſoft Hero's Court. 
$ardan all marks of Luſt of Emp 
-None more delir'd his Country to Enflave : 

Bur the de{igning Monarch was afraid 

With open force, our F reedom to invade. . 


His want of Courage his 
And his ſtrong Fears his 


Otr on the Banks of Rubtcon he {tood, 
Bur neer was bold enough to leap the Flood : 
-  Bue chat witch crafty Arts he might prevail, 3 
And undermine the Fort, he durſt not Scale : 


T hat thoſe he could not 


He labour'd Neuſtria's Vertue to deſtroy. 
His great deſign was'to Emaſculate 


Our Martial Youth, and 


Thus he believ'd he might Neuſtraſ za bring, 

Beneath the Yoke of Gaul $ aſpiring King _: 3; nb 
Whoſe growing Power he did with pleaſure rin, 

And gave him Aid his Neighbours co ſubdue. 

Whence he contraCted Everlaſting Shame, 

And future Ages muſt oli | his name. 

So ill he wiſh'd to the Newſtrajer State, 

So much he courted Cltar's proſp'tous Fate, 


Bos - 


| That coadvance the Triu 


of Empize gave ; 


Ambition checkt; 
\People did Protect. 


forge he might decoy, # 


then 1 deſtroy the State. —, 


phs of his Crown, 


. He facrificd the Intreſts of his own. 
He thetefore ſent to Clotar 70 dtmand, 
A force {ufficient to ſubduc the Land. Y 
Clotar whoſe num rous Armys ready lay, 


Wacching a ſeaſon fit to ſeize we Prey, 


Tavades 
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Invades our Coaſts, and ſoon was Maſter made 

Ofour ſtrong Places to his hands berray'd. 

Thus did he force Neuſtraſza to obey 

A Neighbring Monarch's Arbitrary Sway. 6, 
Sardan was pleas'd ſo Neuſtria was undone 

To wear himſelf a Tributary Crown. 

Since that, our Land the,worſt of Plagues corment, 

Which Power could cer inflict, or Wir invent. 

This mighty Prince is our Afflicted State, 

Theſe the deep Suffrings, which our Grief create: 


1 We pray by that Immortal Fame you won, 
1 By all your Wonders in Neuſtrafta done : 


i Wepray by yours, we pray by Odars name, 

; | And by your ancient Friendſhip's ſacred flame: 
; | To Neuſtria's Sons their raviſhd Rights reſtore, 
: And free her Soil from cruel Clotar's Power. - 

. - From her gaul'd Neck remove th' uneaſy Yoke, 


Only by Valiant Arthur to bebroke. 


| He ceasd. TheKing from his high Throne deſcends, 
I Mov'd with Compaſhon to his ancient Friends. 
Declaring cer he roſe, he would prepare 
A ſpeedy anſwer to th important prayer. 
| 4 
Twice on the World the Sun his beams beſtow d, 
And twice his glorious tyde had ebb, and flowd : 
When Franks and Neuſtriavs at the King's Command 
Call'd co atrend before his Throne did ſtand, 
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The Pious Monarch this kind arfover made 

To theſe ſad Strangers who! had crav'd his aid. 
The Chriſtians Suft'rings by Tyrannic might 
Againſt the Laws of Heav'n, and civil Right, 
All who with kindly to Mankind lament, 

And Chriſtian Kings more deeply mult reſent. 
My T100ps Ill therefore for the Newſtrian Shore 
Embark, your Rights and recdoms to reſtore. 
Where if propictious Heav'n affo ds us Aid, 
Our Arms ſhall next the haughty Frank invade. 


He ceas'd, the Captains /did|/for Arms declare 
Nobly umpatient of the 455 1025 We War: 
Heroic Ardor all cheir Vicals warm'd, 
And on the Plains the muſt ridg Cohorts ſwarm'd. 
A War with Gaul fo much, ſo long defir'd 
The joyful Britons with freſh Life inſpird. 
Long had they wiſh'd to ſee o Britain's Throne 
A warlike Prince, one chat himſelf would own 
To be the Chriſtians chief Protecting Head, 
V Vho would the Brit Troops to Gallia lead. 
Indulgent Heav'n at laſt their y wiſhes grants, 
Raiſing a Prince who anſwers all their wants. 
One that to Albron's cager ] outh will ſhaw 
The G//ic Fields, and their old haughty Foe. 
Fach brandiſheshis Spear, his Fauchion weilds, 
And ſeems already in Latetias E ields. 
The Noiſe of Arms and marching Soldiers toyl 
And Warlike i All the Ile. 


The 
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The Trumper's Voice do's Britain's Sons excite, 
And waving Banners co the Field invite. 

The Shepherd on the Hills his Flock forſakes, 
Caſts by his Crook, and the bright Javelin takes. 
The Husbandman do's from his labour leap, 

To plough the Seas, and Gallic Laurels reap. 

He bears his Ploughſhares into Helms and Shields, 
| Deſerts his Harveſt, and his flowry Fields, 

4 Neglects his Tillage, and his:Rural Gains, 

To plant with Brinzſh Spears Pariſian Plains. 

The Lords torſake, their Woods, and Sylvan Sport, : 
And from the Forreſt to the Camp reſort. 

They leave the Mountains, and che flying Game 
To follow Honour, and Immortal Fame. 

Some few Inglorious Youths for Arms unfit 
'Refusd the Pleaſures of the Stage to quir. 

Who only War in T heaters have een, 

And Camps and Battles only on the Scene. 

Fit only ſhows and Laurels to prepare 
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| For Arthur come victorious from the War : 
To run, and ſhouramudſt ch applauding chrong, 
As Britain's Sons 1n Triumph pals along. 
Refulgent Arms Auguſtas Merchants weild 
| And to the buſy Change prefer the Field. 
+ Thele brave Adventurers in the noble War, 
Will Honour fetch, as well as Wealth from far. 
Some mount their Steeds, and to the Fteld advance, 
' Some ſhake the Spear, and ſome the Warlike Lance. 
| Part arm'd with feather'd Death their Quivers throw 
| Acroſs their Shoulders, and new ſtring their Bow. 
D 2 Some 
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Some round their Necks the 
Some the broad Shield, and 


nartial Coſlet claſp, 
plictring Javelin graſp. 


ED | 
Parr on their heads the burniſh'd Helmet lace, 


And all in Plate their' vig|rous Limbs encaſe. 


The Royal Fleer with! equal haſt and care, 


The rigid Captains of the Sea prepare. 


The craggy Rocks and crooked Shores axound 


With labour, and promiſcuous crys reſound. 
The Saylor's toil fills every Beach and Strand, 
And the Sea-Clamours vye wich thoſe by Land. 


Some from their Magazines dr 


aw Naval Stores, 


Long trembling Maſts, and Cordage co the Shores. 


Some 1n the Hills with loud repeated ſtrokes, | 


Diſmember nodding Pines and groaping Oaks. 


The lifted Axe thro' all che- Mountain ſounds 


\ To heal the Nayys with che 
_ For Maſts, and Planks, they 


Foreſts Wounds. 
tell the faireſt Trees, 


The reſt, for ſupplemental Ribs and Knees. 


They draw the Spoils from the diſhonourd Wood, 
\Whoſe Trees, thar once fixt and unſhaken ſtood, 


Muſt now tind Wings to fly 


upon the Flood. 


Same from wideBellows mouths wholeTempeſts blow, 


io make vaſt Anchors 1n|the 
_ Thenchoakd with flame and 
I'ulcantan Youth the Red-hot 


Forges glow ; 
i{moke, and ſmeard with ſwear, 
Iron beat. 


Some on the Strand Careen, 


and freſh adorn 


The Ships grown foul; and wich their labour worn. 


Some new ones Launch, which with ſurpriſing Arr 


From all their Bands, and Wooden Fetters ſtart: 


They 
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They break away, and from their Cradles flee 
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Now to be rock'd upon the reſtleſs Sea. 

Some carry Arms, and Warhke Stores aboard, 
4 Some in the Ship's deep Caves Proviſtons hoard, 
; Whole Herds of fatted Swine and Oxen dy, 

; The Ships capactous Bellys to ſupply, | 


Furniſh'd by old Polcarar's toilfom care, 


The firſt that cloy d the hungry mouth of War. 


{ Then all th' expected Equipage on Board, 
T heir Topſlails loosd, and all che Ships unmoor d ; 
The Royal Navy on the Billows rode, 
And preſt wich heavy War ch unealic Flood. 
The fierce Commanders ſtand in awtuil State, 


On :i:-.; high Decks, and Arthurs coming watt. 
Tlie Monarch with his valiant Troops arrives, 
And (trait © embark his Army order gives. 

The Brit!ſh Cohorts at the Kiug's Command, _ 
Mount their tall Ships, and long for Neuſtrian Land. 
Loud Boreas to extend the ſpacious Sails, 

From Northern Priſons frees his choſen Gales, 
All bold and vigrous, and refreſh'd with eale, 
All vers d in toil, and conſcious of the Seas. 

Theſe ſwell the Canvas with their urmoſt force, 
And ſtrait to Newſtria's Shore direct their courſe. 
The panting Winds co ſhove the Navy train, 

- And of the Squadrons weight in Sighs complain, 
The Labour of the Air, and Burden of the Main. 
The bounding Caſtles on the Billows darice, 

And in long Order on the Deep advance. 
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Wile wancon Dolphins round the Squadrons play, 


Aud ſporting Courle each othe 


Huge Porpoiſes and the grear I. 


(Yer all the Scaly People of the 


Attend the Navy with an endle 
Peep infeſt, 
, and give the Gcean reſt : 


The Finny Murders chat the 


V V hile they at ſte ance gaze, 
to 'Court the Prince whodo's 


" o'er the Sea. 
ords that reign 
Main, 

s train. 


and fawning roll 


their Seas controul ; 


Ecaing the great Deliv'rer|came to free 


The watry Nations too from[Tyranny. 


Py 


On the high Clifts in throngs the Neuſtriaus ſtood, 
che Flood, 


Aid on the Sandy Margin of 
Advancd, as far as V Vaves per 


mit, to meet 


Exropes Reſtorer and his Potent Fleet. 


And when they ſaw, the 


VVith juch loud Shouts th 
As ſunk the Winds whict 


So Thund'ring Cannons, w: 


With their loud roar the 


ey 


an 


Nayy under Sail 
Advancing to them with a proſprous Gale, 


madethe Mountains ring, 


| ſhould their wiſhes bring. 


hen two Fleets engage, 


ry Seas allwape, 


S-- 


Awe lift ning Winds, and calm their weaker rage. 
Ring Oo SN avy made che Neuſtrian Land, 
And (trait the Britons leap! d 7 ron the Strand: | | | 
Their warlike Enfligns on the Hills diſplayd | 
expeCted Aid. 


Declare th' arrival of th 


Now Mule the Names of Cs Hero's ſing, 
And mighty Chiefs, who with the Britzſh King 


On 
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Book I. 
On this illuſtrious Expedition went, 
And pitchd in Neuſtrian Fields the warlike Tent. 


|  Shebar was firſt, ſprung from a Noble Line, 
, [ Which dwelt upon the Banks of rapid Rhine. 
His marcial Genius early did appear, 


Danger he knew, but knew not how to fear. 
Eager of fame he fought with ſtudious care 
Battles, and Camps, and all the Seats of War. 
His valiant Deeds won Univerſal Fame, 
And every Soil his Trwumphs did proclaim. 
His mighty Name was thro' Europa ſpread, 
All Armys ſtrove to have him for their head, 
For thoſe were ſure of Conqueſt, which he led. 
A noble Fire did in his Veins abide, 
And the ſevereſt Wiſdom was its Guide. 
His Camp the only School of War was chought, 

Which all young Hero's for 1nſtruCtion ſought, 
For none had Martial Artto ſuch PerfeCtion brought. / 
But worn with Labour, Bactles, Camps, and Ape 
The Hoary Warriour left the bloody Stage. 
Back to his Fields, and RuratSeat he came 

Laden with Laurels and Immortal Fame. 
Reſolving, far remoy'd from noiſe and ftrife, 
To ſpend in Peace his ſhort Remains of Life, 
But when he heard how Arthur's Arms were prais'd, 
And what a great Reſtorer Heay'n had rais'd, 
Nations oppreſfsd from Bondage to releaſe, 


Andto procure to ſuffring Chriſtians, Eaſe ; 


The 
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The Pious Chief reſumes his 
And once again reſolves ro ta 
The ancient Watriour felt a 
And from the Rhine to find KR 
Arthur who knew what Dee, 


With high reſpeCt the brave 


He always to his Counſels d 


Sword and Shield, 
ke the Field. 
yourhful flame, 
ing Arthur came. 

Is he had atchiev'd, 
Old Man receiv'd. 
d attend, 


Call him his Facher, and js Faithful Friend, 


Next airy Solmar who Was near allyd 


To pious Arthur by the Mother's fide; 


Who by his Strength and|S 
Authority, Eſteem, and! [z 
Brother to Meridoc, of glor | 


ill in Arms had won 
cat Renown, 


us fame 


With th' Ordovician youth O Arthur came, 
Next faichful Lucius Aru favTite Knight, 


An able Stateſman, and z 4s 


Who from his Youth his Monarch ferv'd and loy'd, 


Yrave in Fight. 


And in the greateſt Streights his Zeal approv'd, 
| - 4 = 
No Servant from a Monarch cer before 
Ry | RE, 
Receivd more Love, and none deferv'd it more; 


| 


He the S:/ures from their Coungry led, 
O'er whom the King had placd him as their head. 


The ſtout Cornavians tO 
The Region lefe where f: 


ngage the Foes, 


d Sabrina flows. 


The fertile Soil where Etocetum ſtands, 


And which obeys Branoniu 


#5 high Commands.” 


Some left Prefidium (till a noble Town, 


And the rich Soil, char did 


her Empire own. 


- And 
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Book I. King Arthur. 

And ſome the Citys, that oh Dvvw lay, 

And where fair Deva do's her Streams convey, - 
Thro ſmiling Vallys to th' Hibernian Sea. 

The Atrebatian and Dobunian Lords 


Brought their Barralions from Sabrina's Fords. 


C1. 
| dl 


And fromthe Soil whete Ouz,e and Tama meet, 
The Muſes Garden now, and high Imperial Sear: 
Prince Ofor worthy of his noble Line, 

Whoſe mighty Deeds in 4/bzon's ſtory ſhine, 
Warm with a generous and Heroic flame, 
Fearleſs of Death, and fond of warlike Fame, 
Zcalous to give the ſuftring Chriſtian reſt, 

To break ch' Oppreſſor, and defend th' Oppreſt 
Intothe field cheſe Various Nations brought, 
Whoarm'd with Spears, and Battle Axes fought. 
Ofor ſo high in Arthur's Favour ſtood 

For Martial Vertue, ard'T{liſtrious Blood, 
That he the.Yourh to ancient Chiefs prefer'd, 
And Gen'ral of the Cavalry declard. 


Malgo King Arthur's Maſter of the Horſe 
Fam for his Courage, and his wondrous force, 
Whoſe Courteous Manners and Deportment wor 
No leſs Applauſes, than his Sword had done, _ 
The brave Drmetians tothe Army led, 
All valiant Troops to warlike labour bred. . 
The Trinobantes with the Region bleſt, ——_ 
Whichche Victorious Saxon once poſſeſt, 
Lefc che Delightful Banks of Thamifes, 


The Sear of Plenty and Terreſtrial Bliſs, 
1 Cote They 
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They lefc ESD which by arthur Sword 
To Truth divine, to Kight, E Ps Law reſtor d, 


i 
ſ 
i 


From Pagan Gods, and from th Opprellor freed, 
Reer'd up to Heav'n her higl linperial head : 

For ſtately Domes and lofc Tow rs renown d, 

With Arts and Arms,and We It and Empire crown. 
Capellan valu'd for his Yourhfii Charms, 

For his high Birch, and forward Zeal in Arms: 

| Iuſtrious Line, 

As well as Suffrings, in our Annals ſhine, 

Inco the field the Trinobantes led, 
And ſhone in ſplendid Armour at their head. 


Some bore the glitr ring Spear, and ſome the Bow 
All bold in Arms, and plea to meet the Foe. 


+ 


[ : 
| 
| 


The warlike Youth rul'd y Icenian Lords, 
Some arm'd with Halbers,om withtwoedgd Swords, 
Left all the Cirys which mo the Coaſt, 
Where the Germanic Ocean's J waves are tolt. * . 
The C #7 2h Cohorts lefr the Sol, | 
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Riches wy 


Brave Til Jed ro charge e Gallic Foes. 


A truly martial, but 1 1mpery us Fre 
Did with immoderate hea: breaſt inſpire. 
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Nobly impatient of unbounded Power, 

He ſtrove Britanmas Freedom to ſecure. 

A brave Aſſertor of her ancient Laws, 

Of Pious 4rthurs, and che Chriſtian Cauſe. 
Onwards he always preſt, and Danger ſought, 
Patient of toy], and fearleſs to a faur. 

His Courteous Manners, eaſy, free Addrels, 
Th indulgent care he did for all expreſs 
Providing due ſupplys for all their Wants, 
And kindly hearing all their juſt Complaints. 
Made the brave Chief the Br:t:ſþ Youths Delight 


Of Arthur's Camp the moſt 0x 


The Ottadenians left 4launus flood, 
Near which the famous Roman Bullwark ſtood, 
Raisd with prodigious labour to protect 
The Frontier, from th Jerman, and the P:&. 
With theſe the ſtout Brigantes who confin'd 
_ On th' Ottademan Towns, their Enſigns joyn'd. - 
They from Galatumon ltuna's Scream, L 
And from delightful 4ballaba came. 
Witch cheſe appeard the fierce 4rbezan Youth, 
And thoſe who dwelt near Moricambe's Mouth. 
Fair Gabroſentum did her Squadrons ſend, 
As didthe Towns that on her Power depend. 
The Troops Marcuntum left, and all the Fields 
To which Merſera verdant Riches yields. 


Theſe Maca led a Caledonian Knight, 
Long versdin Arms, Sedate, yer brave in Fight, 
E 2 . He 


25 King Artow. oo  Bookl. | 


| Po na 
He til [ ed by Milicary Rule, | 
Vigrous in Action, bur in-Counſel cool. 
He all the Britiſh Captains did 6 que-ſhins - 
For pure Devotion, Zeal an ove divine. : 
Juſt, Upright, Faichful, and wich Vice unſtaind © F 
Eu'n in a Camp the Pious Chief r remain d : £ 
And nobler hears Religion do's inſpire, bes | 
Than what from Honour foring, and native Fire. q 
. Theſe aim ar tranſient Empire and Renown, f 
- Bur thoſe at Heav'n, and an| Immortal Crown. 7 
Coril a valiant Darotrigtan Knight, ; l 
Who ever made the Camp his chief delight; E 
A great Commander, to the Soldier dear, | | Þ 
Void of all Pride, uncapable of Fear, | b 
Prought his bold Troops from| Durnavaria's Fields, - 
With mighty +: Arm f and ſpacious Shields: 
The Regnian Troops came tom che Hilly Land, 
Which lies direct againſt the Neuſtrian Strand. 
From all che Citys, Cafiles, ad the Towns, 
'Or in the Vales, or 1n the airy Downs 
Which ſtretch on great Aug uſti's Southern ſide, 
Between the Ocean, and fair l/s tyde. 
Wich theſe the Belgian Britini did unite, 
Who did in Battles and in Camps delight. 
_ Theſe came from Venta, and che Citys found 
On the delightful Plains which lye around. 
Great Cutar V iceroy of fair/Vel as Ile, 
Brought theſe Batralions pun their native Soil. | 


| Book King Arthur. 29 
i A generous Impulſe, and a noble Flame 

1 Urg'd the brave Man to ſeek Immortal Fame. 

1 Raviſh'd with War's and Danger's horrid Charms, 

1 He with unpetuous Ardor flew to Arms. 


Triumphant Conquerors with their Laurels crown'd, 
Not more delight, than he in Combarte found. 

He midſt the Foe the hotteſt Bartle foughe, 

And grown with Death familiar, fearleſs fought. 
His ſtrong deſire of Arms was never cloy'd, : 

With ſuch a Reliſh Danger he enjoy'd. 

Soon as the rang*d Battalions came in {1ghr, 

He felt fierce Joy, and terrible Delight, 

And ſhudder'd with his eagerneſs to Fight. 


What flames flew from his Eyes, when he from tar 


CE NN: Nd 


Viewd the fowr Brows, and murth'ting Jaws of War # 
'F He midſt che Heros was for Valour famd, 

i. And midſt che Bards, wich envy'd*Honour nam'd. 

$ He by his matchlets Song, as well as Sword 

The Laurel gain'd, and loud Applauſe procurd. 


| The Cang:tan Britons left the vyealthy Soil, 
Which with abundance Farmer's toil. 
Where fair Uze/a rolls her noble ryde, 

And ofer the Meads unfolds her ſilver pride. 

They lefr the Cicys raisd on Thona's flood, 

And on the Fields round Cortmaur's ſpacious Wood. 
From all the Towns round airy Cameler, 

Which bears che name even now, of Zrthzr's fear; 
Where winding Brwis with her lazy Scream 

; | _* Surrounds Glaſcons's Itle, where ancient fame 

His 
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Has plac'd the Scart of th ONeas Saint, 
Who firſt in 4/6:on did Religion plant : 
Which do's with pious Sepulchers abound, 
And where Kipg Arthur's bleſt Remains were found. 
From high Mendippaand the ſpacious Plains 
Ble{t with rich Entrails, and Metallic veins. 'Þ 


Where rapid Floods flow roa ing under ground, 
Where the fam'd Grotto Ochi 
Which dd's Parthe Venope All hine out-do, 
That of Lucullus, and the Ja COO. 


The warlike Youth from Aqua! Solis care, 
Whoſe wholſom Baths giv 


ive Sinews to the Lame. 
Their Healing Power the wiſe| affirm proceeds, 


d| Merallic Seeds, 
Which waſhd away from No: Ar Caves 
Impregnate with their Heat the flowing Waves. - | 
Whether theſe Seeds which in|the Warter ſtrive, | 
: Or ſome good Angel do's the Vertue give, 1 
"Tis ſure that Healthand Vjgour they impart | 
Above thereach of Xſculagian Art. 
Wieneſs the Spoils and Wi 


am torrent ns One Drtr SHE rn rn rn renee Fort ent pens 


From unformd Minerals, 


phys which are ſhown 
From vanquiſh'd Death, and from Diſcaſes won. 
Erla of Lands of great extent |poſleſt, 

With Eaſe, wich Honour, with Abundance bleſt, 
By Pity mov'd, and martial Ardor warm d, 

To aid th' oppreſt Lutetian Chriſtians Arm'd. 

For Danger, and for Honourable coil 

He lefc his Eaſe, his Wealth, |and Native Soil. 
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The bold Danmmzians did attend their Lord, 
Each took his Shield and wav'd his threat'ning Sword. 
Active and vigrous they advanc'd their Names 
By Wreſtling, Wharlbat, old Heroic Games. 
They left the Southern, and the Northern Shore, 
Where Britzſh Seas, or where th Hibernian roar. 
Th' undaunted Youth from fair Tamara came, 
And from the Flood that gave the Town its name. 
They lefc Yoluba, and Cenonis Mouth, 

The moſt applauded Haven of the South. 

They left the Banks of 1ſca and the Town 

For Commerce, Wealth, and Power, of great renown. 
Theſe mighty Men to warlike labour bred, 

Came from their hilly Land by Trefon led. 

For old indulgent Cador ar his Dearh 

To Pious Arthur did his Realm bequeath. 


Viceroy of which King Arthur Trelon made, 


Whom the Danmonians as their Head obey'd. 
His Martial Vertue dos in Story Shine, , 

A Vertue common to his ancient Line : . 
For Tre/ons Noble Houſe was fo renown 1d, 
For mighty Deeds, that none was ever found 
Who wanted Valour, or did cer debaſe 

By one inglorious Deed che Martial Race ! 
True Eagles they, when Infants, could behold 
A Burniſhd Helm, or blazing Shield of Gold : 
Ev'n then no horrid obje&t moy'd their fear, 
And their firſt play was with a Sword, or Spear. 
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The Coritamans left the 
Along the Banks of ſwift - 
Their Squadrons left the fac a 


Where ap grate Tow 'TS 


By Roman Coins and checker ir 
Brave Stannel patient of He 
Sprung from a Race of K} 


Ng 


T owns that ſtood, 
uf as flood. 


fercile Land, 
nd Raga's ſtand. 


ne Mountain's brow 


Proudly IK che wide i retcht Vale below. 


i Mona's Ifle 


Inſulced by che, wild Hibernian Sea, 


But bleſt wich cemp'race E 
Who always for his Coun 
To Neuſtrian Fields the Coritanians brought. 


The valianc Youch advan 


mpire, did obey : 
iy bravely fought, 


od their warlike Ranks 


From noble Jbum ON and Ps S Banks. 
Some from Calcaria came, from Danum ſome, 


Some from the Tow'rs of 


high Eboracum. 


Gotric a Chief Majeſtic, Awful, Grave, | 


Wiſe in the Senate, and. 
Of unſtain'd Honour, and 
Brought i in theſe bold Brig 


All Men of Courage and 0 


All for the Camp, and ſom 


1n/Battle brave ; 


bncommon worth, 
tes from the North: 
ſubcile Wir, 


me for Counſel fic. 
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LErom old Verluctos and the fertile Land, 4 vr 
| Where Leckbam now, and ancient Coſam ſtand : 
Coſam, with Plenty bleſt and temp rate Air, /-- 
To me a Soil above all orhers dear. 


| The valiant Youth from Sorbrodunum came, // i bs 

_ Of all cheir Towns che Chiet, in Power and Fame. 

 _ Whoſe gilded Domes and Towers amidſt che Sky, 

- With all but thoſe of great, Auguſta vy. on >, 
Around her Walls lie ſtretcht the famous Plains, - -<-- 
Which Eccho with the toil of joyful Swains, 
| Where happy Shepherds with more Flocks are bleſt, 
| Than the Sicilian Mountains eer poſleſt ; 
Who fill the Air with loud, and ſweeter Lays 
Than thoſe which once did famd Arcadza raiſe. 


They lefc the Bournsyg-and all the fercile Plain 


| Where the high Monumentgdos ſtill remain ( > 
Ot Albion's Lords 1; Saxon Treach ry {lain \ 24-4 64 
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* An awful Pite wondrous in every part, 


| | Not wholly wrought by Nature, nor by Art. 


The Stones are all of ſuch prodigious weight, 
And raiſe their heads to ſuch amazing height, 
Such is the Structure's rude Magnificence, 
And proud Diforder, that it makes pretence 


Tobe Gigantic work, wherein are ſhown 


High Rocks on Rocks with careleſs labour thrown. 
Where now th admiring Travller may behold 
What mighty Men Britamia bred of Old. 

They left Canetio ſtill a noble Town 241 /f 
Rais d on a fair, delightful, ſpacious Down, 
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Attended Arthur to his For 


Arms had fre 
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A Leader worthy of the hig 
Brought to King Arthur's Camp this Cangzan Band. 
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Theſe mighty Warr 
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Trait thro' the neighbring Citys welcom Fame 
King Arthur's Landing did aloud proclaim. 
The Neuſtrain Youth by Gallic Power oppreſt, 
 Reviving Hopes, and wondrous joy expreſt. 
In ſhouting throngs they left the Oazy Coaſt, 
And Inland Towns to joyn King 4rthurs Holt. 
They came from 7ul:obana and the Land 
| Which Breviodumum's Caſtles did Command. 
| From all the Towers and pleaſant Towns that ſtood 
On the ſweet Banks of fam'd $ equana's flood. 
z  Gomar and Rollo two illuſtrions Lords 
: | Whoſe Deeds adorn Newftrafia's 01d Records ; 
| Who lov'd their Country and its Freedom ſought, 
To joyn the Briton their Battalions brought. 
Arthur advancd, and all Neuſtraſia's Fields ; 
Shone bright with poliſh'd Helms and blazing Shields. 
The Hoſt in warlike Columns took the way 
To the rich Fields where Rotomagum lay. 
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Mean time the Gau/s who Neuftria's Soil poſleſt 
By Sardan entertain'd, and much careſt, 
Did Arthur's fame and valiant Army dread, 
Deſerted Neuſtria, and to Cletar fled, 
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With theſe inglorious Sarde, 


Of Swords and Spears ry took his Flight. 


Arthur did ſoon the Gallic 
And lay Ps Dong Lutet 


There ſtood a Dome whoſe 
Above the Clouds, and enter' 


d far the Skys, 


who the fight 


tier gain 
a's Plain. 


Pinnacles did rife | 


Surveying proud Lutetia far ban 
Which aw'd the Nations wi - lmperia! pride. 


Along the flowry Banks the 
Where ſilver Sen rolls dow 
The Prince of Darkneſs from 


View'd 4rthurs Army o'er the Vally ſpread. '.. | 
Enormous Rage diſtended e eyery vein, ME - | ; : So b7 _ = : . — 


And all Hell's Furys-oer his 
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Breaſt did reign. 


Swoln with Revenge his 
Like Ruddy Meteors blazing 
He gnaſhd his Teeth and his 


Then thus he TE ro give his Anger vert. T7 1 


How great and wide is my Imperial Sway, 1 
Whom all the Peers of He I's dark Realms obey 2 1 


I over all th' Aerial Powe 


Who raiſe loud Storms, and on wild Whirlwinds ride. 1 
amand the World Aflail : 
under, Rain and Hail. E: 


"Theſe Powers at my Co 
- With blended Ruin, T 


i 


All the dire Miniſters of Death and Hell 


That chain'd in gloomy 'Pr 


All the fierce Furys fly at my Command, OY 1 


d-ſhot Eyes did A 
wma + oo | 
black Brows he bear ; — 1 


preſide, : j : 1 | 


ifons how! and yell . 


To ſpoil a Town, or waſt a fruitful Land. E 
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My hollow Caves and Magazins contain 

Endleſs variety of Grief and Pain. 

Where pancing Thirſt with ghaſtly Famine dwells, 
And pois nous Damps in raw unwholſom Cells 
Engender livid Plagues ; where how to moan 

Sad Grief fir(t learnt, and Torment how to groan. 


'Here uninſtructed Death fir{t learnt her Arts, 


Firſt ſtrung her Bows, and pointed firſt her Darts. 
Theſe all obey me, in my Court beſide, 

Haughty Ambition, Riot, Luſt and Pride, 
Revenge and Envy my Domeſticks dwell, 


My fav'rite Plagues, thar all the reſt excel, 


And vaſtly have enlargd che power of Hell. 


_ Theſe always foremoſt in my Troops appear, 


And for my following Plagues the paſlage clear. 
Theſe make th' Aſſault, and all my Furys teach 
To mount the Walls where they have made the Breach. 
Their mighty Triumphs and ViEtorious fame 
Kingdoms laid waſt and ruin'd Worlds proclaim. 
Whar bleſt Deſtruction have th' Invaders ſpred 
O'er Chriſtian Realms by me their Monarch led ? 
What States have they atcack'd and not prevaild, 
Who have eſcapd'their Arts, if Power has faild ? 
And ſhall this Briton (till advance his Arms, 

And ſhake my Temples wich his proud alarms 2 
Shall he my Prieſts from my high Altars chaſe, 
And diſpoſleſs the Franks V iEtorious Race, 

Who ſuch a Paſhon for my Empire ſhow, 

And are fo dear to all the Powers below ? 
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Shall chis fair Ciry, this new Babzlon, 


This other nobler Rome, this ow Town, 
Where all in proſtrate Adoration ly 

Before our Shrines, and for Protection cry, 
\Vhere with ſuch ſtrains of E Devotion all 
Our Temples ill, and us their Guardians call ; 
Shall Arthur's impious Arms|this Town deface 
And thro her Streets in haughcy Triumph paſs ? 
Shall che proud Chiiſtan this fair Region gain ? 
rxpel my Franks, and or Let reign ? 

Shall cheſe (weer Vineyards, this delightful Soul 
With a rich Vintage crown the Briton's toil ? 


_ Then 1in vain Immortal vi go boaſt, 


My Scepter's gone, and all my Empire loſt. 
All will Revolt who now obey my Laws, 
And Rome her ſelf deſert my'r zphteous Caule. 
Nor Vot'rys here, nor Subjects will below, 
To me, as to their God, or Monarch bow. 
By any means, by Stratagem | or Force, 


I muſt arreſt th ambitious Brjton' Courſe. ; 
_ Ifall Hell's Power thy Empire can ſuſtain, T 


Lutetia, thou thy Greatneſs ſhalt maintain. 


e ſhall employ 

In this ConjunEture 4rthur to) deſtroy, 

Muſt be debated and conſiders 

On this I muſt Conſule che 
» | 


He faid, and ſtrait th' enta ag Andy Trawar fs 


. To Hell's Abyſs, and leaves the Crybial Skys. 
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As when an Eagle from a Mountain's head 


Surveys the flowry Vale around him ſpread, 

And ſees a Snake along the Meadow play 

Enlivend with che Springs reviving Ray ; 

The Eagle ſtoops down from the Mountain's top, 
And in a moment takes the Viper yp : 

The twining Beaſt his crooked Pounces bear 
Wriggling and hiſhng ſwiftly thro the Air. 

So ſwift a flight the wing d Apoſtate made, 

And in a moment reach'd th' Infernal Shade. 

Fiizh on the gloomy Banks of Lethes flood 

The haughty Monarchs awful Palace-ſtood ; 

Built wich Angelic Art and coſt immente, 

With fearful Pomp, and vaſt Magnificeace. 

The lofty Roof, amazing to behold, 

Was all of burniſh'd, fine, Tartarean Gold, 

Which diſmal Glory did around diſplay | 
Thro che Dun Air, and made a hideous Day. 
The high raisd Pillars were of Styg:an Jer, 

Of Doric Order in high Ranges ſer. 

The Walls were Marble, ſtreak'd wich blopdy ſtains | 
And Azure intermixt wich Purple veins. 

Around thick Groves of ſhady. Cypreſs grew, 

Ocr which prodigious Bars, and croking Ravens flew. 
Poppys the Gardens bore, and Hollioaks, 

Henbane, 'and Nightſhade and unwholſom Box. 


Hither the ſummond Spirics did reſort, 
And with their numbers fill'd their Pririce's Court, 
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Th' Aflembly made a murmring los ".” 
Like thar of Torrents rolling under ground ; 


Bur all the buſy Spirits, | when they ſaw 


T heir Monarch encer, wich a filent Awe 
Attentive waited, he alcends his T hrone, 


| Which high erected oer che Aſtembly ſhone: 


Then with a frowning ook yer haughty Air 
He thus began. High States of Hell, th' Aﬀair 
Which now demands your! Counſel, I'll declare. 
Britanas Monarch our|Inveterate Foe, 

Who dos ſuch hatred co our Empire ſhow, 


Who has our Temples and our Groves laid waſt, 


Deſtroy'd our Vot'rys and our Shrines defac'd, 


To ſtorm Lutetia has the Ocean croſt 


And ſhakes our Altars with his 1mpious Hoſt. 
All means yet usd his EF 
Have fruicleſs been, the Bj 
He has eluded all our dee Deſigns 


els to oppoſe 


210 greater grows. 


And now in Arms before Lutetza Shines. 
Againſt her Towers a Fnſigns are difplay'd, 
And our fierce Franks are of his Fame afraid. 
If by the Briton this fair Ci 
Gallia farewell, that 
There, we no more ſhall be x 


calm from Hell i gone. 
be as Gods ador'd; 
more our Aid implor'd. 
No Victims more ſhall at our Altars dye, 
No Vor'ys more before |us proſtrate lye. 

No more your Pamper'd| Noſtrils ſhall be fed 


No praiſe return d, no 


Wih fatty ſteams from burning Entrails ſpred. 
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No more you'll wanton in aſpiring flames, 
Nor revel more in blood of Goats and Rams. 
In your high Groves you muſt no longer ſtay, 
Nor in ſweet Clouds of riling Incenſe play. 


1 If Gallia's loſt, Iberia may be too, 

; Auſonta next the Conqueror will ſubdue. 

If this Succeſs attends th Ambitious Foe, 

Tluſtrious Peers, fay whither will you go 2 

If to the Frozen or the Burning Zone, 

F To Heats and Colds not much unlike your own. 

L Or ſhall we always here deſpairing ly, 

= Freeze on this Ice, or in theſe Burnings fry 2 

| Shall we take up wich this Infernal Shade, 

i Content no milder Regions to invade 2 

F Did we ſuch wondrous Labour undergo, | : 

bs Such God-like Wit, and God-like Courage ſhow, JH 

li To win this Province from th' Almighty Foe ; 2 

And ſhall we tamely yield the noble Spoil, 

And juſt Reward of all our ancient toil ? 

Speak, Princes, how ſhall we Lwutetza Aid, 

L Whether by Art or Power we ſhall invade — | 

; The Brit:ſh King ; propound the likelieſt way _ | = | 
To check his Arms, and his ſwift Progreſs ſtay. —- 


>% 


He ſaid, and ſtraightway Belws roſe, outdone 
In Fierceneſs, Pride and Inſolence by none 
Of all th' Apoſtate Spirits, who combin'd 
To take up Arms apainſt th' Erernal Mind : | : 
i Who with th' Almighty for Dominion ſtrove 
: Troubling with Civil War the Realms above. 
bo IE Fird 
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Fird wich exceſhve Rage he! Silence broke, 
And chus th' atrentive Senargrs beſpoke. 


Prudent, Conlidering|Spirits may deſtroy 
Thoſe whom their Arts and ſubcile Wiles decoy : | 
| hate your wiſe Expedients,| Ideclare ; 
For generous Arms, and honourable War. 

Tricks amongſt Angels muſt our fame debaſe, 

And ſtain the Glory of our Heav nly Race. 

Our Mould's Divine, of pore Erherial Light, 

We the firſt Offspring of Ecernal Might. 

An unextinguiſhd flame dilares our Veins, 

And thro' our Limbs Immortal V igour reigns. 

Shall ſuch a Race to Shifts and Cunning fly, 

And not on Power, and matchleſs Strength rely # 

I ſcorn a ſordid un-Angelic courſe, 

Unworthy of our Birth, ad of our Force. 

In our firſt Wars what Courage did we ſhow 

: -  - - Shaking che: Throne of our Almighty Foe? | 

'Tis crue we fell, but yer the glorious Field | 
Do's greater fame than thouſand Conqueſts yield 

Won from Created, Vulgar Enemys ; 

Great was th' Attempt, and bold the Enterpriſe. : 


Succeſs we wanted, but rhe brave Deſign 
In Heavn's and Hell's Reco $ ſhall ever ſhine. 
And ſhall we think our Ser | eth and Courage leſs, 
And by our Shifts our Im tence confeſs ? 

That which perhaps may Cautious Spirits damp 


© Is this, that drawn out uſd che Britiſh Camp 
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Of the Seraphic Guards a Party ſtands, 

Which Michael our old Enemy Commands. 

We know this Hallelujah ſinging Hoſt, 

Who ſuch Devotion and Religion boaſt : 

Who look on us, Curſe on their Gracious Sect 
As Reprobates, with ſcorn and proud neglect. 
They would not with our Arms their Forces joyn, 
T aſferc our Right, and gain our high Deſign. 
They would no Succours to our Army fend, 

But till their cender Conſcience did pretend. 

Yet Conſcientions Mechael and the reſt 

Who ſuch abhorrence of our Cauſe expreſt, 
Beneath the Veil of SanCtity and Zeal 

Falſhood, Revenge, Malice and Pride conceal. 
On Heay'n with open Arms they will not fall, 

For this the timerous Saints Rebellion call. 

But ofc I've heard their beſt Arch Angels Ly, 

I know their Fraud, and deep Hypocrily. 

Theſe Godly Seraphs let our Arms attack, 

And to their Praying Regions chaſe them back, 
To us their Numbers and their Strength are known, 
We know their Courage, and we know our own. 
Thro' Hells dark Realms let's found the loud alarm, 
And give Command for all our Youth to Arm. 
Your Enſigns on the Dusky. Plains diſplay, 

And draw your Legions out in long Array : 

| Legions thar Life, and Strength Immortal feel, 

| Arm all in Adamant and treble Steel. 

Lers empty all our Arſcnals, and drain 

' Our ſtores of Death, and Magazins of Pain. 
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Well ride in flaming Ten 


And on the Foe diſcharge] arr 


Blue flames well carry from [ 
And lave into the Air theſe be 
Wich this Tormenting Fire c 


And againſt Heav n,will Heay 


Up from cheir Roots the 


ſe by 
And Hells tremendous Sh th 


And hurl our Racks and Tor 
With Storms of Fire, with T 
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Ty of Hell, 

we fell. 

is thro' the Air, 
azing War. 


heſe Sulphurous Caves, 
iling Waves. 

the Foe well burn, 

ns own Vengeance turn! 
rning Hills well cear, 
 alofr we ll bear, 

tures thro the Air. 
hunder, Rain and Hall, 


Mingled Deſtruction, we Ve 
For our great Prince is Mona 
_ Our Empire {till 1s unconte 
Thus we th' Angelic Guar 
And ſend them ro excuſe 1 
When they diſmay'd back |to 
Well oer the Britons dire 


cir Camp Aflail. 


itch of the Air, 


ed there: 


il ſoon remove, 


hemſelves above. 


their Seats are fled 
Deſtruction ſpred. 


Thus well Lutetta fave, ahd Blood and Spoil 


Shall ſooth our Torments, 


He faid. Then "Oe 


and our Pains beguile: 


BY up from his Place; 


_ Of noble Stature, and Majeſtic Grace. 
In Eloquence and ſoft perſyvaſive charms 


| He much excell'd, but lice 
No Secraph of a vaſter Gen! 
From the bleſt BO | t 


le « car d for Arms. 
nius fell 
0 he Gulph of Hell. 
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No Lord, that in th Infernal Council fate 
Suſtain'd with greater skill a high debate, 


Or ſeem d more fit for Buſineſs of the Stace. 
None ſpoke with ſo much Eaſe, and ſuch Addreſs, 
None Buſineſs better knew, or lov'd it leſs. 
Diffolvd in Luxury, in Sloth and Eaſe, 

He War declind, and pleaded {till for Peace. 


| No nobler Preſence in the Court appear'd, 

| None by the Senators was better heard. 

They knew his falſhood, yer th' attentive throng 
| Lov the ſoft Muſic of his charming Tongue. 


Who thus begun. Immortal Porentates, 


' Illuſtrious Princes, high Seraphic States ! 


| T uphold this ancient Monarchy, a Zeal 


Greater chan mine no Seraph can reveal. 
None to Obedience more Reluctance ſhow, 
Or greater Hare to our Allmighey Foe. 
None more © enlarge our Empire can delire, 
None feel more ſenſibly this painful Fire. 
Who more delights m a Terrelitrial Sear, 


' Thar from our Torment yields a mild reftreat ? 
Scorcht with corroding flame no Seraph loves 


More to frequent our cool refreſhing Groves, 
Who's pleas'd with Incenſe more and od'rous Gums, 
Or the ſweet Steams of burning Hecatombs ? 
Therefore no likely means I would neglect 


To fave our Altars, and our Prieſts protect. 
Arthur aſſiſted with Celeſtial Aids . 


Our Empire with refiſtleſs courſe invades. 


He 
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He his bold Cohorts rqund Lutetza pouers, | 


And threatens with his Arms her lofry Towers. 
A Guard of Seraphs round his Army ſtands, | 
Celcltial Sabres flaming in| their hands. | 4 


Now valiant Belus wandrous Courage ſhows, ' 
Ott ring in Arms © aſſaulc our potent Foes. | | 
I'm nor for Arms by doe experience taught ; l 


: What have we gain'd by all our Batcles fought ? 
In Heavenly plains fir'd wich a noble rage 

Our Troops did all the Allmighty's Hoſt engage. 
Of which brave Deed what Seraph cant Repent ; | 
But when our Screngrh and all our Arms were ſpent, 
You all remember Mithatl's dreadful Sword, 

What fiery Darts we feley what Thunder roard. 

As drunk with wrath divine our Army reel'd, 

And with Celeſtial Spoils oerſpread the Field, 
Seraph on Scraph heap d, and Shield on Shield. _ 
Then did the Chariots which our Troops did chaſe, 
Ofer faln Arch Angels Necks, and grovling Cherubs paſs ! 
Ignoble Rout deform'd hi Etherial Plain, 

When wounded Seraphs rſt had ſenſe of Pain. 
Cloſe on the Reer th it Icing Conq'rors hungs 

And with the pointed Ligl enings which chey flung. 
With maſſy Bolts and Dares of poiſon d Steel, 

From which our Limbs did raging Anguiſh feel, 
Croſs che ſteep Gulph they chas'd us till we fell 

To ſcape theſe Log ,| down to theſe of Hell. 
This Fire, theſe Shades are all our Arms have won, 
The fad Reward that to our labour crown. 
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This Language 1s not to reproach our Elight, 
For who can ſtand againſt Eternal Might 2 


' But codiſwade you from unequal Fight. 


Since firſt this famous War broke out in Heav'n, 
Since our fierceTroopsfrom thoſe mild feats were driv'ns 
We've oft with all our force the Foe afl ail'd, 


Wich wondrous Bravry, yet wenere prevail d ; 


Bur Arr has proſperd, where our Arms have fail'd. 
We the Terreſtrial World by Art did gain, 

And muſt by Art our Conqueſt (ti]l maintain. 
Well laid Temptations and enticing Charms, 
Which propagate our Guile, are our ſucceſsful Arms, 
Here lys our Scrength, by cheſe we muſt ſupport 
The Power and Greatneſs of ch' Infernal Court. 

We with our Heavn'ly Foes engage in vain, 

For thoſe who know no Guilt, can feel no pain. 
Inyulnerable they no hurr receive, 

Nor can they feel deep wounds, like choſe they give. 
But we can ſuffer, we can Torment feel, 

From wounds Inflicte d by their glict ring ſteel. 

Our penetrable Place and brictle Shield, 

Will to their keen Echerial Weapons yield. 

In theſe ſtrange Flames by $kill divine prepar'd, 
Our Mould grows tender, as our hearts grow hard. 
Such diſadvantage juſtly may perſwade, 

No more with force their Armys to invade. 


' Let us known Arts and tryd Temprations uſe, 

| That may from Heav'n the Britous Minds ſeduce. 
Ifour Enticements take, we gain our Cauſe, 

For Heavn from Rebels ſtrait its Aid withdraws. 


Then 
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Then you may Chaſe che E 
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3r1ton to his Ifle, 


'Th' Apoſtate illch' Allmi 


And ſpread Latetta SF iclds 


Then Malcom roſe full of 0M and Scorn 
A ghaſtly, meagre Fiend \ wich Envy worn ; 
His pale, lean Checks his y els Mind expreſt; 
And Spite and Spleen his hollow Eyes polleſt. 
His wrinkled F ont fowr and ſullen Brow 


Did deadly Hate, and deep Reſentmenc ſhow. 


He Seeds of Strife and ſharp Contention ſow d, 
And call'd his Private Quarrel, Publick Good. 
With execrable Words ind deſperate Speech 
hey did impeach. 
No ruin'd Angel fo audacic us ſecr'd, | 


' Or with fo black a Tongue ns God blaſphemid. 


Ev'n when in Heav'n bleſt wich his Maker's Smile, 
The mocking Spirit would his Lord revile. 

Caſt down from Heav' n he ravd and curſt the Bleſt 
Who till their Thrones and Innocence poſleſt : 


| Aborethe reſt he ſhow d his Diſcontent, 
And more impatient ſeem'd of Puniſhment. 
None yet was found chro! | the Courts of Hell 


So Enterprizing, more Implacable. 
None of th Apoſtate . Hoſt ould ſooner joyn 
To carry on abold and black Deſign. 

And thus he ſpoke. Lojts 2 Celeſtial Race, 
Let notour Fears Seraphich Mighe diſgrace. 
TIl to th! Allmighty ne erbe reconcild, 
Who of our Thrones our r binge, us deſpoild-; 


with Chriſtian Spoil, - 


And 
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And in Exchange has made Arch-Angels take 

A low black Priſon and a fiery Lake. 

Id be reveng'd for this unrighteous Deed, 

And {till atrack him tho Inc'er {ucceed. 

Wihateer, Setaphic Heros, be your Fate, 

Appear true Patriots of th' Infernal State. 


* I would, as generous Belus do's propoſe 


With Arms and Force invade our Godly Foes, 

I would, tho! they our Arms ſhould ſtill defear, 
The noble War eternally repeat. 

I would alarm, aſſault, moleſt, annoy 

And ſill diſturb the Foe, I can't deſtroy : 

For this an endleſs Pleaſure would create, 

And with Revenge footh our Immortal Hate: 
Why ſhould we flyto F rauds; will Frauds obtain 
A Cenqueſt which by Power we cannot gan 2 
Dos not th' Eternal Foe as much excel 

In Wiſdom, as in Strength the Peers of Hell ? 
Will nor his Circumſpe&Etion undermine 

What you believe a deep and wiſe Deſign ? 
Some have 'ris'true ſucceeded by their Fraud, 

But I th' Ignoble Way could ne'er applaud. 

Let us, as Belur urgd for Arms declare, 

Our Forces Muſter, and denounce the War. 

Our cagei Troops will cheerfully obey; 
I'd be reveng'd, 'arnd War's the quickeſt way. - 
I long the pious Squadrons to engage----- 

More had he ſaid, but wild and mad with Rage 
He to th' Aſſembly could no longer ſperk, 

-Biit his Diſcourſe did here abrupcly break. 

H Then 
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Then Ammon roſe a Prince of high Renown, 
Awful in Flames, and haughty tho' undone. 
On his grave Brow deep Myl rys of State 
Prudence, Advice, and Conte plation fare. 
No Miniſter of all the $| tygtan Court 
Declining Empires betrer ould ſupport. 
The State of Hell's affairs none better knew, 
None did their Int'reft with more Zeal purſue: 
Important Looks and ſolemn Air confeſt SS owl 
Labour and vaſt Concern within his Breaſt. 
T he Fate of Kingdoms feerh'd his anxious Care, 


Ruptures of Peace, and hi h Deſigns of War. 
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He ſeem'd engag din ſearch ing proper ways - 

To prop old Monarchys, or yew ones raiſe. l 
When he began, all great /attention paid, ? je 
And filent fate and huſhe, /as midnighe ſhade. i 


Then thus he ſpake. Fpicits of Race divine 
What Belus offer d, tho + brave Delign, 
Suits nor with Rimmoi'sJudg enty nor With mine. ' 
Should we by penal Vote for Arms declare : 
And Heav'n once more invele with open War; 
If we the Conqu om again incenſe, 
What can we hope from arnvd Omnnipotence, þ ; 
But greater Wrath, and Torments more intenſe 2 
Cant he freſh Treaſures [open that contain . 


Yet fiercer Vengeance, more deſtructive pain 2 


; 
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His ſecret ſtores yer deadlier Light'nings yield, 
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More maſly Bolts his vengeful Arm can weild. 
In his high Arſenals will yer be found = 
Much keener Arms, and Darts chat deeper wound ; 
Where he preſerves his choſen Torments wroughc 
With greater Labour, greater Skill and Thought. 
Where Swords of hardeſt Heav'nly Metal made, 
And Shafts in ſtrongeſt Fury dipe are laid. 
Cannot ch' Almighty Conquerour if he pleaſe, 
From Hell's deep V aults more dreadful Plagues releaſe, 
And with new Racks our TortTting pains increaſe ? 
Can't he theſe fiery Mountains on us turn, 
Enrage our flames, and make them fiercer burn ? 
Or may we not in Hills of Ice immurd, 
Feel ſharper Cold, than cer we yet endurd 2? 
May not his hand bar faſt the Gates of Hell, 4 
Confine us to Deſpair, and make us dwell 
Cloſe Pris'ners chain'd in theſe Sulphureous Caves, 
Or overwhelm us with theſe boiling Waves ; 
That we no more may our ſad hours beguile, 
In the ſoft Air of the Terreſtrial Ifle : 
Nor ourfryd Limbs repoſe by ſhady Trees, 
Nor fan our Burnings with a gentle Breeze. 
Our open force muſt meect this diſmal end, 
And theſe ſad Triumphs muſt our Arms attend. 
But of Lutetia why ſhould we deſpair, 
And of our Franks ſo much renown'd in War 2 
Great Clotar do's in Wiles and Arts excel, 
That ſcarce inferiour are to thoſe of Hell, 
By Force or Fraud the Brite hell repel. 
H 32 i 
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A numerous Army he cogether draws, 
Relolvd t afterc outs, and che Gallic Caule. 
Bur orant that high Letetip thoul d ſubmir, 


And the proud Conquror. 


Grant all the Towns and Provinces of Gaul 


Should yicld, and follow 
Muſt all our other V otary 


great Lutetia's fall : 
$ Rebel, 


And take up Arms againſt che Power of Hell 2 


Mankind Obcdience hate, 
in Guile and Temper we! 
A great i 3eieEtlon Irom us 
Rime eve r faithful to our C 


To us by conitant Service 


Her (trons Afﬀection all h 


Her Aims and Intereſts ar 
Belides, Iberia is a faithful 


as well as we, 

fo much agree, 
cannot be. 

aulſe appear d, 

J endeat d. 

er |Deeds proclaim ; 


e wich ours the ſame. 


EF jiend, 


And will her Troops to our! ' Aſiſtance ſend. 
Burt what if all th' Buropeas Realms were gone, 


Aſta may {till her: fixt Obedience OWN, 


There we with Incebſe may our Noſtrils cloy 
And all che pleaſures of the Faſt enjoy. 
There we may ſport in mild, indulgeat Beams, 


Andcool our Sores in ſwe 


There we may wander oc 


et refreſhing Streams. 


r a flowry Land, 


And tee in Spicy Groves gur Altars ſtand. 


Then adi to this that our che Sway. 


The Black and Tawny N; arions all obey ; 


Who lie extended oer the 


ſpacious Soil 


From famous Memphis to the head of Nile. 


oh her Threne ſhould fir. 


From 
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From th Ethiopean Region to the Shore 


On which th Atlantic Ocean's Billows roar : 


CE SN,9 


And from the Northern to the Southern Moor. 
Beſides a Weſtern World is {t1]] our own, 
Where Arthur and his God are yet unknown. 
This undiſcover'd Soil, this Golden Coaſt 


F 
Serves as a Retuge co receive our Holt, | > 
Were all the Eaſtern World to Arthur loft. d 


Theſe are the Reaſons w hich with me prevall, 
Not with our] Arms the Briton to Aﬀlail. 

I would from Hell the Fury diſcord ſend, 
Thar her \wifc flight might ro Briana bend, 
Since Arthur's abſent, ſhe may ſoon embroil 
The wavring State, and crouble all the lfle. 
She midſt che Britons may Diflention ſow, 
And into noble flames may quickly blow | 
The Seeds of Strife thar in their Boſoms glow. 
She Il all the Fuel find-ſhe can require 

To feed and entertairy her raging fire, 

Arthur who chas'4 us from the Bruſh Coaſts: - 
And to puriue us has the Ocean croſt, 
Quicting his high Deſign, muſt then be gone, 
And leave this Kingdom to Secure his own. 
He ſzid. The Synod-gave a loud Applauſe, - 
And with this FE ogaler Tp their Monatet FO 


- 


Mean time the Gallic Monarch took th i adn; 
And gave Gommand' for all his Men to Arm. 
Reſolv'd to ſtop th Invading Bruors'rage, | 

And in the Eteld his Army-to engage. 


Nw 3 


Lutetia” 
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Lutena firſt the Cry of Arms began, 2p 
Which ſoon thro' Clotar's wide Dominions ran. 

The zealous Leaders did their I roops Collect, 

To form an Hoſt their ingdom co protect. 

Wirth wondrous ſpeed T did together draw 

Their Squadrons, which: did diſtant Citys aw. 

The Valiant Lords from various Regions came, | 

To ſave their Country, and co raiſe their Fame. | 
The Pagan Prieſts wild wich the diſmal Fright, 
With their loud Crys dig all to Arms excite ; 

Who for their Alcars might cheir Lives expoſe, 

And guard their helpleſs Gods from Chriſtian Foes. 

Thro every Town the Franks in Arms appear'd, 

In every Street the Voice of ar was heard. 

Loud Clamors, and the Soldiers mingled Crys 

Shook all the Azure Arches of the Skys. : 

Some on«heir Courlers mounted did advance, 

Arm'd with a Shield, a Sword, and glitcring Launce, 

Some came on Foot and for their Arms did bear 

A dreadful Halberr, and| a Maſly Spear, 

They came from every Soil and every Town 

Which did the haughty Franks Dominion own. 

Round high Lutetza's Wall to ſtop the Foe 

Their Confluent Troops di did in a Deluge flow. : 
All were compleatly arm'd, | and here my Verſe 
The Names of thoſe fam' d Heros ſhall rehearſe, 
Who had in Clotar's Army high Command, 

And the great Briton's Triumphs did wichſtand : 
It ſhall che warlike Nations too relate, 

Who joynd cheir Arms ro Guard the Gallic State. 
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Book UI. King Arthur. 47 
; Gaſton for Conduct Strength and Martial Flame 
; Among the Franks acquir'd the greateſt Name. 
Clotar this mighty Man his General made, 
| And next to him, he was by all obey'd. 
| | Villa was next in Diggity and Power, 2 
;  Praisd as a Chief, but as a.Courcier more, : 
| A gaudy General glorious to behold, 
; Adorn d with ſplendid Arms, and ſmear'd with Gold, 
Arbel was of his ancicnt noble Blood, 
Of his Succeſles,. and high Station proud :: | _ 
Vaſt was his Bulk, prodigious was his Strength, 
Pondrous his Spear, and of amazing tengch.. 
The Franks did next Prince 4nſel moſt admire 
Both for, his Manly Wit, and, Martial Fue. 
Whoſe Praiſes Clater did with Envy hear,” |_| 
-And chought his Name was.co the Gauls. co} dear. -- 
Great Oromel of: Princely Parents DOB, 
Whoſe Deeds his Line and Country did adorn, 
Came with his Troops from the high Mouttain's ſide 
Which do's Iberia from the Gaz} divide. | | 
' Bofar, to Honour by his Valour raisd, 
Heard his great Deeds by all Latetra prais'd : 
Cruel and Proud, bur Vigilant and Brave, 
Who that his Wealch and Honour he might fave, 
Aided his Prince his Country'to enllave. 


Moloc 
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Ns Moloc was next, a Caprin fierce and bold, 
Known for his Thirſt of E Blood, and Love of Gold. 
This Man was one who with his Sword purſu'd 
The Chriſtians, and his hands i in Blood embrued, 
Some he deſtroy d with! ling ring Torments, ſome 
To ſhan his barb'rous Outrage lefr their home ; 
And thro the Woods and Hill did naked roam. 


Olcanor, fam'd for Wealth and Courage, led 
His valiant Troops from Silver Leger's head. 
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| Ruthen a chief. tho by M Prince eſteem'd 
By Chriſtian Franks and Pagans too condemnd, 
Was a fierce Miniſter of Clotar's Wl, 
Employ d to Ty, £0) Rovage _ and Kall, 


Miran, a Prince eager of Martial Fame, - 
Sprang from a Vig rous, but forbidden F lame ; : 
Mantana was his beautcous Mother's Name. 
He the bold Youth of 2 2ah I{land led, 

All Valiant Troops, to Arms and Labour bred. 


| 
They left the Land On 

Which once obey'd their Bellovaſin Lord. 
The bold Senenes came, whoſe Caſltles fired } 
Berween 7cauna's and Sequana's Flood. 
The C atalaunian who Matroa drank, 2G 
And the Mandubian from Gyife. Arar's Bank: - : 
They left Auguftodunum; and the Field. 
Which once the Vadicaſſion Farmer till'd, 


itys {tor d, 
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| The Lemovician from Vagenna's Stream, 


b; And the Velauman Youth together came. 

| | The bold Burgundtan Leaders from the Banks, 
Of Alduabis brought their Warlike Franks : 
Where nobler Vineyards crown the fertile Field, 
Then Thuſcan Hills, or thine, lheria, yield. 
They left che Towns chat thro the Reg1on lay, 
Which che Yogeſtan Hills around ſurvey. 

They came from:Dola and the fruitful Land, _, : 
Which Arboroſa's Towers did then Command. 
And where Lugdunzm's lofty Caſtles riſe, 

| Whole gilded Battlements invade che Skys. 

| The Helvian and Rutenan hardy Troops 
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Came from ſublimg.Gebenna's aiery Tops : 
[ Both Warlike Nations who did far ſurpaſs 
þ In Martial Glory all the Gallic Race. 
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Arauſu ſent her valiant Troops, a Town 
Which chen the Gaz/s did with their Praiſes crown. 
But ſince it grew a more Ill rious Place, 
Rul'd by the mild, Naſſovian Godlike Race. 
; Whoſe great and glorious Deeds have raisd her name, 
Above the Citys of the higheſt fame. 
Great Huban from the Coaſt which with ics Waves 
The Aquitanan rolling Ocean laves ; 
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And from che Towers along Garumna's Banks, 
Brought co King Clotars Aid his valiant Ranks: | 
Unnumberd Squadrons ll che Gallic Hoſt, 

Which lefc the Citys on the Southern C caſt, 


[ | - Which 


o 
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| Which from Botatum to Nicta lay, 
' And various Lords and Leaders did obey : 
For fo far Clutar oer the Gallic LM, 
Had by his Arms extended his Command. 
The numerous Nations which che Lands did own, 
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Berween Garumna and the rapid Rbone ; 

Where high To/oſa and Carchſſum Hand 
And where rich Tarnzs rolls her Golden Sand. 

The Youth from 4/6a and Nemauſſus came, 

Where numerous Martyrs dyd/by Sword and Flame. 

For tho' with Chriſtians G4l/ie did abound, 2 
' Yet they were chicfly in the Cities found, 


Which oer the fair and fertile; Region lay 
Between Gebenna and the Midland Sea. 8 
Between the 4{pine Mounta ins on the Eaſt, 
* And th Aquiazian Ocean on the Welt. 
Theſe Clotar with inexorable Hare 
Strove tO Extirpate from the | | allic State, 
Ruffians, Formentors, black Aſaſſins ſent 
By his Command all Methbds did invent, 
By which the Pious Race might be deſtroy d, 
And Hell's and Clotar $ Malice might be cloyd. 
- The dreadful Marks of Perſecyting Rage, 


Frequent appear'd oer allthis horrid Stage. 
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Ocr all the Fields unbury'd Bones were ſpread, 
And bloody Torments dy\d their Rivers Red. 
' Here Salvage Molec, and ierce Ruthen {trove, 


Whoſe Cruelty ſhould gr eateſt wonder-move, 
And who ſhould moſt engage cheir Monarch's Love. 


The 
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The various Nations came who did rcſide 


On Rhodanus and ſwift Iſara's tyde. 


They left the Region near the Alpine Snows, 

Where old Brigantium ſtood, and where Druentia flows. 
They left the Citys on the Shores that (tay 

The rolling Waves of the Liguſtic Sea. 


Stuffa a mighty Allebrogian Lord 
Fam(d for his Stature and: prodigious Sword, 
The Fierce Helvetian Cohorts. did Command, 
Which Clotar's Gold brought from their Native Land. 
One part the Urbigenzan Lords obey d, 
And Tilld che Soll by. Jura J Pekes ſurvey d. 
Some did Bromague and the-Towns forſake 
Which lay, Lauſanma, on thy {pacious Lake. 
They left the Mountains where the melted Snow 
Do's down the Sides 1 unform'd Channels flow, 
And when beneath their Confluent Streams combine, 
; hey form the Rhone, the Danaw, and the Rhine. 
Their Mercenary Cutys ever Sold _ 
Their Youth to kill, and co be killd for Gold. 
They Fought for him who beſt their Country fed, 
And did not Fame and Glory ſeek, bur Bread. 


' Theſe Nations all were V igorous, Strong and Bold, 
Patient of Labour, Hunger, Heat and Cold. 


Clotar this Valiant People much Careſt, 
And by their Arms the Neighbring States Oppreſt. 
Theſe foremoſt in his Battles always fought, 
He his Chief Conqueſts by their Courage gor, 
US Theſe 
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T hele © phry Leaders did for| Armour wear 
The Skins of Beaſts lain by their fatal Spear. 
Some march'd before their T rgjops in dreadful Pride, 
Arm'd with a ravening Lyon' $ griſly Hide. J 
The Shaggy Back was o'er cheir Shoulders ſpread £ | 
With formidable grace, and on their Head | 
The Tawny Terror grinn'd wich open Jaws, 
; And croſs their Breaſts were lap d the hideous Paws : nn 
"The Teeth and Savage Beard che Hero's Face 
Did with becoming Martial Horror grace. 
Some did the Wolf, and S the Tyger wear, 
The Spotted Leopard ſome, and ſome the Bear. 
Some a vaſt Stag, ſome a wild Bull adorns 
 Wich his Curl'd Forchead and his goring Horns, 
Their Shields with dreadful Figures were emboſt, 
And Belts of Hyde their Spacious Shoulders Croft. 
The Warriours for Offenſive Arms, did bear, 
A maſly, Sword, and vaſt enormous Spear, 
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Theſe were the ITY N ations, theſe the Lords, 
Heros, and mighty Chie! who drew their Swords 
In Cloter's Caule, and made the laſt Efforc, 

' Latetia's Power and Greatneſs ro ſupport. 
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Ean time the Prince of Darkneſs flew away, 
To ſend fierce Diſcord to the Coalts of Day. 
Far on ch' Infernal Frontiers near the Shore, 


On which th inſulting Waves of Chaos roar ; 

The utmoſt limits of Tartarean ground, 

Which Hell's dark Realms from Night and Chaos bound : 
There ſtands a high and craggy Cliff that braves 


The neighbring Tempeſts and tumultuous Waves, 


On this ſharp Rock did the dire Fiend remain 
Bound with a vaſt, unweildy, brazen chain. 
Whoſe hideous yellings did the Deep aftright, 

And interrupt the Peace of loneſome N !ghe, 

A Thouſand horrid Mouths the Monſter ſhow'd, 
And each had twenty Tongues, all fierce and loud. 
Her bloody Jaws did her lean Limbs devour, 

And from her wounds ſhe drank the flowing Gore. 
With.her ſharp Claws ſhe did her Entrails tear, 
And from her head pull'd oft her Snaky hair. 
The Breath ſhe Belchd out with a fearful ſound, 
Made Storms and Whirlwinds in the Air around, 
Her glaring, fierce, miſ-plac'd, diſtorted Eyes, 
Like adverſe Meteors flaming in the Skys, 


Their 
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This fiery Orbs againſt each het curnd, 
Tremendous 1n the bloody! Circles burn'd. 

So glows the Furnace which the flowing Maſs 
Of 1:quid Flints, eransforrs | to Cryſtal Glabs. 
Round her foul walt a chbuſand Monſters rag'd, 
A dreadful fight, in cndlck Scrife engag d. 


J 
1 


Somme Serpent hke cheir ſhorted Volumns rolld, 
Some a Cerberean Offipring prion dand howld. . 
-Like Lyons ſome, like Thepns ſome appear d, 
And part their hiſling heads like Hjdras reerd. 
Part Leopards ſeem d, pair were of Vulture Kind, 
_ Part feemd for pois nous Buhlizks delignd. 


* Some were an odious Harpy:foored Race, 377 


ee Dragons Tails Jon] tO a Gorgons face. od] 
Some blended Forms did. compouind Horrour ſhow; 
Such as from foul unnatural Mixtures flow, 
When all the various Beaſtsof Lybia meet 

At lome refreſhing Spring | to cool their hear, 
Where Lyons, Bears, and all che Savage Kind 

A horrid Congreſs, are in Friendſhip joyn d; 

And when the Stream has quench d cheir burningThurſc, 
Form dire Conceptions wich promiſcuous Luſt. 
Theſe all cach other, and their Parent tear, 

And rend her Bowels with Eternal War. 

Raving and reſtleſs on the Rock ſhe turn'd, 

And with her Feet her raſly Fetters ſpurn'd. 

Her Parent Ignorance cloſe by her ſtood, 

And from her Breaſt ſqueezid Jutce like blackiſh blood, 
_ Her hateful a bs moſt delicious food. 
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A formidable Figure black as night, 

That does in Shades and Labyrinchs delight, 

Exceeding fierce, but deſtitute of ſighr. 

A crowd of howling Hellhounds round her ſtaid, 

All hideous Forms chat her Commands obey d. 

Conrenrion, Zeal, Incxorable Rage, 

And Strife that wretched Men in Arms engage. 

Various Diviſion, Malice, deadly Hate, 

Thar rend a Kingdom, and diſſolve a State. 

With theſe a curſed Figure did attend 

Eccleitaſtic Wrath, a furious Fiend | L 
* That did the reſt in Cruelty ſurpals, | 

Deform'd beyond the whole Infernal Race. : 


" a 


Swife as exploded Lightning thro' the Sky, 
. To this wild Rock did Hell's proud Monarch fly. 
The Fiends, as he alighted on the place, 
Before him bow'd wich awkard, horrid Grace. 
Sc-11t with his hands the brazen Chain he broke, 
And chen the raging Fury thus beſpoke. 
Thou by whoſe Aid, we founded firſt our State, 
Who diſt theſe gloomy Seats of Death create, 
Of whoſe great Power all Nature ſtands afraid, 
Hither I come to ask thy ſpeedy Aid. 
The Britzſþ King th' invet'rate Foe of Hell, 
| By whoſe prevailing Arms the Saxon fell, 
Muſters in Gallic Fields his Britiſh Ranks, 
And threatens Ruinto our Warlike Franks. 
Go haſte to Albion, and her State embroil, 
With Heats and Scrife and Tumulc fall the Ile. 


That 


F : 
CS OL SIP bg 


E Y , : a Jn a5 
Joe 11 anger fig reyeet” TT DE OTE I I I OOEE ms 
p oo OY oe ot ee Te rs 
: : 
Sw q 


, *—_ © ha$ te 
09.9 1 #0 he AC er 02s. F { 4 . tre 9s on 
2 Ain Ley outs toedifondds rk) ek ap; tf 
. b BE-- oF mY” pf 


5 ITO 9 Par ey AP? yore 
AL ad LIN no CR GOIgTs bce: 


64 - Kin Arthur. 


as, - 


Book Hl. 


Thar) | Arthur from Lutetia|may retire, 


To cucich di{traCted Hlbion's raging Fire. 


He ſaid. The Fiend 
Replyd, his grateful Enterpriſe be mine. 


I ficit in Heavndid Strife and Uproar move, 


And vext wich War che Realms of Peace and Love. 
Caſt down from thence | to Eden's Walks I came, 
Where Adam's Breaſt receiv d my powerful Flame. 


From Heav n his yielding Heart I did divide 
Tho by the Bonds of Love and Intreſt ryd. 
Againſt his-God [ arm'd) the Rebel firſt, 

And chen againſt himſelf with Guile and Luſt. 
His Veins inſpir'd by me diltraCted Cazn 

Did firſt with humane blood the ground diſtain. 
Subjects by me dechrone cheir Rightful Lord, 
Sons in their Parents Bowels ſheath cheir Sword. 


Empires whoſe deep fc foundations laid in blood, 
Collected in their Strength unſhaken ſtood, 
Viewing their ſpacious © onquelts far and wide, 
And all their Foes Aſfociare Arms defyd, 
By my Superiour force at lait arcacke, 


Have faln with inward, 'ftrong Convullions racke. 


Nations inſulted by hel Tyranny, 

Have ſeen with Joy their Wrongs revengd by me. 
The Roman vanquiſh' Eagles muſt have fled, 

And letr Unconquer'd proud Zudea's head, 

Had not my Fury and | reliſtleſs Flames 


ah d with the high deſign 


My 


Annoy d the Walls, face than their Battring Rams. 
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High Rome by all the trembling World ador'd, — 
Inſpird by me, plung d her. V i&torious Sword 2 
Within her own full Breaſts, and with her Datts 
Wild with DiſtraGtion pierc'd her Childrens Hearts. 
Her mighty Sons in Arms and War renown'd, 
With the rich Spoils of Coriquer d Monarchs crown'd, 
Drunk wich my Fury, with each other's blood 
Delug'd the Plains, and ſwell'd fad Tyber's Flood. 
Z Evn Chriſtians whom cheir Founder had enjoyn'd, 
2 To live in Bonds of Peace and Love combin'd ; 
Whence both their Strength and Beaucy ſhould ariſe, 
And on them draw the World's admiring Eyes, 
Inſpird by me againſt cach ocher rag d, 
For Empire ſtrove, and an fierce War engagd. 
T taught them to deſpiſe the gentle Dove, | 
And into Savage Fury chang d their Love. 
They ſoon difcem'd by Lights deriv'd from me, 
That Kindneſs, Meekneſs, low Humility 
Thoſe Goſpel Vertueschat to Peace inclin'd, 
Enfeebled and debaſed a Noble Mind. | 
The Streets which ſounded with Seraphic Lays, - 
: With Songs of Heav'nly Love and Sacred Praiſe, 
: Now with the Din of Arms and Trumpets ſound, 

And warlike noiſe ſhake all che Heav'ns around. 

Their Micred Captains ſpring into the Field, 
: Lay down the Croſier, and the Fauchion weild. 
'Th outrageous Preachers of a Law. of Peace, 
From Strife and fierce Contention never ceale. 
The Sacred Prelates now for Arms declare, 
|  Unfoldtheir Gowns, and ſhake out horrid War. 
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The furious Shepherds oer the Mountains ſcour, 
Prevent the Wolves, and cheir own Flocks deyour. 
Their Love extinguiſh d by my ſtronger flame, 
Their Church a bloody Thearer became, 

Where with a Zeal that gives all Hell delight, 
Eccletiaſtic Gladiators Fight : gn 

In bloody Prizes with prodigious rage, 


The eager Champions of che Church engage. 

T hat Church has found mine, a more faral Fire 
Then that wherein her Martyrs did expire. 

The bcauteous Charms and Graces that aroſe 
From perfect Healch which Unity beſtows, 
Soon wither'd and decay d; and in their place / 


A ſickly Hue defornrd her meagre face. - 
My {ingle hand has pes Conqueſts won 


Ocer the Vile Sect, than all your Arms have done.” - 


In vain you brought your Scythians from the North, 


In vain you led your Roman Armys forth. 

Oppos'd by theſe the C ok 1ans greater grew, 
And all their Suffrings id their Strength renew. * 
Confed rate Earth and Iell could never move 
This Sect ſupported by their mutual Love. 

I broke the ſtrong Enchanremene , and infus'd 
Thoſe hears which all he binding Cement loos'd. 
The Bond diflolv'd which did the frame conne@t, 


Into a thouſand parts | s7ent the ſhatter'd Sect. 


Each Fragment ſtrait a pir dto foveraign rule, 


"And every ſeperate Op be the whole: 
They did each other black Apoſtares deem, 
Bur all themſelves the Orthodox eſteem. 
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Wich all ch' abſtracted Points the Schools could find, 
And Notions by th' acuteſt Wir refin'd 

I entertain'd and fand the glowing flame, 

Till it attaind a force too great £O tame. 
Sometimes the Zealots ſhed each others blood, 
For Points by neither Party underſtood. 

Fruitfull in Creeds and Councils 4{a's ſoil 

Is fam'd for fierce Eccleſiaſtic toil. 

Anti-Neſtorian at Neſtorian ragd, 

And Arrian War with Anti-rrian wag d. 

Their Synods ofc adjourn'd into the Field, 

And thoſe were Hereticks, who firſt did yield. 
All for the Conq ring Faich did foon declare, 

And Creeds were vary'd by the chance of War. 
In Orthodoxal Pride by turns they reign'd, 

As they by turns the Bactle loſt or gain'd. 

Theſe furious Zealors thus the World embroil'd, 
And with unheard of Rage each other ſpoil d. 

So ſoon the Laws of Peace they did decline, 
Deſpisd their Maſter's Badge, and put on mine. 
An idle Notion and an etnpty Word 

Have dy'd wich Chriſtian Blood the recking Sword. 
Thus has the ruin'd World my Power confeſt, 
And fo much Zeal have I for Hell expreſt : 

Nox will I furure Services decline, 


But undertake the Province you enjoyn. 


Strait to Britanma will I make my way, 
She's Conſcious of my Power, and muſt obey. 


She 
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She ſaid. And ſtrait ſhe | Grad in the Air, 
And a}, behind her flew her Snaky Hair. 


Thro' the dark Realms ſhe ſwifcly wing d her way, 


And quickly reach'd the Silver Coaſts of Day. 

To Morogan's hizh Seat ie cook her flighr, 
Where ſhe arrivd when blended Shades and Light, 
A brown Confuſion made of Day and Nighr. 
When Birds obſcene fly from their dark abodes, 


And prowling Wolves forſake the ſhady Woods. 


The Lyon now who 1n his|Den by Day 


His lazy Limbs extended lamb ring lay, 
Yawning and ſtretching from his Covert comes, 
Roars oer the Hills, and chro che Foreſt roams. 
His lofcy Palace riear Auguſta ſtood, 

On che ſweer Banks of* If is famous Flood, 
Whicher the Peer ſowr with his Diſcontenc 
Came, in Auguſta Faction ro foment. 

Along the Shore his flowirig "Gardens lay, 
Which did with ſmiling looks the Stream ſurvey. 


Here walk d proud Morogan wich Cares oppreſt, 


Holding his Arms acroſs his anxious Breaſt. 
When hither with her Crew the F ury* carte, 
Whoſe poisnous Breath,| and che malignant flame 
T hat chro the Air her glerifng Eyc-balls caſt, 

All the delicious Gardens Glory blaſt, 

The verdanc Walks their charting Aﬀpect loſe, 


And ſhriveld Fruit Jon from the wither'd Boughs: 


Flowers in their Virgin Bluſhes {mother'd die, 
And round the Trees gs ſcatter'd Beaurys lie. 


« Infection 
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Infection taints the Air, ſick Nature fades, 
And ſuddain Autumn all the place invades. 
So when the Fields their flowry pomp diſplay, 


Sooth'd by the Springs ſweet Breath and chearing ray, | 


If Boreas then deſigning envious War, 

Muſters his ſwift-wing'd Legiohs in the Air, 
And then for ſure DeſtruEtion marches forth, 
With the Cold Forces of the Snowy North. 
The opening Buds and ſprouting Herbs, and all 
The tender Firſt-Born of the Spring muſt fall, 


The blighted Trees their blooming Honours ſhed, 


And on their blaſted Hopes the mournful Gard'ners tread. 


The Fury ſtraic compreſsd the ambienr Air 
Moulded a ſhape, and did a Dreſs prepare 
So juſt, that thus diſguisd the crafty Fiend, 
Proud Alzal ſeemd the Peers departed Friend. 
A Mitre did his hoary Temples crown, 
Pride in his Eyes, and on his Brow a frown. 
Pondrous with Gold a Scarlet Cope made ftatt 


With Silver Claſps, his Reverend Shoulder gracd. 


A low: hung Robe as whice as Snow he wore, 
And in his hand a Golden Crofier bore. 

She did a haughty Air and Mien aſſume, 

Such as we {ce in the proud Sons of Rome. 
Gravely ſhe then advancd, and coming near 

She ſtood, and thus beſpoke the thoughtful Peer, 


Let not my coming Moregan aftright, 
The Sears of Bliſs and of Immortal Light. 


Where 
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Where raviſhd Minds their Golden hours vie. 
It drinking 1n unurterable ; joy, 


iy ancient Friendſhip mqv'd| I now forſake 

To giie thac Counſel Morogat ſhould take. 

\V hile all your In rys camely| you ſuſtain, 

You tempt th Opprellor to encreaſe your pain. 
\\rongs unreveng d new ſoffrings will invite, 
Aid not allerting it, you yield your Right. 

Prince 4rthur and for eve r may be curſt 

That 1unpious Fan as, ch call'd him Monarch firſt 
The Britons and cheir Mcric dilregards, 

And on the Neuſtrian only heaps Rewards. 
Theſe know his Secrets, |and enjoy his Smiles, 
Pamper with Eaſe, and rich with 41b:on's ſpoils. 
The 1lighted Briton at a diſtance Nands, 

Nox to receive his Favor r5, bur Cemmands. 
You that advanc'd him | | Imperial Throne, 
And for his ſafety did e: E your own, 

Who did till now his totc ting Crown Support, 


c 


For this are baniſh'd fro ch ungrateful Court. 
Commands and Honours ate conferd on thoſe 
Who chiefly did his Ar ms, and yours oppoſe. [ 
The Profits theſe enjoy, for which you fought, 
And reap the Fields, w which by your Blood were bought. 


You all are left to tell of Camps and Wars, 

To ſhow your Wound, and unrewarded Scars. | 
In vain your Merit in the Scale you lay, £ | 
Againſt your Neighbours Gold can Merit weigh? 
This Courr the Man cha! $ uſeful now rewards, 
And future Service, _ the paſt regards 


This 
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Book I. King Arthur. 71. 
This Prince thoſe Subjects only will prefer, 


W ho always pleaſe, or neceſlary are. 

When Arthur firſt the Saxon did invade, 
What Forces did you raiſe to bring him Aid 2 
What mighty Deeds were at Gallena done, 


What Trophys by your Conquring Sword were won ? 


What Screngrh, what Godlike Courage did you ſhow 


| Paſſing like Thunder thro' che broken Foe 2 


How much that glorious Day was due to you, 


| You bear the Foe, whom 4rthur did purſue 2 
' For this he envyd your Heroic Fame, 


And griev'd that yours did Rival Arthur's Name. 


For this, from your Commands you are diſplac'd, 


Strip'd of your Honours, and at Court diſgracd. 
Exceſs of Worth ſome as a Crime regard, 

And hate the Vertue, .whichthey can't reward. 
The Merit which to-cheſe does moſt commend, 
Is on cheir favour wholly to depend. 
Your Vertues make-you to the People dear, 

And whom the People Love,: ill Princes fear. 
You once were Valud, when beſmeard with blood 
You oer the ſlaughter d Saxans. Conquering rode. 
But now the Stateſman.does, your hopes defeac, 
And reaps the frpics of. all yque Blood and Swear. 


Your Merit ceaſes now the,.Hoe's.0ercome, 


The brave abroad;fight. far the Wiſe ac home. 
You are but Camp Camg igns fed wich Air, 
Thin fame 1s all the braveſt Hero's ſhare. 

Yer the good Monarch would ng longer give 
This meagre Suftenance.qn which. you live, 


4 | His 
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His Enſigns he has wafced o'er the Main 

New Laurels in the Gallic Fields to gain. | 
Buc you are left neglected here behind, 

. SuchScorn mult deeply wound a generous Mind. 
Solmar enjoys the Honour which to you f 
Is for your Courage and Experience due, * | [ 
Your noble Soul this treatment does reſent, : 
Nor do you ſpare to give your Paſhon vent. ; 
But what will words do? t they may prove a Crime 2 
Dangerous indeed to you, | bur not to him. : 
Reſencments cill by ſweet :; Revenge reveald, : 
Deep in your Breaſt ould way be concea[d. 
Repeated threat nings only wound the Air, 1 
The Sword alone your Inj rys can repair. ; 1 
In vain your empty Words your Paſhon ſhow, 
He ſhould not hear it, ll he feel it too. 
Heav n now has placd Revenge \ within your power, 
Had you a Heart to uſe che appy Hour. J 
While 4rthur's abſent from tt Britſh Ifle 

To ſeek new Triumphs in|a Forreign Sol, - | | 
Some Pious Prelates are enrag d to ſee FI i 
Their Prince proteCt audacious Hereſy. - ; = | 


T heſe in their Zeal to theix 
Why ſhould they ſerve a Prir ce they om: Rule? ''>/ 
 Adal and many Noble Leaders more * CS 1 
Who call'd their Hero from the Nevſtriaz Shore; 
Who from the Cliffs the Ocean oft _ # 
And with Impatience dy' d co/be delayd; 
Who, when he came, unheard of Joy expreſt, _ 


And their Deliverer, as 4 all' him, bleſt; 


Thouſands 


£1hbnet gl) OSes Oe. I TE ESI Ts HONEY 


oy 

WER 
SNAIL 
t GP 
es Sonnet 
PEN 4a 


Book IU. King Arthur. 72 
Thouſands of cheſe grown Wiſer wiſh to be 


From their Deliv rance, and Deliverer free. 


Now the warm Paſſion has its V igor ſpent, 

They Cool to Senſe, and their rath Choice repent. 
Llighten'd chey, their facal error Own, 

And cruſh'd beneath too much Redemption groan, 
Power and Promotion were the dazling Prize, 
The bright Illuſion that engagd their Eyes, 

Which not obtaind che ſtrong enchancment's broke, 


| And now their Reaſon's free, they find the Yoke, 


The heavy Yoke 1s not remoyd, the Name 
Is only chang'd, the Thing 1s {tll the ſame. 
Ill blood encreafes thra the murmring Scare, 
And unpromoted F riendſhip turns to Hate. 
Pernicious Counſellors your Prince miſguide; 
And from the People's Inc reſt his divide, | 


' Theſe Sychophants addrefs with Courtly Skill 


Not to his Wants their- Counſel, but his Will. . 
They hide ungraceful Truch and ſpeak no more 
Than what they knew would pleaſe their Prince, before. 
Brighr Schemes of Power before him they diſplay, 
And the ſweet Charms of Independent Sway, 
They tell him Kings then only great appear, 
When Arm'd with Force they move their Subjects fear. 
Princes whoſe Will pretended Law reſtrains, 
Are only Royal Slayes, and rule in Chains. 
That he's a King who triumphs free from Law, 
Like the fierce Monarchs which the Deſart awe. 
Which unconcroul'd range the wild Mountains oer, 
And ſhake the Foreſt with their dreadful roar. 
| E-7 | Whoſe 
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\W Vhoſe haughty Nod the crembling Herds obey, 


And are nor Subjects only, but cheir Prey. 1 
To ſuch a Power they reach him to aſpire, 
And ſuch a ſavage Empire roadmire 1 


More than Blyſran Groves, and Spicy Woods, 
And flowry Gardens ſtrerche along the Floods, 
Ev n more than Edens Paradiſe, if there 

Docs one high Tree above his reach appear, 

On which does hang the People's Golden Meat 
Which Right protects, and Law forbids to Ear. 
To raviſh beauteous Libetty they: firſt C. 
Excite their Monarch, then aſſiſt his Luſt. : | 
By all her Crys unmov d, and all her Charms | 
They bring her ſtruggling| to; th Oppreſlor s Arms. 
Theſe are the Tyrant 's Pione ers that lay 

All the high Fences flat, an = clear the way * 

For his deſtructive Arms t o fl wich Dn 

And fearful Ruin all theil native Soil. 

Theſe in the Saxon Intreſt tt abide, 

And wich defign the lab'ring Stare miſguide, 


If Arms you take, no doubt bur theſe will joyn, 
And with their Squadrons a ad che juſt deſign. 
Others by favour raisd to high Command, 

Weak and unskilful in the Sreerage ftand, 

To guide the Veſlel, till tialmoſt loſt 

Midfſt frequent Rocks, nd on a ſhoaly Coaſt. 
Indulgent Heavn of Mir: cles profuſe 


Religious admiration to produce, 
Protecting Care has of the Britons ſhown, 
Againſt cheir En'mys Wiſdom, and their own. 
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But will you ftill on Miracles rely ? 
You muſt che means to heal the ſtare apply, 
The Sword's a ſharp, but ſov raign Remedy. 


She ſaid. And from her odious head ſhe tore 
A choſen V iper ſwoln with pois nous Gore, 
She preſt and gripd him hard, and\{laſhd him thrice 
Againſt the ground, to make his fury riſe. 
Then with a nimble hand the twining Beaſt 
| She ſecretly direCted to his Breaſt. 
Which paſs'd as ſwiftly as # Parthiaz Dart, 
Or pointed flame of Light'ning ro his Hear. 
Where while ſhe fixt her Teeth, into-the Wound 
- She preſt out all th' envenom'd Juices found 
In yellow Cells, wherewich her Jaws abound. _ 
| The ſecret Plague with which his heart was ſtung 
Cloſe to his Life in chill Embraces Clung. 
A ſhivring horror thro his Vitals ſtruck, 
And every Lunb with ſtrong Convulſions ſhook, 
The cold co heat no leſs exceſſive turn'd, 
And with a ſuddain Fire the Briton burn'd. 
AU Ztma's Caves ſtrove in his lab'ring Soul, * 
And Stye:zan Tempeſts in his veins did rowl, 
His panting Hearc threw out a boiling tide, 
And circulating flames their winding Channels fry'd, 
Diſtracting fury all che Man poſleſt, 
And Agonys of rage o'erwhelm'd his Breaſt. 
Taking long ſtrides ſometimes he Slowly ſtalk'd, * - 
..... And then Diſtracted rather tan, chan Walk'd. 


} 


| 
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"-Oft Doom on 2 ſuddain wor 1d he ſtand 
Striking his Breaſt, and ſtawping on the Sand. . 
Sometimes his Eyes were fit upon the Ground, 
Then ſtarting up he wildly|ſtard around. 

He bit his Lips, and with his Hands did tear 
From hisdiſtemper'd Head his curling Hail. 
Deach! Heav'ns! "ris ſo. Upgrateful Man. Abusd. 
\Were, broken Forms of Speech his Paſhon us'd. 
Then on his mighty Sword he Jaid his Hand, 
And mutCring to himſelf did chrearning ſtand. 

So when a Bull nodding his Urindled Head, 

And fofcly bellowing travet es the Mead, 


While the warm Sun darts {+}. 1.dulgent Beams, 


And moſt refines the Fart}: s £.chating Steams 3 


If then he finds th invading E 
Cloſe to his Flank, and feels 
The wounded Beaſt. cnrag, 

Whisks round his Tail, and 


Tornet cling, 
the poiſon d Sting, 


;and\roaring old ſu 


flings, and flys about: 


E-] 
Mad wich th' adhering Plague's tormenting Pain, 


He Scares the Herds, and 


Then her Diſguiſe and 
Which all her Monſters,” 


faſing ſcowrs the Plain. 


Shape of Air diſfolyd 
and dire Limbs inyoly'd, 


Strait did the Fiend her G 


epgian Wings diſplay, 


And to 4iraldos Palace flew away. 

He, thoa Prelate was a Male-content, 
[mpetuous, hot, revengeful, curbulenc. 

Falſe to his Vows, to Brpils and Strife inclic d, 
A Mitred Chriſtian with a|Pagan Mind. 


; 
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The Fury pois d with her unerring Art 


Her flaming Torch, and aim it at his Heats. 


Acroſs the Air the Firebrand ſwiftly flew, 
And lightly paſsd his purple Garments thro. 
His Breaſt was ſtrait on Fire, thro' every Vein 


The hor Contagion did reſiſtlels reign. 
The haughty Prelate ſtrait outragious grew, 


And wild and raving round the Palace flew. 
His ſwelling Eyes did from their Orbit ſtarr, 


'And Streaks of Fire acroſs th' Apartment dart. 
He gnaſh'd ]is angry Teeth, his heaving Breaſt 


And trembling Joynts the Fiend within confeſt. 
So when ſurrounding Huntſmen caſt a Shower 
Of hiſſing Spears againſt ſome mighty Boar. 
The griſly Beaſt provok'd with every Wound, 
Rages, and caſts his threarning Looks around, 
High on his Back his furious Briſtles riſe, 

And Lightning flaſhes from his raging Eyes. 

He coſſes Clouds of Foam amidſt the Air, 

Arn: Drandiſhes his Fangs invites the War. 

Part +* his over boyling Fury ſpent, 


The Frelace 1j oke to give his Paſſion vent. 


Do's Arthur thus my ſervice paſt requite, 
Deſpiſe my Fower, and thus my Intreſt ſlight 2 
Is he ſo firm, ſo fixt upon his Throne, 

That we Supporters once are uſeleſs grown, 
Removd as Scaffolds now the Building's done 2 


My Power and Scrength th'ungrareful King ſhall know 
And find a Churchman 1 no vulgar Foe. 


T hat 
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That the kind Mirer mult fv} pport the Crown, 
Thar Arms are impotent withour che Gown. 

He ſhall a Churchman's Sctengrh {uperiour find ; 
He rules the Body only, we the Mind. 

Againſt rheir King my Sons will me obey, 

My Power's Divine, and do's the Conſcience ſway. 


The People of their Error I 11 convince, 
And make it Treaſon to obey | their Prince. 


Diſtracted thus he paſsd the wearing Night, 
Watching with eager Eyes |the ſpringing Lighr. 
And whea the Morn did her grey Wings diſplay, 


From whence ſhe gently ſhook the tender Day. 
Strait Meſſengers he chro- Sm ſends 

To call wich Speed his moſt, confiding Friends, 
Who chiefly by his Floquence was ſway d, 

And his Advice as Oracles ni0h 


Of cheledeep Harte to 4nhu ſome declar'd, 
And for Rebellion had becn long prepard. 
Theſein the Church a Separation made 
Becauſe King Arthur ſhe as Head obey d. 

Some whom Promotion on] y did convert 

To Arthur's Cauſe, (till loy d his Foes at Heart. 
By ſolemn Vow they did che Monarch own, 
But labourd hard to undetmine his Throne. 
While Albon's famous Church Obedience paid 
And for the King her great Defender pray d, 
Theſe few, for ſome amongſt the beſt are bad, 
Evn Chriſt among his ewelve one T raitor had, 
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As open Schifmaticks or ſecret Foes, 
Did both the Pious Church apd Pious King oppoſe. 


Tis true in Arthur s moſt auſpicious Days, 
The Peaceful Prieſthood gain d Immortal Praiſe : 
Then noble Lights did in the Church appear, 
And with their Orbs adorn her ſacred Sphear. 
Whoſe Pious Lives and Labours made her ſhine 
With Heav nly Graces, and with Truth Divine, 
Whoſe learned Fame advanc'd her to the Skys, 
And on her drew the World's admiring Eyes : 


Then Tylon, Olbar, Arman, Orocon 
Britannia's glorious Luminarys ſhone. 
Then flouriſh'd Caledon great Tylon's Friend 
Whoto the Field King Arthar did attend. 
Then flouriſhd learned Ym/a voidof Pride, 
And Mvrandid his Church with Honour guide. 
Then Patracan the-Uhutchs Farne mcrealt, 
And charming, ſweet-tongued F/era 41bion bleſt. 
Theſe ſacred Prietts whom A4{bron molt rever'd, 
And thouſands more to Arthur's Cauſe adher'd. 
Yet ſome ev'n then were found, who did create 
Diſturbance in the Church, as welkas Srare: 
Men of aſpiring Thoughts and reſtleſs Mind, 
Who Grandeur and Terreſtrial Pomp deſien'd. 
Scepters Immortal, and high Thrones of Bliſs 
In the next World they mock'd, they ll reign in this, 
Celeſtial Crowns did doubtfulthings appear, 
Theſe would be Micred Kings, and triumph here. 

| Re- 
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Religion which hs Heay lh Founder taught, 
To theſe ſeemd Plain and Nakeg to a faule. ly . 
Theſe 10encreaſe her Char 11, did on her chrow 

Their gawdy Pomp, and Ceremonial Show. 

Which foon her native Majeſty did ſhrowd, 

Her Form divine and Heay uly Luftre cloud. 

She groan d beneath her Robe S unweildy Weight, 

Eclips d with Splendor, and debas'd wich State. 

Her Godlike Looks at firſt her Votrys ſaw 

With Admiration, Love and ſacred Awe. 

Theſe made her lovely Shape to bedeſpis'd 

Deform'd with Paint, with Ornament diſguisd. 


Botran to every reſtleſs Spirc dear 
Did at Miraldo's Palace firſt appear. 
Inexorable Hatred, Pride! unmixc 
Deſprate Revenge, and Malice deeply fixt, 
Wich Wrath from every $tajn of Love refind 
Reign-d uncontrould in his envenom!d. Mind. 
The ſavage Spoilers of che Lybian wild. 
Compar'd with this fierce Man, are tame and mild. 
His Parents got him in a ſullen- Mood, 
Hell's Furys round th unſhap d Conception ſtood, - 

. And all their Poiſons maxt in one green Flood : 
Then the dire Medly from che flowing Bowl 
They pourd into his Veins, and thence into his Soul. - 
Each with his Torch che heaviog Maſs inſpir'd, 
And with their keeneſt Flames che Embryo fir'd. 
Th unhappy, Parents Womb began to ſwell, 
And quicken d. with the oy and Hopes of Hell. 


With 
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With mighty Pangs ſhe brought the Monſter forth, 

And dyd to give her odious Offspring Birth. 

Her wretched Bowels wich Convulſions rent 


Th exploded Thunderbolc mid{t Morals ſent. 
Teeth from his, Birth did arm his cruel Jaws, 


And Nails his Hands, ſharp asa Typers Claws, 
Fierce as young Beaſts of Prey he us'd to cry 
Upon his Nurſe his Infant: Cruelcy. 

Diſpleasd with Milk he but her {welling Breaſt, 
And ſuck d her Blood a more delicious Feaſt. 


EN | Young Birds and Beaſts he ſtrangled with his Hand, 
-  Andoeer their Torments would inſulting ſtand. 


Hell's greateſt Maſters all their Skill combin'd 
| Toform and culcivate ſofierce a Mind, 


| :  Tilltheir great Work was to Perfection brought, 
+. finiſh d Monſter form d without a Fault. 
is | No Flaw of Goodneſs, no deforming Vein 
* OrStreak of Vercue did their Ofbpriog ſtain, 


' Then Orban, Sobez,, and Blbuna came 

Whoſe Envy, Malice and ambitious. Aim 
With Borrar's and Miraldo's were the ſame. 

Tho all a cruel Nature had expreſt, 

Botran in Rage and Spiteſurpals d the reſt. 

Th' Aflembly filld, Miraldo Silence broke 

And | intheſe Words his Reverend Friends Lalks 
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Prelates you ſee how Arthar Jo's employ 
His Art and Power our Altars ro deſtroy. 
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Thus Prince againſt us bat at laſt expteſt 
1 he Rancor long conceal'd wichin his Breaſt. 


From us our due Protection he withdraws, 


And breaks the Fences of bur ancient Laws. 


What dreadful Tempeſts | oer our Heads appear, 
Whar Defolation may we juſtly fear, 

Now all th F nerenchments, and the ſacred Mound 
Now the high Pale 1s levell d with the Ground, 
Which Chriſt's Celeſtial Vine did once ſurround ? 
Wild Boars and Foxes wil deſtroy her Fruit, 

Tcar up theGlebe, and gnaw her tender Root. 
Now our SeCtarian Foes in numerous Swarms 7 
W1ll lay our Churches waſt with furious Arms. U 
A Rout of raging Monſters will invade 
The Heavnly Vin yard, now the Breach is made, 
Andall ch Incloſure is ſo open laid. 


How can our Dignity be} now upheld, 
Since our coercive Laws! are all repeald ? 
The Cement gone that held the Structure, all 


The moulding Fabrick muſt decay and fall. 
St1ipr of its Power who will our Gown revere, 
Who will a Church unarm'd and naked fear ? 
Our Empire we no furcher ſhall extend, 
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Nor what we now poſſe, ſhall long defend. | 
We never ſhall uoſhearh © chis Monarch's Sword, | 
His Arms no Triumphs will to us afford. 
He'll neer enrich us with SeCtarian Spoll, 
Bur when we puſh him forward will recoyl. 

If impious Sects the ſacred Mucre dare, ; 
In vain we bid him undetrake the War. | 


He 
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He unconcern d our chreatning Danger lees, | 
Nor will revenge our Wrongs and Injurys. | 
He to the Sects pives univerſal Eaſe, | 
And with our Foes has made a ſeparate Peace : 
Prelares, you ſee what lowring Clouds appear, 
Which clearly ſhow our certain Ruin near. 
If {till our Foes muſt this 1ndulgence boalt, 
The Church 1s faln, and all her Sons are loſt. 
Speak Prelates, what Expedicnt can we tind 
Whereby ch' impending Storm may be declin'd. 
Say, how this growing Miſchief we ſhall (top, 
And how our {inking Empire underprop. 


Botran elated with Infernal Pride, 
And urg'd wich bitter Rancor thus reply?d. 
Miralds, Reverend Lords, dos truly (tate 
Th important Subject of this great Debate. 
'Tis plain Sectarian Principles obtain, 


Ana oer the poiſond Court and Nation Reign. 

The Sects are numerous, proud and haughty grown, 
Find free Admiſſion to the Princes Throne. 
Warm by the kind Indulgence of the Court, 
'Towring on high the buſy Inſects ſport. 
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| No more they dread the naked Churchs Power, 

Bur in their Monarch's Favour ſeem ſecure. 

No Law reſtrains them, all our Hands arety'd 

And all Redreſs is to our Prayers deny d, 

And thoſe they fear d before, they now deride, 
Croſiers their Hands, their Heads rich Mitres grace, 


Who were the Offspring of SeCtarian Race. 
M 2 Sectariaris 
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_ Our zealous Friends to. break 


' Ler us aloua the Church's 
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ScEtarians 6er the Orchodok preſides, 
Who muſt the Church by Courc-DireCtion guide. 
They call chem Men of Ter per, Gencle, Meck, 
T hey Peace pretend, and Moderation ſeek. 
The Church by Condetcention thele berray, 


And by reforming purge her 


Strengch away. 


How ſhall we Health to her pale Cheeks reſtore, 


And toher FE 
\Vhart Sov 1aign Drug, 
Can we to ſave a finking Ch 


Eyes the Beams they had before ?_ 
what porent Remedy 


urch apply ? 


Since all our Wrongs and Fears from Arthur ſpring, 


They're all removd, if he) was 
We guide their Conſcience, 


Fe 


not our King. 
and can ſoon provoke 
ch Oppreſlors Yoke. 


ars declare, 


- And for her ſeke engage her Sons in War. 
\ Perter a chouſand Kings ſhould quit their Throne, 


Than fuch a Church as this ſhould be undone. 


1 hus thele rwo Prelates ai 
And dard uſurp the Church's 


d the reſt inflame, 
ſacred Name, 


Tho the incensd, rhe Faction did diſclaim. 
Mezn time bold Morogan by Hell inſpir'd, 
Came to Mziraldo and acceſs defir d. 

The Prelate introducd him ro the reſt, 
Who at his coming w ondtous Joy expreſt. 
Then did Mrraldo to the Peer relate 


Ac large th important Matter 


in debate : 


And what che fitteſt means ro chem appear d 
T avert the Church's Ruin which they feard. 


Encring 
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Encring the Room he ſtraightway filence broke, 
And thus the Reverend Prelaces he beſpoke. 

The gathring Tempeſt from SeEtarian Foes 
Impending oer the Church ſtill blacker grows. 
Our Enemys, th Incloſure open laid, 

With their collected Force the Church invade : 
Fathers who ne'er were Sons they now create, 
To rule the Sacred Order whuch they hate. 
Sectarian Swarms indulg'd oerſpread the Ile, 
Devour the Church, and all che Land defile. 

Nor do I only mourn the Churches Fate, 

I dread th approaching Ruin of the Scare. 
Bleeding Britannia from her open Veins 

Pours our a Crimſon Deluge on the Plains. 

Her Beauty faded, and her Vigor ſpent, 

She feels her ſelf grown Faint and Impotenr. 
Whar Foreign Soil hears not her dying Moans, 
Bachd with our Blood, and horrid with our Bones. 
 Outlandith Graves our braveſt Youth entomb, 
Or elſe chey are ſwallow in the Ocean's Womb. 
Her Wealth profuſely ſpent, her Treaſures gone, 
Loſt 41b:on is exhauſted; ſpoil'd, undone. 

No bounds are ſet ro our increaling Woes, 
Devour'd by Foreign Friends, and Foreign Foes. 
O'erwhelm'd with Sorrow, Anguiſh and Deſpair, 
Wich her ſad Moans ſhe wounds the ambient Air, 
And to her Sons pours our this mournful praver. 


Eaſe me, my Sons, of my tormenting Pain, 
Remove my Yoke, and break my potidrous Chain. - 


Will 
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Will not my Wounds my < Son s Compalhon move? 
Where is cheir ancient Courage, where their Love - 
Arthur, reltore my Y aliaht [ egions tott 

On Scandinavia Sz and che Cimbriay Coalt. 

Reſtore my Noble Youth! tor my defence, 
Protect nor Forreign Realms at my expetice. 

My waſted Riches and my Ships reſtore, 

Enrich not Newſtria's Towns to make mine Poor. 
Relieve my Wants reſtofe 1 my Faſe and Health, 


And ſpread not neighb' ring Shores with Britiſh Wealth 


Let not proud Rhenus and the Gallic Sem 
Exhauſt my Thames, and all her Treaſures drain. 
Call home my_Armys who with fruitleſs toyl, 
Purſue Ambitious Aims in ' Forreign Soll. 


Protect my Commerce, and my Fleets encreale, 


Make me again che Empreſs of the Scas. 


Oh! Let t 1nfulcing Corſair be ſuppreſt, 
Who in diſtructive Swarms my Coaſts infeſt. 


Chaſe this dire plague from! my unguarded Shore, 


Reſtore my Fleets, and chey will Peace reſtore. 
Can we her Sons ſee wich relentleſs Eyes 
Britannia tears, and hack unmoy d, her crys ? 
Muſt not theſe Woes which threaten Church and Scate 
Wound all our Souls and anxiOus care cteate ? 
How ſhall our Arts the lowring Storm difpel 2<- 
What lofty Works can this ſtrong. Tide repel ? 
Britannia muſt not fink, nor can we ſee - 

The Church oer-run with! \movſtraus Hereſy. 
We mult our Alcars with our Arms protect, 

And guard our State which 4rthur dos neglect. 


Our 
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Our Deſolation from Deſtruftive War 
Moves not his Pity, nor employs his care ; 


While Dreams of Foreign Triumphs fill his Brain, 


Domeſtic Evils unrefiſted reign. 

If we Britannia love, we muſt apply 

With ſpeed ſome ſharp and Soveraign Remedy. 
By Camps and Bacttles 4/b:on's ſtrength decays, 
The flow Diſcaſe upon her Virals preys. 

This Flux of Blood exhauſts her flabby Veins, 
And from the Springs of Life their V tgor drains. 
Her nobleſt and her pureſt. Spirits gone, 

A windy Vapour ſwells her Veins alone. 
Campaigns protracted and th infaiate Womb 
Of everlaſting War her Wealch entomb. 

We muſt debate how beſt her Wealch to ſave, 
Princes 1umpoveriſh firſt, and then enſlave. 
Adal and Barden to the Britons dear, 

Who love their Country, and her ruin fear, 
Organ and Subal who have (till bewail d 

Their Country's fate, ſince Arthur firſt prevaild, 
| Theſe all by me engag'd, prepare to Arm, 


\ You Church-men muſt aſhſt and ſpread th' alarm. 


No doubt ſome great Sectarians too will joyn, 
Who from their Zeal to Arthur's Cauſe decline, 
Who on their unrewarded Arms reflect, 

Proud of their Worth, impatient of Neglect. 

| Theſe with loud murmtingsall Brizazia fill, 
Expoſe their Prince and boldly thwart his wall. 
Thele tho they hate us, as we juſtly them, 
Joyn with us Arthur s Conduct to condemn. 


Theſe 
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Theſe raiſe Diſtreſt, Suſpicion, Teak ſv, 
Which for Protection to Reſiſtance fly. 


T hele Paſhens ſoon 11; open. Ar ms appear, 


To guard againſt the Dangers, which they tcar. 
Thus far well call the Vile ScEtarian Friend, 
And uſe his Service to promore aur End, 


The Sects thall Aid, King Arthur to © nat, A - 
Then fal] Me mabate ys chief SUPPOTIter gone. BE 


He ſaid, the FaCtion Lids a great DEWP) 
Embracd the forward: Champion of cheir Cauſe. 
In folemn Vows th ungrateful Rebels joyn 
To execute with ſpeed. cheir black Deſign. 

He whom with Prayers and Tears they did invite, 
To eaſe their Suffrings and aſſert. cheir Right. 
. Who couch'd with Giod-lik Pity, ſoon releaſt 
Theſe wretched Slaves by Pagan Foes oppreſt, 

By whoſe bleſt Arms Deliy rance -did appear 
Strange and amazing,; as heir Dangers were, 

_ Hes by ungrateful Murmurers defamd, 

By thoſe his Power protects, Oppreſlor nam'd. 
For now the dreadfyl Storm 1 is over blown, 

And all the hideous ſhapes: of Terror gone, 

Now Barbrous Gods and Barb rous Kings na more 
Oppreſs deſpairing Albion a before, 

Theſe Men no more their great Reſtorer own, 
But would the Prince chat ſaved their Church dethrone. 
So when good Moſes ſer his Hebrews free 

From the ſtrong Jaws of [INE Tyranny, 


| Working 
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Working a thouſand Miracles to raiſe 

Their Admiration, and excite their Praiſe ; 

They, reſcu'd from the proud Oppreſlor's Hand, 
And placd in Proſpect of the promisd Land, 
Forgot the Wonders in their Favour ſhown, 
Wonders by their Ingratitude outdone. 

They ſoon their great Deliv'rer did deſpiſe, 

And mock che Freedom, which with earneſt C rys 
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And endleſs Groans they importund the Skys. } 
So long with Egypt's Leeks and Onions fed 
They ſoon began to loath cheir Heav'nly Bread, 
They would again be back to Byypt led. þ 


They to their Chains and Brick- kilns would recurn, 
And ſore the loſs of Egypt's Bondage n mourn. 

- Ofcheir Deliv'rance ſo did theſe repent, 

And ſo revile the glorious Inſtrument. = 

They did their great Reſtorer date condemn, 

And all the Wonders which he wrought blaſpheme: 

Again the Slaves require their ſcourging Rods, 

Their Saxon Maſters, and their Pagan Gods. 

Now open War the Rebels did proclaim, 

And with their Slanders wounded Arthur's Fame: 

A thouſand Falſhoods did che Traitors vent, 

T embroil the Realm and Tumules to fomenc. 

Their crafty Arts wrought up the People's Rage; 

And in Rebellion did weak Minds engage. 

As when high Winds on the vaſt Ocean blow, 

The ſwelling Surges (trait rumuleuous grow : 

Mad with their Rage they bear with fearful Strokes 

Their batt'ring Heads againſt ch' oppoſing Rocks. 
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| _.- © On ſome while ruſhing fo forward, ſome recoil, 


' Or dath themſelves to fleet upon the Shorc. 


"The Church is ruind, andthe State undone. 


- Appear, as Champions of che Church's Cauſe. 
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And with wild Upraar all the Deep embro1]. 
Along the Coaſts outragious Billows roar, 


Rebellion, Fury, Ioſurrection reign 

Ocr the vext Empire of the ſpacious Main. 

So did theſe Agitators loud Alarms | 

Embroil Britannia with ſedicious Arms. 

The common Clamour was, Religions gone, 


Atheiſts bewail the Churchs wretched Fate; 
And Beggars fear the Ruin of the State. 

The Vicious and Prophane their Armour take, 
Fond of Rebellion for Religions ſake. 

Thoſe who derided all her, facred Laws 


Thoſe who on Tyrants | lod co fawn, and (till 
Enflayd their Country to cheir boundleſs Will. 
Who did her ancient Laws and Rights betray, 
Now moſt complain o arbicrary Sway. 


Mean time fell out a lucklels Incident, 
Which did Sedition's ſpreading Flame foment, 
And favour d much the Tray tors black Intenc. 
Auguſta's Fleet equipt wich mighty Coſt, 

Each Year the Ocean paſs d to 4fra's Coalt. 
As oft return d with Triumph from abroad 


In 4llim's Ports her Treaſures to unload. 


Hence 41b:on Empreſs of the Seas polleſt 


All che Delights and Riches of the Eaſt. 
Then 
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Book II. King Arthur. 
Then in her Towns d:d wondring Strangers ſee 
Arabian Wealth, and Tyrian Luxury. 

The Pious King whoſe Vigilance and Care 
Attended all Concerns of Peace and War, 


Whoſe Breaſt felt only this ambitious Aim 
To raiſe Britanmias Glory, Wealth, and Fame, 


© | 


Sends out a Warlike Squadron to protect 

T his Navy which /uguſta did expect. 

The Squadron well equipt advancd to meet 
And guard from Pyrates Rage the 4ſian Fleet. 
W ich profp'rous Galesthey paſkd the narrow Tyde 
That do's Iberia from the Moor divide, 

Bur now the gath ring Clouds began to rife, 

And Jab'ring Winds convey'd them up the Skys. 
A dreadful Stormenſued, Fire, Hail and Rain 
Beatwith an unknown Fury on the Main. 
Such T hunderclaps, fuch Winds, ſuch Waves did roar 
As never tremb ling Saylots heard before. 
Experiencd Captains gray in Danger grown 
Stood now amaz d and did their Terror own. 

In yain to (top their lecking Ships they try'd, 
Invain the Pump, in vain the Rudder plyd, 

in vain they cut cheir Maſts, or furl'd their Sails, 
The Sea's reſiſtleſs, and the Scorm prevails, 
Some V eflels with inevitable Shocks 

Were daſhd to pieces on the craggy Rocks. 
Some overlſet, ſome founderd, ſome the Sand 
Suck.d in, and ſome were loſt upon the Strand. 
Briuannias ſcatter d Wreck and Warlike Stores 
With endleſs Spoils oerſpread Iberia's Shores, 
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' Their Naval Strength, and 
Thus the ſedicious Flame © 


7 Kinp . Arthur. 


The Warlike Squadron loſt 
Britanmas Aſran Fleet from hoſtile Power, 
When thrice Aurora's bright disſhevel d Hair 

Had chasd the Shades from all ch inlightend Air, 


> tha ſhould ſecure 
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In with the Foe the wealthy Navy fell, 


And ſtrove 1n vain their F ury to repel. 
For Lufitania won with Gallic Gold, 


Their Corſair's Service had 


to Cloter ſold. 


Clotar did theſe and many more employ 

The Britiſh Coaſts and Commerce cO-annoy. 
Theſe proſp'rous Robbers ſeize the noble Prey, | 
And tO their Ports Britamig's F+Peoik convey, 


When theſe ill Tydings 


The Rebels thro' the Streets lhe bs A GOTE 
And on the pious King reflect che Blame. 


Their Mouths a thouſand | 


And with infernal Malice 
Th indulgent King as one 


And into Rage blew up t 


lack lnveCtives vent, 
repreſent 

who would betray 

wiſh'd cheir Trades Decay' 
they did foment, 


he Diſcontent. 


As when the Sun to th' Artick Line returns, 

And with a (corching Ray | the Harveſt burns, 

Emprys the Rivers, and the Marſhes drys, 

Chaps the hard Plain, and rufſer Meadow frys, 

If in ſome Town a Fire breaks out by chance, j 


 Th'unperuous Flames with [lawleſs Power advance: 


On ruddy Wings the brig he Deſtruction flys, 


Follow d with Ruin, and 


amazing Crys. 
| The 
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| The flaky Plague ſpreads ſwiftly with the W ind, 
And ghaſtly Deſolation Howls behind. 

So ſoon Sedition reer'd her hiſhng Head, 

So ſwiftly d1d her raging Poiſon ſpread. 

Thus did the Fury 41h:ons State embro1], 

And with Diſtraction fill ch unquiet Ifle. 

SO far her UndertakinF did ſucceed ; 

All Hell had joy, and triumph'd in the Deed. 

That done, the Fiend left the ſweet Realms of Light, 
And ſinking, plung'd her ſelf in Stygzan Night. 
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KING ARTHUR. 


BOOK IV.- 


MF” time Gravellan an Illuſtrious Peer, 

W ho-to his Monarch's Int'reſt did adhere; 
For Eloquence, for Wit and Courage fam'd, : 
4s by the Faithful Lords in Council nam'd 


The Mcaicnger, who ſhould on Aribur wait, 

To repreſent Britanma's troubled State. 
Forthwith the noble Perſon undertook 

The task enjoin'd, and 4/bion's Coaſt forſook. 
With outfpread Wings his Veſlel croſt the Main, 
And the Neuſtraſ.an Shore did quickly gain : | 
Thence to the Camp impatient of delay 

He haſten'd, where the Valiant Br:tons lay, 
Arriving there, thro' the chick Files he went 
With eager Steps to Pious Arthur's Tenr. 

Where he in ſecret with his Monarch ſpoke; 
And to him thus th unwelcom Meſlage broke: 


Since Faſon was diſpatch'd to Jet you know 
Your heavy loſs, and fad Britamia's Woe; 
When Ethe/ma did her Throne remove, 

And chang'd Terreſtrial Cares for Joys above : 
A Race of Men who are enragd to' ſee 
Vertue aſlerted, and Britannia free, 


Who 
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Rival with Rival, F 
_ Againſt their Prince d vided Intreſts joyn. 
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Who co their Country \ wiſh the greateſt Harms, 
And envy you the Glory of your Arms : 
Againſt your T hrone and Albion's Peace confpire 
And with Seditious Hekes the Britons fire. 
Wuh falſe Reports and Popular Adareſs, 

They ſpread ch Infetign with c00 great Succeſs. 
With crafty Language, and enſnaring Arts, 


Your Subjects they deceive, and gain their Hearts. 


Some of th' Invidious Malecontents declare 
Againſt the Burden of | a Foreign War. 
Some aggravate the Loſſes we ſuſtain 


By Corſairs, Rocks 4 i on the Main. 


Theſe would th' Intendants of the Sea diſplace 
As an unskilfn], weaky and heedleſs Race. 
They cry high Offices are/Sold and Bought, 


And Truſts for Men, gor Men for Truſts are fought. 


T Some cry, the Freedom) al all the Sects enjoy, 


The Churche's ſtrong Foundations will deſtroy. 
While by the Laws you 't re to Sectarians kind, 


Her Pillars ſhake, her! Walls are undermin'd. 


Some would your chiefeſt Miniſters remove 


Who ſerve you beſt, and/moſt their Country love. 


Into the Field they ru in| numerous Swarms, 
Pretended Injrys to Wy; with Arms. 


wich Foe combine, 


Some are enragd to cheir Foes enjoy 
The Mannors, 22708 fe and the high employ, 
Or noble Penſion whi | 


h themſelves believ'd 
Due to the mighty Deeds by them Acchicv'd, 


Court 
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; Court Candidates with long Attendance turd 
Filld wich Deſpair, and wich Reſentment fir'd, 
Neglected Senators, great Peers diſplac'd, 
Captains caſhier'd, and Miniſters diſgracd, 
Bigats, and all che perſecuting Kind 

Againſt your Throne in Friendſhip are combin'd. 
Then did the noble Lord at large relate 

What Peers and Prelates moſt diſturb'd che State. 
Whodid che InſurreCtion boldly head, 

And who 1n ſecret did ch'InfeEtion ſpread, 

And popular Heats which ſly Suggeſtions fed. 


$ A while King 4rthar ſitting unreſoly'd, 

i Th' important Meſſage in his Mind rcvoly'd. 

He 1n the greateſt Straights could ever find 
Unſhaken Courage, and a prefent Mind. 

If happy or unhappy Tydings came, 

His Godlike Temper ever was the ſame. 

In Storms of State he was a ſteady Guide, 

Still ply'd the Helm, and ſtem'd ch* imperuous Tyde; 
No Change of Looks his inward Care confelſt, 
And when he ſuffer d moſt, he ſhow'd ic leaſt. 
Ofc from the loweſt Ebb his Waters came 

Back to their Channel with a nobler Stream. 

His ick'ning Orb would oft diſturb che Sighr 
With faded Glory, and expiring Lielt : 

Burt would as often with a ſuddain Blaze 

Break out, and ſhine with more illuſtrious Rays: 
Ofc chruſt from Heav'a it left irs ſtarry Sphere 
Sunk down, and hung below in Cloudy Air, 
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Bur the divine Intelligence within 


Raisd it as off, to irs high Seat again. 
Then calmly chus did the grear Briton ſpeak ; 


Soon as returning Day from E Heav'n ſhall break, 
I'll lead my SquadronsChrar to invade, 

And if my Arms by Heay'n' ;  propitious Aid, 

Againſt the Gallic Forc ſhall ſucced, 

I'll reach Britanma with che urmoſt Speed, 

To calm thoſe Heats which incerrupe her Peace, 

And find fir Med'cines for the ſharp Dilſcafe. 


Now had Aurora on the F "9 of Night 
Pourd from her Golden Urn freſh Streams of Light. 
That find and cleard che Air, while down to Hell 


/ The ſhady Dregs precipitated fell. 
Then wich Heroic Eagernels and Haſt | 
King Arthur round his Head his Helmet brac'd : 
From whoſe high Creſtalofry Plume did riſe 
Pure, as the Milky Stars that grace the Skys. 
The radiant Steel which arm 'd his Back and Breaſt, 
RefleCted Luſtre not to! be expreſt. 
Pure, burniſh'd Gold his Martial Thighs encasd, 
And Silver Boots his vig rous Legs embracd. 
His glorious Belt he croſs his Shoulder flung, ' 
In which refulgent Caliburn hung, 
With his ſtrong Arm he graſp his ſpacious Shield, 
Where a fierce Dragon, guarded all the Field. 
So bright ic blaz'd, the Metal when ic came 
Red from the Forge, did fare more fiercely flame. 


Then 
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Then his long Spear he grip-d, which ſhone from far 


Bright, as if pointed with the Morning Star. 

When firſt inco his Hand King Arthur took 

The pondrous Aſh, the-crembling Weapon ſhook, 

As if 'twas conſcious what a bloody Lake, 

Whac vaſt DeſtruEtion twas about to make. 

Wirth Marcial Port che Hero then advanc'd, 

And fearful Splendor from his Armour glanc'd. 

A dreadful Pleaſure 'twas to view from far _ 

The utmoſt Pomp, and Terror too of War. 

As when the Dogs wich their deep Mouths proclaim 

That in the Wood they've rousd the flying Game, 

The generous Steed ereCts his liſt'ning Ears, 

And the loud Noiſe with brave Impartience hears : 

Thick Clouds of Smoke his working Noſtrils blow, 

And Streams of Fire out from his Eyeballs flow. 

His eager Looks his inward Heat expreſs, 

And all his quivring Limbs his Joy confeſs. 

He paws the Vally witch an needleſs Strife, 

Profuſe of Force, and prodigal of Life. 

His forward Feet anticipate the Chace, 

And ſeem torun, evn while he keeps his Place. 

Such Life King Arthur ſhow'd, ſuch generous Rage, 
| Urg'd with as great Impatience to engage. 


The ſprightly Trumpet now with ſhrill Alarms, 
The Britiſh Troops with noble Fury warms, 
Their Arms fo well co ViEtty known they take, 
And ſpringing forth the tentgd Camp forſake. 
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A oracetul Ardor in their L 


While Lances, Swords and | 


>oks appears 


X/gods of glitrring Spears, 


Throng'd Helmers, Gauntlers and contiguous Shields 


Diftuſe promiſcuous Splendor 6 er the Fields. 


The various Glorys of their 
And in one fearful, dazling 
The Air above, and all che 
Shine with a brighe Variety 


Arms combine, 
Medly Joyn. 

F ields beneath 
of Death. 


Helms flaſh on Helms, Bucklers on Bucklers blaze 


With >lancing Lultre, and 


recoiling Rays. 


The Sun itars back to ſee] the Fields diſplay 


Their Rival Luſtre, and T 


And with their N eighings a 


cfreſtrial Day. 


'Theraging Steeds ſhake with their Feet the Ground 


j the Heav ns. around. 


Prodigious Clamour rattles i in the Hills, 

And in loud Ecchos all the Yalley fills. 

Thick Clouds of Duſt which from the Plains ariſe 
Ocrſpread the Squadrons, and deform the Skys. 
The valiant Troops draw out in cloſe Array, 


And on the Hills their awful Pomp diſplay. 


The chronging Franks amaz d regard from far 
Th Embattled W ings and Iron Face of War. 


F-? 
| 


On th' other fide of To; 14s [1lver Flood 


The Gallic Army in Bat! aa 


ſtood. 


And only now this int rpoſing Tide 
Did 41b:on's Youth fro the fierce Frank divide. 


Bright, as the radiant | arbinger of Day 
: The ſplendid Arthur ſhone a 


: 
| 


nd led the Way. 
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His Squadrons follow d, and along the Banks 

The Britons ſwarm'd, and ſtrercht their Warlike Ranks. 
Efia amaz d art this ſtrange fight appears, 

Believing all her Reeds transform'd to Spears. 

Th aftrighted Stream with unaccuttomd haft 

By its arm d Banks, and Iron Margin paſt. 

Amidſt the numerous Hoſts the River flow d 

Like a vaſt Serpent, gliding thro a Wood. 


The valiant Briton wav'd his flaming Sword, 
And full of Rage his fiery Courſer ſpur'd ; 
The wound reſented by the generous Beaſt 
He plung d amidft the Waves, and with his Breaſt 
He all th' oppoſing Waters did divide, 
And made his way acroſs th' impetuous Tyde. 
As when ( fo Poets fergn ) laſcivious ove 
Forſaking Heavy n became a Bull for Love, 
The Thuad ring Beaſt with mighty Vigor bore 
Acrols the Tyde his Miſtreſs ro the Shore. 
So Arthur's Steed the River's fury braves 
Carrying a nobler Paſhon thro' the Waves. 
Thro' Showers of Arrows which around him flew, | 
And Storms of Darts which Gallic Warriours threw 
The mighty King advanc'd, and from the Stream 
Bright as the Morning Sun in Triumph came. 
With ſuch a Luſtre, and with ſuch a Force 
He roſe, prepard to run his glorious Courſe. 
Had thoſe who livd i antient times deſcry'd 


This Wattiour riſing from the foaming tide, 


They 
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They would have thought chat Mars hunſe)f had come, - 
As well as Venus, from the Warer's Womb. 

Fird with th' Example of intrepid King 

The Braſh Youth with Shouts did onward ſpring. 

All co the Banks advanced, aud with their Swords 
High lifced up they leapd 0 crofs the Fords. 

While chus the Britons boldly paſlsd the Tyde, 

The Gallic Troops rang d gn the other Side 

Cait Clouds of Darts from near, and from afar, 

To bear off from the Banks the wading War. 

A ratling Storm down on he Cre pon, oh : 
And bearded Death deſcends in feather'd Shots. 

Some Rocky Fragments t url againſt the Foe, 
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Some maſly Spears, ſome| glictring ins hows | 

| : ve thi Aggr | 1 
While thus they ſtrove th Agg! ellor to repel, i 
Many great Britons by their Weapons fell. ; 
Who mingled with the Wayes their lowing Blood, Z 


And curnd the Cryſtal toja Purple Flood. 

Coutlſers, diſmounted Riders, Javlins, Helms, 

And maſly Shields the fyclling Tyde oerwhelms. 

Spears, Arrows, Bows,| and Plumes of various Dy 

Upon the rapid Waters | floating ly, 

And Darts their Fury ſpore {till on the Current fly, 
Firſt his impetuous Dart Olcanor caſt 

Which thro' Comara's ſhining Buckler i 

Then thro' his cemper 'd Breaſtplate made 1ts Way, 

And buried deep within his Boſom lay. 

From the wide Wound \ warm crimſon Streams of Blood 

Sprang out, and down the Briton's s Armour flowd : 
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Backwards he fell of Senſe and Breath bereft, 
And his hot Steed without a Rider lefc. 

The generous Courſer now without a Guide, 
Did with the ſpacious Breaſt the Flood divide; 
And climbing up the Banks with looſen'd Reins, 
Flew wild about, and ſcowr'd along the Plains. 


| Then mighty Stffa threw his maſly Spear, 
Which with its Errand pleas'd, ſung thro! the Air, 
He aim'd it full at Gorav's ſhining Creſt, 
But miſhng him, it ſtruck his Courſer's breaſt. 
A Crimſon Torrent ſpouted from the Wound, 


And deeply tinctvr'd all the Flood around. 


The Steed tho tortur'd with the goring Spear, 
Would fain the Warriour thro' the Water bear: 

He heav'd his labring Limbs, ſtretcht every Vein, 
Did every Muſcle, every Sinew ſtrain ; 

His Mouth out-foam'd the Waves, his Eye balls ſtar'd, 
And working Noſtrils Death at hand declar'd : 
Then faint with toil and vaſt expence of blood, 

He with his Rider ſunk beneath the Flood. 


Then was at Be/ar's head a pondrous Stone 
By the ſtrong Arm of raging Bofar thrown. 
Ic lighted on the Britor's Breaſt, beneath 
'The Paps, and from his Body ſtruck his breath. 
He ſtratghtway headlong fell, and Efra's Wave 


 Involv'd the Briton in a liquid Grave. 


Next Robar fell of Berta's noble Line, 


Too bold the greateſt Dangers to decline : 
| Now 


_- The way is plain that leads 
He faid. And ſtraight he ſpurd his fiery Steed, 
And thunder'd thro che Plain wich eager ſpecd. 


As when a Falcon from the A 


| 
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Now an inglorious Spear at random caſt, 


His Naval pierc'd, and thro! his Bowels paſt, 


He honour d by tis Birth $ abrina's Stream, 
And by his Death rais'd filver Elia's fame. 

Here Do/an to ſurmount the riſing Banks, 
Scuck faſt his Spurs within his Coutſers Flanks ; 
T he Steed againſt the Bank with fury ſprung 


That high above the Warer 


$ Margin hung ; 


Bur fell down backward headlong to the Flood, 
And lab'ring lay, and choaking | in the Mud. 
Then Arton, Gamal, and Ormellan dy d, 


And with their Bodys ſwell d the troubled tyde. 


Next Blanadec for Arts and 


Courage known, 


And Holan, wile Teſtador's Valiant Son, 


And many more amidl(t the 


Mean time their Friends had gaind the adverſe Banks, 


Waves were ſlain, 
Who ſtrove to make the Shore, bur ſtrove in vain, 


And marchd in Battle rang againſt the Franks. 
Near to the Hills, the Franks recreating back, 


In order drawn, waited the 
Then Vahanc Arthur co his 


F oes Attack. 
Britons cry d, 


Now, Fellow Soldiers, no remaining Tyde 


- Is left to Guard the Foe; 


here, Britons, fee 
to Victory. 


iry brow 
he Game below, 


_ Of ſome high Hill deſcrys l 
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' Totruls the Prey fo ſtrong, ſo (witt he flys, 
As if ſome Engine ſhot him thro the Skys. 
| $© 4rthur with a noble Ardor paſt 
 T engave the Foe, and the fir{t Spear he caſt 
| ToDeathsunwelcome Shades ſtout Hago ſent; 
| The fatal Weapon thro' his Buckler went, 
| Broke chro' his Armour off in Battle try'd, 
And paſs'd his Body thro' from Side to Side: 
At Corolan he aim'd his ſecond Spear, 
Which pierc'd his Head ent'ring above the Ear ! 
| He fel), and groveling in his lowing Gore 
| Fetchd one deep Groan, and after ferch'd no more. 


| Then fromamidſt the. Files Grimalds ſprung, 

Nobly deſcended, vig rous, bold and young : 

 Wichall his Might his furious Spear he threw, 
| Which'from che Britons Shield in pieces flew, 

| The Monarchall enrag d with mighty Force 

His Javelin caſt, which with impetuous Courſe 

Into his Breaſt paſt thro his maſly Shield ; 

_ Faint with the fatal Wound a while he reel'd, 

| Then down he fell, and ſtretchr upon the Ground 

| Which with his ringing Armour did reſound. 

| Then Boſon ſtept out from the foremoſt Ranks 

 Anoble Youth born on Axona's Banks : 

 Heraisd his ſpacious Buckler in the Air 

| Andſtooping down guarded his Head wich Care. 

The Briton ſaw him, anda Javelin ſenc 
Which might all farther Care of Life prevent : 
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But Boſ-z fcapd, tho with a wb: y Dread 


He heard the erring Death ling fer is Head. 


+» Conrade Who next did to te Charge advaiice 


+2, Could not eſcape with ſuch a profp rous Chance. 


An Aſhen Spear the Britiſh Monarch ſent 
Which on its deadly Meſlage ſwifcly went. 
The furious Weapon did with Eaſe divide 
His Bucklers temper'd Plare/and creble Hide. 
Then deep within his wounded Breaſt it ſunk, 
And art their purple Spring his Virals drunk. 
Strait on the Ground he tellng more to riſe, 
And everlaſting Sleep Gerwhelr d his Eyes. 
Then did Jmntor and great Tf n fcc} 
Deep in their wounded Veins the Briton's Steel. 
Next Raban and Amanſul near ally'd 
By the ſame mighty Arm eggether dyd: 
Theſe did when living to each other ſhow 
The higheſt Scrains of mutual Love, and now 
When dying both their Friendly Streams of Blood 
Were joynd, and mixt in warm Embraces flow d. 
Then Yila much admird for beauteous Charms, 
And nor lets famous for his ſplendid Arms, 
Who with applauded Bray! ry always fought, 
Up to the Charge his fierce Battalions brought. 
Then did the valiant Frank his Javelin throw 
Aiming at Arthur's Breaſt ; a furious Blow : 
Thro' the ſofc Boſom of che Air ic went, 
And in the Briton's Shield its Hh; ſpent. 


The 
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The Kee en fe jr his olictring Dart 

Which chro' his Shield and Breaſt cransfixt his Hearc * 
The noble Fraxk in {trong Convullions lay, 

| Wallowing in Gore, and Gafping Life away : 

His {ſwimming Eves grew dim, and ſuddain Night 
Her fable Curtain drew before his Sight. 


And now the Franks wich vengeful Fury warm'd, 
In numerous Throngs about the Monarch ſwarm'd. 
Bright Showers of Darts did on his Buckler ting, 
And bearded Arrows all around him (ing. 

Arthur enrag'd, reſolv'd to force the Foe, 

To break their Ranks, and cur his Paſſage thro. 
He now no longer mithve Weapons threw, 

But from his Side broad Caliburno drew. 

Above his Head lie wav d the glorious Blade, 
Which dreadful Flaſhes thro the Air convey d, 
And then advancing wich a mighty ſtride, 

Did force his Paſſage, and the Files divide. 

As whena River is obligd to ſtay, 

Oppos'd by ſome new Mound that dams its Way : 
Th obſtrutted Tyde ſwola wich its Fury ſtands, | 
And co ics Aid calls all its watry Bands. 
Recruited thus the River leans, and heaves, 

And ſhoves againſt the Bank with all its Waves : 
Which having broken, wich re{i{tleſs Force 

It roars along, and runs with ſwifter Courle. 

So Arthur's Rage reſiſted higher roſe, 

And ſcactring all who aid his Arms oppoie 

He chro' cheir Ranks with double Fury fley, 
And cheir Brigades with greater Hay Ock flew, 
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Such was the Conq rour's rapid Courſe, that Flt 


Could ſcarce attend, and almoſt caine too late. 


While Victry almoſt ſpent, and our of Wind 


Flew heavily along, and paſting lag d behind. 
Anſezius when he ſaw the Monarch nigh, 
Shaking with Pannic Fear began to fly. 
Ts The Braſh King purſud him oer the Sand, 
His mighty Sword uplifced/in his Hand. 


The flying Frank finding his V igor ſpent, 
And that his Flight could not his Fate prevent, 
Turn'd back, and trembling gn the Ground he kneel'd, 
And threw upon the Sand| his Sword and Shield : 
Then while his Hands he {pread our 1n the Air, 
And did his Words to beg] his Life prepare, 
His Head flew mutring from his ſever'd Neck, 
And in the Duſt ſeem'd eager {ll ro ſpeak. 


So when the timerous Game: from far deſcrys 


Th invading Falcon ſtooping from the Skys, 
Upon the Prey fo ſwife is his Deſcent, 
Itdos its Crys and almoſt Fears prevent. 


+... Then Huban ed in \ Nis noble Blood, 
£2 Boldly the conqu ring Brizon s Courſe withſtood. 
72 2 But ſtrait the Warriour on his Creſt did feel 
"The Weight and Force of drthur's maſly Steel ; 
--. Wihthe vaſt Blow of the broad Fauchion ſtun d 

The Fraxk fell down, and preſt the crembling Ground, 
Arthur advanc'd and thus he Frank beſpoke 
Before his Arm diſcharg” d a ſecond Stroke. 


— : | 
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 Haban, what Widows Plaints, what wotul Crys 
Of Orphans made by thee, have fall'd the Skys 2 
Thou unprovok'd, wich Fire and Sword halt pait 
Thro Peacetul States, and laid rich Countrys waſt. 
What poplous Towns ayd Citys haſt thou burnd, 
What Towers and Domes to heaps of Rubbiſh turn'd - 
How has thy Sword thy Neighbours round alarmd, 
And {lain their Youth when naked and unarm'd 2 
This Cruelty thy bloody hand has ſhown 

To pleaſe King Clotar's Fury, and thy own. 

TlH now extinguiſh thy unnatural Thirſt 

Of humane Blood ; Thar ſaid, the Monarch thruſt 
Deep in his panting Breaſt his mighty Sword, 

And left upon the Ground th' extended Lord. 


Then Obal, Rodan, and Gutaro fell, 
And Oroman who did in Arts excel. 
Ocar and Ne{an lay in Duſt and Gore, 
And great Alcador, and vaſt numbers more 
Whoſe Vulgar Names appear in no Record, 
Dyd by the mighty Britoz's Conqring Sword. 
As when a Craggy Rock, that did appear 
Still falling while ſuſpended in the Air, ; 
By waſhing Showers and frequent Tempeſts worn, 
Or by ſome inward ſtrong Convullion torn, 
Breaks off, and falling from the Mountain's top, 
Rolls down the Wood beneath without a itop ; 
It overturns the Foreſt in it's way, 
Nor can the ſtrongeſt Oaks it's Progrels (tay. 


_—  _ 1 a” _— a _ Ee - Mo te cy. A ſy" 9s venues ——_ _ 446.2 ets... — 


110 King Ar Re = Pool IV. 


-- — —_ ww £4 ANC An. oe GA ooo oo en emoo—_— — —- v8 P———_— — OY — - — A — TT 


Elms rooted up and boknl Pines around, 
(Amazing Deflation ) ſpread the groutid. 
The Brirſh King advanc'd with ſuch a toice, 
And no leſs Spouls adornid d bis rapid courſe. 


Mean time King 1, who in Armour ſhone 
Ot poliſh 4 Plate, led his Barcalions ON. 
Around his Head his creſted Helm was lac'd, 
And on his Arm his blazing] Targer bracd ; 
Which o'er the Field, amazing to behold, 
Shone like a glowing Oub of melted Gold. 
Fird with exceſlive Rage he did advance, 
And ſhook from far his formidable Lance. 
Then mounted in his high Refulgen Car, 


He plungd wich looſen'd Reins amidſt che War. 
Brave G:ſan fir{t did in his Boſom feel 

The deadly force of his projected Steel : 

Down to the ground che wounded Warriour came, 
And by his fall advancd the!Cong'rour's fame. 


Another Spear at Roderic he threw, 
Which chro! his Shield, his| Head, and Helmer flew. 
The noble Briton [tretche upon the ground 

And felt departing Life Ebb from his Wound : 

He gacher d up his quiy ring knees, and {traic 


He ſtrerch: chem out, and | yielded co his fate. 


Bold Gotric next did 1 in the Front appear, | 
Reſolvd to ſtand the maik of Clotar s Spear : 
Wich mighty Vigor he his Weapon calt ; 

Ic flew, aud hiſs'd with fyr as it paſt, 


Book I Y. 


- —_ 


2 tn. A waa. 


King Arihbur. 


[t firuck the Shield, but by unhappy chance 
Did from the brazen Brim obliquely glance. 

But that his Meſlage might not be in vain, 

By 1ts retracted ſtroke was Ruthen 1lain, 
And lay extended on the duſty Plain. 

Where Clotar ftood Ruthen was always near, 

No Courtier more was to his Maſter dear. 

Wich him the Monarch did the Secrets truſt 
Both of his Cruelty, and of his Luſt. 

The nobleſt Franks did by his Ponyard bleed, 
Whoſe Doom by Cl:tar had been firſt decreed. 
Or he the poiſon'd Bowl bore in his hand, 

If bloodleſs Death his Maſter did command. 

The faireſt Women to his Bed he brought, 

By Force, or Fraud, or by his Silyer boughr. 

By Ruther's fall King Clotar all enrag'd, 

His utmoſt ſtrength in dcep Revenge engagd. 
With his extended Arm his Dart he caſt, 

Which as a Bolr of Thunder ſwiftly paſt. | 

On Gutric's Shield the hifing Vengeance fell, 
Nor could the temper'd Steel its force repel. 
Thro' Places and Plys and Hides it's way it made; 
And in his brawny Thigh the Weapon ſtaid. 
The Bearded Plague ttuck in his wounded: V eins, 
And rackd the Hero with tormenting Pains. 
Down on his Knees he fell as in a Trance, 

The haughty Victor fiercely did advance 

To ſtrike his head off, when brave Cutar broke 
Thro the thick Files, to ward the furious Scpke : 
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He Eb the Monty n bib upon his Shield 


} 


A fſuddain ſhout rung chip) thy applauding Field. 


Then Cutar, Clotar's DEG to arreſt, 
Ditcharg d a noble Blow againſt his Creſt; 
The Frank receity d it on his temper d Shield, 
Bur ſtagger'd with the ſtroke, and backward reel'd. 
Mean time brave Gotric had new Spirits gain d, 


Reviving from his Swood, and then ſuſtain'd 
Both by his faithful Friends and faithful Spear 
Rerird in Pain, and halted ro the Rear. 
G:bbonius thro' all Britain's Iſle admird 

As one with Eſculapian Skill infpird, 
Preſcribd a nobler Balmjto heal the Wound 
T hen that che famous Licatell, found. 

King Clotar ſoon recover'd, and for Fight 
Collected all his Rage, nd all his Might. 

As when a Lyon roaming ger the Plains 


is ſtopd by Huntſmen, and ſurrounding Swains, 
If wounded once by ſome adyent'rous Spear, 

He ſees his blood upon che Ground appear, 
Straight double fury gat hers 1 in his Eyes, 

And on the Foe with double force he flys. 

So with a fiercer Fire the Monarch burn'd, 


And tothe War with grearer Rape returnd. 
Then with his mighty Spear he did Afail 

His valiant Foe ; nor Shicld, nor Coat of Mail 
Nor hardend Cuiraſ coul Id its fury ſtay, 

Till glancing on the Ribs 1 it flew away. 


The 
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The Briton felt che Wound within his Side, 
 Andall his Limbs the ſtreaming Purple dy'd. 
The noble Leader rag'd at this Defeat, 

But Loſs of Blood oblig d him to rerrear. 


Next valiant Horan did the Frank engage, 
Famd for his Arms and ſplendid Equipage : 
He from che flowry Banks of {is came, 

To win in Gallic Fields heroic Fame. 

Bur in thoſe Fields the Combarant was t]ain 
Unable Clotar s Fury to ſuſtain. 

Then Valiant Ma/go ſhook his pondrous Lance, 
And bad his bold Dimetian Troops advance. 

He bravely march'd the foremoſt of the Band, 
And charging boldly made a noble Stand. 

As when the Rocky Fragments ſtanding up 

In a rude Channel oft the Torrent ſtop 

Which during Summer from diflolving Snows 
Down the rough Sides of ſome high Mountain flows. 
Obſtructed thus the foaming Deluge raves 

And roars againſt the Rocks with all its Wayes. 
So did the Britons Cloatar's Courſe oppoſe, 

And in his boyling Veins like Fury roſe. 

With high Applauſe great Malgo kept his Ground, 
Till feeling in his Head a painful Wound 
Inflicted by a Dart which Clotar caſt, 

His Friends compell'd him to retire at laſt. 


Then did the Frank with Sword 1n Hand invade 
The Britiſh Ranks, and vaſt DeſtruEtion made. | 
Q Now 
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Now gritly Death with Crimſon Garlands crownd, 
In horrid Triumph reignd, while all che Ground 
With Helmets, Shields and broken Spears was ſpread, 
Wil ghaſtly Spoils, and ſlaughter'd Heaps of Dead. 
When famous Shobar with his warchful Eye 
Perceiy d the Br:t/ſh Troops begin co ply, 
Highly enrag'd, he call'd aloud oO choſe 
Who.did his own ſelect Brigade compoſe, 
See, where your Countrymen begin to yield, 
And fearing Clotar s Arms forſake the Field. 
Let us advance our Enfigns, to ſuſtain 
Our ſtagg ring Friends, till hey cheir Ground regain; 
- With chis Applauſe the Britops all adorn 
No rallying Troops ſo ofc ro Fight return. 
Did now that youthful Vigor warm my Veins 
Which once felc in Lufiraniqn Plains ; 
Could I with ſuch a Force che Fauchion weld, 
As when | {lew Gelanſon 10 che F ield, 
When Romolar who flew to his Relief, 
Fell by the Sideof char expiting Chick, 
While Rhenus was amaz'd to ſee its Flood 
As once Zgyptian Rivers curn'd co Blood 3 
I would not doubt King Chtar to ſubdue, 
_ Whoſe conq ring Arms out yielding Friends purſue. 
Bur fince his Sword ſuch N umbers have deſtroy'd; 
And Arthur's Arms we ſee elſewhere employ'd ; 
Il ſtay no longer a SpeCtator here, 
Bur with King Clotar will exchange a OPeaT. 
Oldas IamTwill my F ortune cry. 
In 4rthur's Cauſe I'm not ns d to dy. 
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| Between the riling Fields on either Hand 
\W here $hobar and King Clotar did conmany, 
A ſhady Ticker roſe, near which the Way 
Thar Jed between che Franks and Britons, lay. 
Mylox who ofcen had with Toy embrud 
His reeking Hands in flaughrer'd Chriſtians Blood, 
Who chro cheir Towns with Helliſh Fury paſt, 
And laid with Fire and Sword their Dwellings waſt, 
Choſe fifty Gaul; of equal Strength and Rage, 
W1.o did themlelves ini dreadful Oaths engage, 
Neer Children Wives or Lands to fee again, 
Till chey had firſt che mighty Shbar ſlain. 
And when they ſaw where his ſtout Squadron ſtaid 2 - 
They to this Thicket ſtrait chemſelves convey'd : 
Thar if his Squadron ſhould advance this Way 
They with united Arms might Shobar {lay. 
Now as the Warriour fiear the Thicket paſt 
Marching to aid his Friends with eager Haſt, 
The Gallic Foes did from their Ambuſh ſpring, 
And all at once their furious Javelins fling. 
Thea with loud Clamour they did onward ruth, 
And wich unequal Force the Hero cruſh, 
V Vhile Shobar rais d his Shield and ſtood inclin 4, 
Th Ignoble Foc Morander came behind, 
And pierc'd between his Armours Skirts his Reins, 
And lefc che Javelin in his bleeding Veins. 
Great Shobar wounded with th' 1nglorioas T hruſt, 
Fell down, and lay beſmear'd wich Gore and Dult. 
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Awhile he lay convulsd upon \ the Grourd 


While his warm Lite guſhd tj 


His watlike Soul flew up to rake 1 its Poſt, 


Miſt the biighe Squadrons| 


Yer this great Life he did not 


For with his fatal Arms bef 


cheaply ſel}, 
Ye he fell 


He Dorlac, Taman and Orbaſſan flew, 


Bruis d Bodan's Head and pic 


As unconcern'd to ſee great 


red Tibaldo thro, 
Nor did his Squadron ſtand]! | 
S hobar dy. 


SpeCtators by 


For valiant Calmot when he ſavy the Chief 


Oppreſt with Numbers fley to his Relief. 


Calmot to pious Clovis was al 


ly, 


In Blood and Vertue both, and now he dyd 


Striving inſulting Orar's Blow, to ward, 


And from the furious Crowd the Chief to guard. 


Altubar next for Arts and Valour known 


Strove Shobar's Life to ſave, | bur loſt his own. 
Next thro the Files noble Gravellan broke, 


Bur came coo late to ſave the facal Stroke. 

But on the Field he lefc Mar anſon dead, 

And with his Fauchion ſtruck off Moloc's Head. 
T hus Shobar fell unable to withſtand 


The ſuddain Charge of ſuch 


a deſp rate Band. 


The Br:tons rav'd to ſee him lying ſlain 


By ignominious Arms upon the Plain. 


And to revenge ſogreata Ca 


V Vith utmoſt Rage they charg'd the treach'rous Gaul 


ptain's Fall, 


ook IV, 


OM the treache rovs Wound. 


of the Heav nly Hoſt. 
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Th amazd Confpirators the Fight fortook, 

An? their ſwift Flight back to the Thicket cook. 
Grav:/lan cloſe purſud with Sword in Hand, 
And ſuch a Slaughter made that of the Band 
Which made the treacherous Onſet, only two 
Gamol and A4rpan from their Fury flew. 

Great Shobar's Fall reveng d, the valiant Chief 
March d with his Troops to give his Friends Relief, 
Who preſt coo hard by Cltar's Arms retir'd, 

And whom his Preſence with freſh Lite infpird. 
When Solmar likewiſe ſaw thoſe Troops diſmay'd 
He brought the Ordoviczans to their Aid. 

Thus reinforc'd the rallying Britons burn'd 

With a new Flame, and co the Fight return'd. 


And now the Franks and Britous high enragd, 

Were cloſe thro all the bloody Field engag'd, 
Now Files on Files, Cohorts on Cohorts ruſh, 
Steeds Steeds 0 erturn, Spearmen at Spearmen puſh. 
Shields ring on Shields, Fauchions with Fauchions claſh? 
And Flames from clattring Arms,like Lightning,flaſhs 
Thick Clouds of Duſt obſcure ch aſtoniſh'd Skys, 
And on the Field ghaſtly DeſtruEtion lys, 
Buckler lay heap d on Buckler, Dead on Dead, 
And fever d Limbs and Heads the Ground o er{pread. 
Loud Shouts, prodigious Clamour, warlike Sound. 
From Hill to Hill, from Sphear to Sphear rebound. 
 =The Neighings of che Courlers, and the Noiſe 

_ Of battring Arms, and raging Captains V oice, 


inſulting 
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So 
- 


es _— Cw SE 


infulcing T hrears of Conq rus, and the Praver 
Or vanquilh d Wairtours, Þlijthe ecchioing Ar. 
As \ hea an Eartt. quake ſhakes the caverti d Soi 


Aud rocking Mountains of S:e{ra's Hle- 


Raile on the heaving Fields amazing Waves. 


The Sea no more reſtr.in'd|by ancient Shores, 


In new unfathion d Channehs foams, arid roars. 
The Ships, prodigious 8 Sight ! ocr Citys ride, 


And fail amidit che Land wi lichour a Guide. 


They leave the Harbour, dich  Oazy Shore 
To viſit Forreſts where chey g orew before. 


The gaping Earth within i r horrid Jaws 
Hulis with their Woods and { 


' Nature's disjoynted with ch noiſy Shock, 


% 
- 


1h inpritond Tempeſts bUlqwing 1 in the Caves 


inking Citys draws. 


Mountain on Mountain falls, |and Rock on Rock. 


'Unired Clamours and diftrafting Crys, 


Fillall the Land, the Ocean,} and the Skys. 
So do's the Noiſeof Arms|the Region ſcare, 


Shaking the Ground; and reading all the Arr. 


Gaſtoz mean time did ch ” lefr Wing invade, 


Aad thro che Britiſh Files vreat Slaughter made. 


He inarch'd along the Plaih with Martial Grace, 


Mighty of Bulk, and of Gigantic Race. 
A while as Conq rour he fl rain'd.the Field, 
And to his Force the Brito 


5 long did yield, 


Till aided by a freſh and ftrorg Recruir 


They rallyd, ang revivd che hot Diſpute. 


1 he 
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The Britons with their Troops encompaſs'd round 
Gafton advanc'd too far on hoſtile ground. 
Archers their Arrows on the Champion ſpend, 


And clouds of Spears the ſhouting Spearmen ſend. 
Yet bravely {till che Frazk his ground maincaind, 


And on his ample Shield the War ſuſtain'd. 

So when armd Swains on the fam'd banks of N!/e 

Beſet a fierce, V oracious Crocadzle, 

In vain their Darts, in vain their Spears aſlail 

His fcaly Sides, and native Coat of Mail. 

On his hard Back they pour a fruiclels War, 

Which ſtrait recoyls, but cant imprint a Scar. 

S0 did the remper'd Steel unpierc'd repel 

The Weapons which on Gaſton's Buckler fell, 

Like an Eg ypt:an Obelisk he ſtood, 

Or as a lofty brazen Pillar ſhow'd, 

Which grateful Cirys out of high reſpect, 

To Princes or V iEtorious Chiefs ereCt. 

Thus ſtood the mighty Champion and defy'd 

The various Deaths which flew on every fide. 

Witch proud Difdain he traversd all the Ground 

Then ſtood, and caſt his Haughty Eyes around. 

Aloud hecryd, what have you not a Knighc 

Ia Battle bold, and brave enough in Fighc 

To come out hither and his fame advance, 

By being {lain by Gaſtar's Conquering Lance. 

Then let him come, let him his Valour cry, 

And chuſe the way by which hed rather dy. 

Will none ſtep forth his name to Ecernize, 

For that he gains, who by this Weapon dys. 
While 
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\W hile Gaſta thus the Brits ; Knjehes defy d, 
And- {talkd around the Fiel d in all his Pride. 
The Britzſh Monarch he de cry'd from far 
ſeck the War. 
T hen cry'd the Frank, yond der his Arms I ſee 
On which depend your ho To V iCtory. 
el 


He will not ſure decline ch 


orious Fight, 
Nor ſeex his Safety by a ſhameful Flight. 


: By chis cune Flying on W h eager haſt 


arthur advancd within a jan calt, 


then chus he Cryd, Gaſt na Foe appears 


Not us'd to Idle words, bur active Spears. 

Then from his Arm his mighty Spear he caſt, 
Exploded Light” ning ſcarcely flys ſo faſt, 

Which the ſtrong Hero's ſevenfold Buckler ſtruck, 
Ic paſt Six folds, bur in che laſt; it ſtuck. 

Then Gaſton with enor mous fury burn'd, 

And his Vaſt Spear wich mighty force returnd. 
When to diſcharge the Wi: apon he prepar'd, 

He all his brawny Sinews he d fo hard, 

Such ftrength employ d ro give a mortal Stroke, 
Thar as he chrew, Fire from his Eyeballs broke. 
Arthur who neer had felt] the power of Fear 
keecety d within his Shield the;maſly Spear. 
Within the outmoſt folds the Point ſtuck faſt, 
And not the middle of its chickneſs paſt. 

A ſhiv ring Dread chro boch the Armys went, 
On either ſide they fear'd che! vaſt event. 

Now from their Shields|che Spears the Heros drew, 


* Thenexc che Brirſþ King] wich Vigor threw. 


\ 
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Ic paſs'd his Shield, and paſſing did divide 
The creble Plate, and fourfold Bullock's Hide, 
Then pierced his Belly with a dreadful Wound, 


—— + 


Which tore his Fleſh, chat closd his Bowels round, 


The Frank no longer could in Combare ſtand, 
But chrew his Spear and Buckler on the Sand, 
And held his recking Entrails in his Hand. 
Off from che Field che wounded Chief did fly, 
And filld the Region wicha diſmal Cry. 

So when a bold Rhinoceros in Fight 

With a ſtrong Elephant compares his Might : 
The noble Combare all the Foreſt falls, 

And Terror ſtrikes thro'allch ecchoinz+Hills. 
This with his Trunk invades, and every Blow 
Rings on the ſcaly Armour of the Foe : 

Who with his Horn do's on th Aflailant ruſh, 
And makes a furious but a fruicleſs puſh. 

The Warriours long a doubtful Fight maintain, 
And ſpend a thouſand noble Strokes in vain. 
Till che Rhinoceros do's gore by chance 

The Foe's ſofc Belly wich his Horny Lance. 
Then dos che Monſter roar in tort ring Pain, 
And flying drags his Entrails oer the Plain. 


Mean time King Clotar with his maſly Spear 
His Paſſage to the Quarter ſtrove toclear, 
Where che Britannic King victorious ſtood, 
And murth'ring Ca/thurno reek'd in Blood. 
But as the raging Monarch ſwiftly paſt 
High in the Chariot, valiant Maca caſt 

R 


His 


42 
*x4 
Sx 
Ie, 
Th 
7 
; A 
: 
| 20 
-2F? 
* £4 
3. 
. 
© 58 
=> 
7 -44 
«5 
2 
Wy 
. - 
£5Þ 
2 -oi 
& 6 .- 
23I 
Fy 
4 
bi 
: 
4 
L4& 
+ 
'Y 
Ry. 
4 
£4 
2 3 
PS ; 
T 8 
» * #2 
X ; 
IT > 
k i $4 
Y FR 
- F'4 
« De 
E \ 67 
<0 
b ey 
Y 
£5 
$X® 
r. FE 
$ bo 
[7 | 2/50 
s Aro 2 
Z 2 
Le F V 
Lk IX 
I 4 
o -* 
+ : LI 
' 
: 
& E 
2 
& 2; 
o 


£ 
2 
2 


I 22 King A rtbur. | Book V. 


His furious Spear, which cut che liquid At r 


Attended with the pious Warriour $ Prayer. 

Who cryd, Good Heav'ns, | the Weapon's Flight aſbſt 
And let not Clstar's Shield its Force reſiſt ; 

Piercd by the Steel may he excended ly ; 

Kind Heavn in part, did wich che Prayer comply. 
The Plate the Weapons Progrels could nor ſtay 
Which thro che Monarch's Thigh ſtrait made its Way? 
A bloody Torrene all che Charioc ſtaiu'd, 

And of his Wound the cortur'd King complaind. 
Exclaiming loud he bad his Charioxeer 

Turn his hoc Steeds, and is him tothe Rear. 


Soon as the Franks obſery d Foes Chef's defeat 
And ſaw their Monarch from the Field retreat, 
Their ſcatcerd Troops Aifaa] id began to yield, 
And difarray'd forſfook che bloody Field. 

The Britiſh Youth purſu'd chem as chey fled, 
And all the Ground with fearful Slaughter ſpred. 
Till Night advancing did cheir Fury ſtay, 

Night to the Franks ID welcome than the Day. 
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"I" HE Chiefs returning from che hot Purſuit 

| Did with becoming Joy their Friends ſalute. 
Butall lamented mighty Shobar's Fall, 

A Chief rever'd, applauded, lov d by all. 

Bur ſurmmon'd now King drthur to attend 

To his high Tent they did their Footſteps bend. 
The Britiſh Monarch from his Chair of State 
Began, the Captains did around him wait. 


| Th Allmighty Lord of Hoſts whom we adore 
Has added to che paſt chis Triumph more. 
Firſt to propitious Heav'n the Praiſe is due 
For this Succeſs, and next, brave Men, to you. 
Your Arms this Day have rais'd the Britiſh Name, 
And equalld your great Fathers Warlike Fame. 
The Courage and the Condu&t you have ſhown, 
Your Faithfulneſs long try'd, and fo well known, 
Aſſure me, you will Clotar's Force ſuſtain, 
Whilſt I my Troops forſake to paſs the Main. 
Know, Britons, ſome in bon left behind, 
Imparienc, proud, and turbulent of Mind, 
Inteſtine Heats and civil Feuds create, 


And with ſeditious Arts embroil the State. 
|| R432 [ 
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| therefore to Britamia muſt recurn 

To quench the Flames wherewirh the Brons burn. 
When from its Fears my Kingdom | have freed, 
Back to the Camp ['Il come wich equal Speed. 

Till I return to the Neuſftrahan Strand, 

Solmar in chief my Army ſhall command. 


Seek not again t engage the Gallic Hoſt, 


But with defenſive Arms maintain your Poſt. 


Such valiant Troops can never be annoy'd, 
If private Strife and Conteſts they avoid. 


. Heceasd. The Captains by their Aſpect ſhow 'd 
The Joy was ſunk which from their Conqueſt flow'd. 
T hey grievd to hear the piqus King relate 

What Strife embroil'd Britanma's troubled State ; 
Which forc'd him to forſake the Gallic Soil, 
To re-eſtabliſh Peace in Albion's [fle. 

Then from his Princely Seat King Arthur roſe 

Intending 4/b:on's Tumults co compoſe. 


Now did che Morn her radiant Lap diſplay, 
And gently on the Air ſhook forth the Day. 
When ſtrait the King his Chariot did demand, 
And took his Way to the Neuſtraftan Strand. 
Valiant Gravellan did his Princeattend, 


; . Andfaithful Lucius Arthur's boſom Friend. 


Soon as they reach'd theShore without Delay 


5 5 Theyall embarkd, and ſtrait ſtood out to Sea, 


- The bounding Veſlel ran| before the Wind, 


Es So Leaving Neuſtrafia's Rocks and Towers behind. 
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And when the riſing Sun diſpell'd the Night, 

The Regnan Strand appear d within their Sight. 
Soon as they came on Shore they took the Way 
To Domar's Caſtle, there reloly'd to ſtay, 

Till brave Gravellan ſhould return, who ſent 

To learn the State of things tr Yugaſta went, 

And down from thence his chiefeſt Frinds to bring 
Fic to aſſiſt and to adviſe the King. 

Thrice had th unweary'd Sun his Charioc driv n 
Ocr the wide Plains and trackleſs Waſt of Heavn. 
When the wiſe Lord return'd, and wich him came 
The Peers and Prelates of diſtinguiſh d Fame 

For Zeal and Wiſdom, Men who ever ſtood 

For Arthur's Glory, and their Country's Godd. 


Then Alb:on's pious Monarch Silence broke 
And thus the Prelates and the Peers beſpoke. 
For Britain's Safety to expreſs my Care | 
I leave in Gall:ia an unfiniſh d War. 

My Arms have met Succeſs, but Zeal for you 
Will not permit our Conqueſts to purſue. 
What Feuds ſome Peers and Prelates ill difpos'd 
Have raisd, Gravellan has before diſclos'd, 
But what has happen'd ſince do you relate, 

And tell che preſent Poſture of the State. 
Suggeſt ſome ready and effeCtual Way 

To check Sedicion, and its Progreſs ſtay. 
Britannia might deſpiſe all foreign Power, 


If from contentious Sons ſhe Reod ſecure. 


4a 


Het 


r 5 —— 4 — —_— 
—_——— -- - TER In Er Wy: EPENDES pe : 


136. King Amthbur. 


Her Streogth abroed is formidable grown, 

No Arms can ſhake her Greatneſs but her own. 

Only our Strife can Cltar s Empire Guard, 
ObſtruEt our Triumphs, and our Arms retard. 
Only your Feuds can ſinking Gallta prop, 
Your Feuds their Refuge, ahd their ſingle hope. 


Then Reverend Arm for his Learning known 
And his Capactous Genius chus begun. 
Iluttrious Monarch ! whoſe Victorious hand 
From Pagan Kings and God has fay'd the Land, 
- Urg'd by Aﬀection and a ;oyal Zeal, 
The Cauſe of our Diliudtons ll reveal. 
' The Liberty Sectarians haye enjoy'd 
By your Indulgence, has obr Peace deſtroy'd. 
Ac firſt they cry'd, Indulgence would content, 
Eaſe they demanded, but Dominion meant. 
For ſince from Puniſhment they live ſecure, 
And dread no more an unatm'd Church's Power, 
They now diſcloſe their Malice, and their Pride, 
Afront our Order, and our Laws deride. 
They boaſt the Court Sedtarians dos befriend, 
And dare for Empire with the Church contend, 
Freedom and Eaſe they now not how to uſe, 
But gentle Monarchs favours ſtill abuſe. 
| Peeviſh, fllnatur'd, Proyd and Arrogant 
They crave ſtill more, and ill more Merit vaunt. 
Thoſe who co give a troubled Kingdom Falſe 
Cheriſh theſe reſtleſs Sedts, do but releaſe 
* Outragious Winds co calm ch' unquiet Seas. 
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Such call che Foe in, to Protect the Town, 

Or dig before the Flood cheir Fences down. 

This Pious Prince is fad Britannas ft. 

While Sects ler looſe diſturb our Church and State, 
Cheer d with indulgent Rays the monſtrous Brood 
Like Vermin hatch'd in Nite's prolific Mud, 
Ocerſpread the Land, th' uneaſy State moleſt, 
Devour our Country, and the Church infeſt. 

The Sediment which at the bottom lay 

From the pure Church thrown down and purg'd away, 
Awaken'd now, attempts a freſh aſcent, 
And with new Strife the Struggling Parts ferment. 
Sectarian Dreggs audacious are become, 

Riſe up and onthe top appear in Scum. 

The Church can ner be from Diſorders free 

T1] find, and rackt from this unquiet Lee. 

I Iabour'd once to pive Sectarians Eaſe, 

And thought Indulgetice might Eſtabliſh Peace ; 
Wich Youthful Zeal I did affert their Cauſe, 

And ſtrove to blunt che Edge of Penal Laws. 

Bur long Experience and Maturer Thought 

Make me retract the Deed, and own the Fault. 

I know <h' Ambitious Race, they only claim 
The Right of Subjects, bur ar Empire aim. 
Which when they graſp; chey Cruel Tyrants grow 
And unknown Rigour to their Subjects ſhow. 
They laſh with Scorpions, who complain'd before 
Of che mild Whips that ſhow che Churches Power. 
With Tragic Clamours they for Freedom f{trive, 
Which chey when Maſters neer to others give. 


The 
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_ I's nocin point of Power 


| This pious Edict will theit 
-- Secure your Throne, and 
Then mighty Monarch unmoleſted you 

L Your glorious Triumphs may abroad purſue. 


OY 


SOR 
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1 he Church's temperate E! 


npire they deſtroy, 


That they chemſelves a wider may enjoy. 


we diſagree, 


ut whoſhould be the Rulers they or we. 
For, pious Flince, fince by Compaſſion mov'd 


iu firſt tht Indulgence of 
1h aiptring Kace deliverd 


the Sects approv d, 
from the Awe 


Ot Court Diſpleaſure, and Coercive Law, 


Stand over us :nfulting, th 
Ard treat with Scorn the 


Their Contumacy, Pride, 


reaten high 
cred Hierarchy." 
and [nſolence 


Jultly che Lovers of the Church Incenſe. 


Her Sons too far tranſported 


For her ProteCtion now 1n 


with their Rage, 
Arms engage. 


The Traic'rous Deed all highly muſt condemn, 
But would you ſoon th' impetuous Torrent ſtem, » 
Would you at once the threatening Troops diſarm, 


\Which o er Britaznias trou 


led Region ſwarm, 


Againſt audacious Schiſmaricks declare, 
Wich Vigor carry on the Pious War. 
Revoke th' Indulgence granted, and reſtore 
To Britain's ancient Church her ancient Power. 
2; Friends whom now top much Reſentment warms , 
Will at your royal Feet caſt down their Arms. 


Troops disband, 
bleſs with Peace the Land. 
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He ſaid, and ancient Ladan filence broke 
And gravely thus the Br:t;fh King beſpoke. 
Th Expedient Reverend 4rman do's ſuggett, 
T appeaſe the Tumulrs which the Stare molcit. , 
Great Prince, do's fully with my Judgment ſuit; 
Ic laysthe Axe home to Sedition s Roor. 
The civil Broils which 416:on diſcompoſe 
From Fears and anxious Jealoulies aroſe, 
Leſt che proud SeCts which kindly you protect, 
Should once their Empire o'er the Church ercCct. 
Tis rrue, chat ſome who with the Rebels joyn, 
Their Country's Fall, and Ga/lzas Growth delign ; 
Bur if thoſe Troops which for the Church appear 
Submit their Arms, the reſt we need not fear. 
Now tis with Reaſon that the Church ſuſpects 
The Growth of proud, morole, deſigning Sets. 
[ve long obſerv'd their Pride and Arrogance, 
And what deſtruCtive DoCtrines they advance. 
Where they prevail the Church 1s ſoon defac'd, 
Becomes a wild, uncultivated Waſt. 
A horrid Wilderneſs wherein we ſee 
The monſtrous Forms of howling Hereſy. 
Where Grifly Schiſm, and raging Strife appear 
And raving Sets each other rend and tear. 
Where mad Enchuliaſm and Diſcord reign, 
" Andendle(s Errors endleſs War maintain. 
"Theſe ſad Effects their Liberty abus d 
Thro' Alb:on's }ſle already has produc. 
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Audacious Schiſmaticks wit lawleſs Pride 
Affront the Church, and allſher Laws deride. 
Now Hereſy her odious Head dos rear, 

And freth engender d Mon 
Which run upon the Church with open Jaws 
Aud faſten in her Wounds their dreadful Claws. 
Ev n ancient Hereſys which! once annoy d 

The Church's Peace, bur ſeem'd long lince deſtroy'd, 
Now chear'd and warm'd by this indulgent Hear, 
S:rerch out cheir hideous Limbs,and Life and Vigor get- 


Since the Rebellious Britons but reveal 
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ters thick appear, 


In a Religious Cauſe an erring Zeal, 
And for themlelves alledge [they flew to Arms 
To fave their Altars from the Foes Alarms : 


I muſt for Armar's wiſe Advice declare, 
As likely to prevent th' Effects of War. 
Tk Indulgence granted toſthe Sects revoke 
And thus Seditions quell'd without a Stroke. 

' He ceasd. And Reverend Olbar roſe and ſpoke. 
The Goſpel Genius and a/Chriſtian Mind 
All fierce deſtructive Merhods (till declind. 
Our Founder did not raife his Regal Throne 
By his Oppoſers Suffrin ok | 
He gave his Church no \rms for her Defence, 
Bur Wiſdom joynd with Dove-like Innocence. 
He always taught his Followers to profeſs 
Meekneſs Divine, and God-like Gentleneſs. 
When urg d by eager Zealots to employ 


bur his own. 


kw 


Fire from Heav'n Oppoſers to deſtroy, 
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He usd no other Flames, but thoſe of Love, 
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The gentle Fire he brought down from aboye. 
Thebleſ(t Reſtorer of undone Mankind 

With fofc and muld perſwalive Ways incin d 

The World his Heav nly Miſhon to believe, 

And his bright Train of Bleſſings to receive. 

He usdno other Force, no other Arms 

Bur Mercy's tender Crys and Pity's Charms. 

And all his Followers he oblig'd to be 

Gentle, and kind, and merciful as he. 

He gave Command they ſkould in Friendſhip live, 
Patient of Wrongs, and ealie to forgive. 

Mucual Forbearance, Meeknels, Peace and Love 
Which faſhion Men like the pure Minds ayove, 
He oft declar'd were Heav'nly Marks dilign d 

To make them known from chi unbelieving Kind, 
He never arm'd his Church with Regal Power, 
Nor bad the ſtrong the weaker Part devour. 
 Heto che valiant Champions of the Faich 
Allow'd the Serpent's Wiſdem, nor his Teeth. 
He came from: Heav'n loſt Bleſhnes to reſtore 
But took from Men none they poſleſt before. 

He neer pronouncd Error or Unbeliet, 

Juſt Forfeitures of Liberty or Life. 

He never bad his Church for Arms dechre 

Nor taught the Rules and Stratagems of War. 
He never ſhow d them how Campaigns to make, 
How to defend, ard how they ſhould attack. 
He neer inſ{truCted them in future Days 

When numerous grown, what Bulwarks theyſhould raite. 
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\har Forts and C gs ay ſhould erect 

The Church's ſacred Fronce to protect. 

He came to ſave Mens Lives, and not to Kill, 

And therefore caught no Military Skill. 

No Models left of Arſenals © be reer'd, 

Nor ſaid what Warlike Stores ſhould be prepard. 
His Church he neer Commanded to Amals 

Spears, Fauchions, Helmets, Shields and Boots of Braſs. 
Her Valiant Champions firſt with Error ſtrove 

In Arms Divine, and Ar movur from above, 
Immortal Truth, and Light, and Heav nly Love. 
Thus Arm the Chiefs cheir glorious Courlſe purſu'd, 
Defeated V ice, and Ignorance {ubdu'd. 

Error before them fled, and Pagan Gods 

Of Light imparicne, letc their old abodes. 

Then a wide Empire Chriſtian Faith poſlcl(t, 

And Truth Divine Believing Nations bleſt. 

The White European and che Swatrthy Moor, 

With a like flame Religion aid adore. 

So powerful then were her Celeſtial Arms, 


[ 
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So bright her Form, fo raviſhing her Charms, 
Thar where ſhe cameth' obſequious World obeyd, 
And at her Altars due Deyotion paid. 

Bur when ſhe once her Heay' nly Strength forſook, 
And in Exchange Tereſt rial Weapons took, 
When Martial Faith in Armour firſt appear, 
And in the Field her bloody Standard reer d, 
Advancing like an Amazonian Dame 

To yanquyh Hereſy wich Sword and Flame; 
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| The World at ſuch a Figure ſtood amaz d, 
And on che hideous Sighc with horror gaz d. 
| Againſt her Throne the Nactons ſoon rebell'd, 
| And Arms with Arms, and Power with Power repelld. 
Her Innocence, her Love, and Meckneſs loſt, 

' The warlike Church could no new Triumphs boaſt. 
She ſoon was ſtopt 1n her Victorious Courſe, 

Weak by her Arms, and impotent by Force. 

| Chriſt's peaceful Flock with Wolves devouring Jaws, 
And his meek Dove arm'd with the Faulcon's Claws, 
Prodigious Monſters to the World appear'd, 

No longer to be lov'd, and ſcarcely feard. 


| Religion thus againlt ir ſelf was arm'd, 
And Civil War the troubled Church alarm'd ! 
Temple contended Temple co. ſubdue, 

And Flames from Altars fgainſt Alcars flew. 
Religion endleſs Revolutions ſaw, 

And all by turns were Orthodox by Law. 
Thc Men condemn'd for Herericks before 
Grew Apoſtolic, as they grew in Power. 
Prevailing Sects did weaker Sects invade, 

And Deſolation not Converſtons made. 

For Pain and Suff rings may indeed affright, 
Bur can perſwade us with Convincing Light. 
Torments 'tis true ſtrong Arguments appear, 
Bur tis not to our Reaſon, but our Fear. 
Our Heavnly Founder who ar diſtance ſaw 
Ambitious Churchmen back d with Power and Law, 
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Their Yeacetul Neighbours \ lvduld wich force invade, 


Piſarmd che Gown, and Violence forbad. 


Nor do thole Princes for cheir Peace provide, 
\Who wich one Sect. againit all others fide. 


Thoſe Counſels cherefore Arman gives for Peace 


Both as unjuſt, and T7 too, diſpleale. 


He ceas d. Then noble Ivy did begin, 
Of Prince Itke Preſence, and Majeſtic Mien. 
A noble Genius to the Muſes dear, 
Yer none knew better how che State to ſtcer. 
Whom every Miniſter and ever) Bard 
With equal Awe, and Rey rence d1d regard. 
To form che wondrous Man great Ponpey's Mind, 
And Tully's flowing E loquence combin d. 
All Oracors grew proud who eain'd his praiſe, 
And where he pleasd he gave the Poer's Bays. 
All charg'd with leſſening or/debafing Wir 
His Sentence did Condemn, or did Acquir. 
The crembling Bards at his Tribunal ſtood, 


| Nonepraisd their Songs, t ll he pronounc d them good- 


None ttrove with greater Prudence to compole 
Contentious Heats, which in the Church aroſe. 
Then this wiſe Briton chus himſelf expreſt, 

And ſhow'd how 4lhion's Strife might be ſuppreſt. 


Subjects who Tribuce ro their Monarch pay, 
And Peacctvlly his juſt Commands obey, 
Wich higheſt Juſtice from their Prince expect 
He ſhould their Lives and Libertys protect, 


4 


No 
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No Errors in Religion can deſtroy 
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Th Immunitys which we, as Men, enjoy. 

Thoſe whom the Churchmen-as Sectarians blame, 
Loſe not the Rights which they as Subjects claim. 
The Sacred Laws our Heavnly Author made, 
Were not <o force Belief, but to Perſwade. 

Priſons were ne'er for Chriſtian Schools defigr'd, 
Nor Whips and Racks for Arguments enjoyn'd. 
Unleſs our Wills could Laws to Reaſon give, 
And Man could what he pleasd, as Truth believe, 
Force for Converſion is employ'd in vain ; 

Whoſe Judgment ever was informd by Pain 2 
Churches ſhould Arms forbear till they agree 

On ſome unerring mark of Hereſy. 

Some Chriſtians call'd, of Antichriſtian mind, 

To Force and not to Argument inclind, 

To take the Sword lay down the Paſtor's Crook, 
And into Wolves convert their Peaceful Flock. 
Forth againſt Schiſm they march exclaiming loud, 
And makethe Church a reeking Field of Blood. 
Theſe Sons of Thunder thus the Goſpel Preach, 
And red in Slaughter Heav nly Meekneſs teach. 
Theſe Men perſwade,and make their DoCtrines knee, 
Not by th Almighty s Terrours, bur thetr own. 
Declining Reaſon's mild perſwaſive Courſe, 

They Preſs for Heavn, and Chriſtians Lift by force. 
Theſe from the Temple's Batrlements diſplay 

The bloody F lag, and draw out in Array 

Their Warlike Orders, who Embarttled ſtand 
With Sabres, not the Goſpel in their hand. 


Then 
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When chey were few, caſy 


K ing 


A rthur. 
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Then breathing Fire, chey V 
From Hereticks, as well as 
How 1! her Arms and Mili 
1he-Gentle, Meck and Paſl: 


How will chis Equipage and 


The mild Reſtorer of Mank! 


How will he like his Vine) 


A Bulwaik d Camp all plant 


How will he know his Chui 


March Mankind to irce 
Hereſy. 

ary dreſs 

ve Church expreſs ? 
range diſguue, 

ind {urpriſe ? ; 
ar(l which appears 

ed oecr with Spears ? 

hl in Tented Fields, 


Mid(t Char; 10ts, Steeds, bright Helms and blazing Shields © 


How will he know her when wich Conquelt proud, 
Laden with Spoils and Garments rolld in blood? 


Theſe Armd Evangeliits muſt lure diſpleaſe 


Their Gentle Lord, che Pr thce of Love and Peace. 


When Converts firſt were ir 
The Chriſtian Planters only. 


Then the Religion which tt 
Was not allow'd a Right oO 


Then Perſecution was alout 


And V tolencethe higheſt C 


Britannia made, 
lid perſwade. 
ro be {uppreſt, 

e Sword polleſt, 
cruſh the reſt : 
condemn' d, 


rime eſteem. 


And ſhall the Chriſtians ſtrong and NUmMErous grown, 


The Maxims which advanci 
Shall chey Aflerc an Anticht 


$| their Church difown ? 


iſtian Power 


Their diſagreeing Neighbours to. devour, 


Which if the Pagan Princes had employ q, 


The Chriſtian Church long 


But grant the Church Se! 
Inflicting rigorous Penalcy 


fince had been deſtroy ? 


Etarians may reſtrain 
S and Pain : 
Grant 
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Grant coo that this the Rebels will appeaſe, 

Who will have none, if others have their Eaſe." 
Will this Br:tannia's croubled State compoſe, 

Or dry the Spring whence our Diſturbance flows 2 | 
Will not th' oppreſt Sectarian think ir hard 

To be of Rights ro Subjects due debard ? 

Will Arthur chus their Services reward ? 

Thoſe who themſelves and humane Nature know 
Foreſee the Miſchiefs that from hence muſt flow. - 
Thoſe whom unjuſt Severities provoke 

Will ſtruggle hard to break th' uneaſy Yoke. 

All will conſpire, as they Occaſion find, 
Toſink a Government to them unkind. 

Whom States oppreſs they Enemys create, 
Who, when they ſafely can, expreſs their Hate. 
It Princes but a Party will protect, 

They on a narrow Baſle their Throne erect, 

And can be more than Monarchs of a Sect. 
Wiſe Princes who would laſting Peace create, 
And from all reſtleſs Bigors fave the State, 
Should not on any {ide their Power engage, 

But guard the weaker from the Stronger s Rage. 
No Favrite Party ſhould their Sword employ, 
Thoſe, whom they cannot proſelite, to deſtroy. 
Wiſe Parents if their Sons for Power conteſt, 
Will no one aid to Run all che reſt. 

Monarchs who ſeek their own and Subjects Eaſe, 
Between contending Sects ſhould keep the Peace. 
All will obey when all ProceCtion find, 


And Rev rence Kings without DiſtinCtion kind. 
F Could 
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Coula greater N her, Powtr, or Spiendor ſhew 


What ©hurches are erroneons} What are true, 


Yer peacctul Subjects have a jſt Pretence 
Tobelecurd trom Force and Violence: 
I {Uill would guard Sectaiians from che Awe 
Of Courts of Juſtice and coertive Law. 
1 his will to all che Government commend, 
_ And every Subject will be top a Friend, 
Freely to lpeak my Senſe in hi 15 Debare, 
The Way ſuggeſted ro compdle the Scace 
By ceaſing all Sectarians to protect, 
Becaule not juſt, nor wile, | would reject. 
| would periwade King Arthur to decree, 


An trait proclaun a gen call  Ainneſty. 


1his would the Rebels intg 
And make the Briſh Youth 


Friends convert, 
cheic Chiets delc;r. 


The Britons foon grow hot, 


but {00n repent, 


They tl reaten high, but wich lofc Words relent, 


T heir Love to Libercy and 


ancient Laws, 


Ofc turns to Jealouſy withour a Caule : 
With whoſe umpatient Flames they quickly burn, 


Burt o their Temper do as 
Their Paſhons ſwell, 
Kind Looks, and Words re] 
The Rebels ſure muſt drea 
And think on their Ingratit 
The common Men by ſpec 
Begin the fatal Conſequent 
A general Pardon then to al 


ſoon return. 


but eaſily ſublide, 


rels th oerflowing Tide. 
a King Arthur's Name, 
ude with Shame. 

ous Words milled 


Ee ro dread. 
| declare 


And you prevent the ſad Effects of War. - 


He 
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He ceas d and molt applauded his Advice 
The Br:t:/þ Monarch, as an Angel wiſe, 
Who by his God-like Temper-was inclin'd 
To Pity, and ſupport oppreſt Mankind, 
With O1var sand with Sefel's Language mov'd 


Their Prudence and their Picty approy d, 


| Mean time the Rebels at Commun lay, 
And as their Head did Morogan obey, 
When they had heard char on the Regan Strand, 
The pious King was fately come to Land. 
Their Monarch's Preſence ſome began to dread, 
And in their Breaſts a ſecret Terror fed. 
They crembled ar his Arms, and Warlike Fame, 
And feem'd already vanquiſh'd with his Name. 
Some of a leſs ungratetul Mind begun 
Jo think of all che Wonders he had done 
And what his Arms had for Britamia won. 
How to a Thouſand various Dangers, he 
To fave Britammas State by Land and Sea, 
Midſt Scorms and more inexorable Foes, 
His ſacred Life did freely oft expoſe. 
What vaſt Herculcan Toyl he underwent 
Albions impending Ruin to prevent. 
Whar Patience, what amazing Fortitude, 
The God-like Man in endleſs Labour fhew d, 
Britanmas Peace and Freedom to reſtore, 


To raiſe her Glory, and extend her Power. 


> Many 
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Many for this who dard in Arms appear 


Moy'd by their Gratitude, or by their Fear 

In numerous Bodys did the Camp forſake, 

And by Deſertion lefr the Rebels weak. 

They now their Levity, and Folly mourn'd, 

And to their Houles and thejr Farms recurn'd. 
Amonelt the Rebels hence diſorders grew, \d 
And great Diſtruſt and Conteſts did enſue. 

The Leaders ſaw they could no more depend 

On their raſh Troops their|Treaſon to defend. 
They found the Britzſþ Youth would neyer ſtand 


Againſt an Hoſt where Arthur did Command. 


Then Morogan perplex'd his Servants ſent, 
To call the Chief Commahders to his Tent : 
Thar chey might all things prudently debate 
That to th Important Juncture did relate. 
Straight to their Gen'rals high Pavilion came 
The Chiefs of higheſt Truſt, /and greateſt Name. 
To whom the General thus himſelf addreſt, 
Britons, you ſee the Zeal which ſome expreſt 


For Albions Liberty 1s foo expir d: 

You ſee, what Troops are from our Camp retir'd. 
A freſh example here, brave F riends, you ſee 
Of che weak Vulgars Fea Ir and Levity. 

Speak what you think a prudenc Man ſhould do, 
Shall we deſiſt, or our Deſign purſue 
Then many Chiefs did various ways ſuggeſt 
Which they believd 1n this Conjuncture beſt, 


But 
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But while in ſharp devarte they did oppoſe 
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Each other's Counſel, great diſturbance roſe. 


Then Adal who in Wiſdom all the reſt, 
And Eloquence excelld, his Thoughts expreſt. 
Britons, with great aſtoniſhment we ſee | 
The Wavering Crowd do's from our Banners flee. 
The Vulgar we by this ſad Inſtance find, 

As Seas unſtable, changing as the Wind. 

All our Afﬀairs are now in ſuch a Stare, 

As mult oblige us to Capitulate. 

Wich any Terms King 4rthur will comply, 
Thar ſhall difarm a Brit:ſþ Enemy. 

His Heart 1s fo on Foreign Conquelt ſer, 
He'll eafily what's done at home forget. 

He would abroad be for a Hero ſhown, 

Nor cares at home to know or to be known. 
To our Demands no doubt he'll ſoon aflent, 
Domeſtic War and Tumults to prevent. 
The Terms on which Imwilling to agree, 
Are firſt an Univerſal Amneſty. 

Thar all who pleaſe may undiſturb'd retreat, 
Or to their Cicy; or their Rural Sear. 

And all who in the State have been employ'd 
Shall keep the Places they before enjoy'd. 

Bur all the Chiefs and Captains who declare 
They'll ſerve King 4rthur in his Foreign War, 
When they attend him ro the Gallic Land, 
They in his Troops ſhall have the ſame Command. 
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He ceasd. The oo, fearing 
Mn lowd Appiauics gave a fink] 
So whe 


Wihkich 6 er the Lavvns Aysf 


Are ata tault, 2nd now en 


«T he cheattul Scent that Jay} 


If ſome Stanch Hound whi 


In great Efteem and Credit 
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an al Event, 

| Aſent. * 
a timorous Hind 
wifrer than the Wind, 
Oy. NO More 
ſo: hot before : 


) rarely dos mittake, 


with the Pack, 


Op<is, to tell that he che Scene has found, 


- 


cit attending to the joyful found, 


In lis Experience and his Sk il confide, 


And follow with full Cry 


T| hen four Commanders 
In whom they atl could C 
Who to the Caſtle where 
To nuke this Overture (tr; 


Whore they arriv'd during} 


their taichful Guide. 


from the reſt they choſe, 
Jonfidence repoſe. 
King Arthur lay, 
1t cOOk their way. 


the great debate, 


About the meaſures to compoſe the State. 


\Y lnch ended, they adm 
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FE BEU Niclage cold they hat 1; 


ious Monarch whd 
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y tender Mercy and Cor 


to win the Rebels hearts 
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To 
IN 
T hoſe other Terms the 


T hat he henceforth migh 


tec] ro the King, 


in Charge co bring. 


his Subjects lovd, 


npaſſion mov'd, 


gid ſoon agree, 


:aur the Univerſal Amneſty. 

or did he think 1t prudent to withſtand, 
ebels did demand. 
undiſturb'd purtue 


His high delign King C Hear to ſubdue. 


That 
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Thar he his Forreign Conqueſts might repear, 
And the Deliv rance of the Gazls complear. 
For Crafty Ada! wiſely did ſuggeſt 

Thar the chief Paſhon in King 4rrhur's breaſt 
Was Liberty to Newſtria to reſtore, 


And free the Chriſtian Franks from Cltar's power, 


| The Meſſengers chat from the Rebels went 
Back to their Friends were by King Arthur ſent. 
Waere they their Monarch's gracious Pardon read, 
As was agreed, at every Squadron's head. 
That done, the Chiefs did all cheir Troops disband, 
And from Seditious Uproar freed the Land. 
Thus d41d Britamza's jarring Diſcord Ceaſe, 
And 11 1ts place return d Harmonious Peace. 
So ſoon King Arthur's Fame and Preſence quell d 
The Difcontented Britons who Rebeld. 
As when a Heav'nly Angel comes to Chaſe 
Infernal Fiends from ſome Inchanted Place. 
Forthwith th Inchantment's force is gone, and Hell 
No longer. Aids the black Magician's Spell. 
Th' Imaginary Caſtles diſappear, 
The brazen Gates and Bulwarks melt to Air. 
No Warriours more in Airy Armour ſtand, 
Griping prodigious Bucklers in their hand : 
Phancaſtic Monſters are no longer ſeen, 
But all che Pageanc Horrors quit the Scene. 
The ſtruggling Air throws oft the Magic Chains, 
And ſtraic appear ſweet Meads and flowry Plains. 
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So all che T which Aid 41bizn ſcare, 


t Arthur's Preſence vaniſhid inro Air. 


The Britn who with ardent Zeal did burn, 


Back to his Troops 1n Gatlia ro return, 
Now all things tor his Ve yape did prepare, 
And to protect Britauma did declare 

What Lords he did inveſt with Regal Fower 


In whom both Prince and People were SCCUre. 
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 Olbar was firſt a mild and prudent Guide, 
Who oer Britanma's Churches did preſide. 
Nor Care nor Pains th Indulgent Paſtor ſpar'd, 
Nor Vigilance his Flock |to| Feed and Guard. 
His Erudition did their Reyerence moye, 
And his diftulive Charicy cheir Love. 
His Chriſtian Temper oft Contention charmd, 
And the hor Bigots of all Sects diſarmd. 
By Moderation, Patience, Gentleneſs 
And Candor which to all he did expreſs. 
He ever ſtrove th' Erroneous to reduce, 
Who to the Church Obedience did refuſe. 
But he Employ to ſet. their Judgments right, 
No Force but Reaſons mild but powerful Light. 
Reſolvd on Truth and r not. on Power to ſtand 
He did the Liftors of the Church disband. 


Ariſta was the next whom all Men prais'd, 
To Honour by diſtinguiſh'd Merit rais'd. 
ED 


Such 
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Such was his Juſtice, fiuch his Mbauence . 
So ſtrong his Thought, fo ſolid was his Senle, 
So well his Wiſdom was in 4/hion known, 

Thar all his Judgment praisd, to ſhew their own. 
Hs univerſal Genius was reftind 


With Sciences, and Arts of every kind, 


CHAN Rnd 


All held with Eaſe in his capacious Mind. 

In Arthur's Cauſe he did ſuch Zeal declare, 

To ſerve the Stare ſuch was his Toyl and Care, 
None his high Scation did with Envy view, 

For all believ'd ic co his Merit due. 

He with his Wit could when he pleasd ſurpriſe, 
Bur he ſuppreſt it, chooting ro be Wile. 

None berter knew the Buſineſs of the State, 

Clear as the Day, and as the Night ſedate. 

Fav rite and Patriot he the Secret knew 

How both to Prince and People to be true, 

He made their Intreſts one, and ſhew d the Wav 
To ſerve the firſt, and not the laſt betray. 

Happ) Britannia had in after Days 

Thy Scateſmen ſtrove thy Glory thus to raiſe. 
Had the y not toyld with anx19us Care and Sweat, 
To make themſelves, and not [their Country grear. 
Had they not Law and Right and Juſtice ſold, 
And form'd their Judgments by inhighening Gold, 


 Hebar was next of noble Parents born, 

No Peer did more King Arthur's Court edorn 

Nor Archimedes, nor the Stagirite 

Could boaſt a clearer intellectual Lighs. 
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For he tht extealive Power of Narure knew 


Wh 5fc fecrer SO IV Oo 
W hoc {ecoret S->7:1195 lay op 


She alli her wondrous Skill t&& 


T0 his View, 


hum difclos d 
) 


Andall the Myſtry of her Work expos'd. 


Great Was his Genius as by Nature wrought, 


But tyvas by Att to ſuch PelfeEtion broughr, p 
3y Contemplation and laborious Thought. L 


Tho Narure, Art and painful Induſtry 


To makech accompliſh d Man did all agree, 


Yet was he humble, affable, and kind 


The crue DiltinEtions of a noble: Mind. 


All in a Stateſman were ama7z d co ſee 


Such ſpotleſs Honour, and {Integrity. 


Courteous wichout betrayig Vercue's Caule, 


Juſt ro his Prince, but not beyond the Laws. 


He both co Church and Sctre alike Was true, 


And gave to Ceſar and to God their Due. 


Canvallo next. The Land did not afford 


To repreſent a King a fitter Lord. 
No Peer did ever grace the Britiſh Court 


With ſuch a noble and Majeſtic Port, 
Like Saul amidſt the Hebrew Knights he {tood, 
His Head and Shoulders vais d above the Crowd. 


And yet wich no leſs Kindoes Nacure joynd 


To ſuch a graceful F rame an Lp Mind. 


The next was Galbut of Hlaſtrigns Birth, 


Of perteEt Honour, and unriyall d Worth. 
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Whoſe Vertues thro the 11ie alicuous Pan 
Yet forthe Task unequal did proclaim. 


With chele King Arthur Sakl did unite, 
Sakl the Peoples and the Courts Delight. 
Arthur did envy d Favour to him ſhew, 

AS all wiſe Monarchs to the Muſes do. 

So the fam d Conquerour of the ſpacious Baſt 
To the great Stagyrite his Love expreſt, 
Auguſcus ſo the Roman Wit carelt. 


LON 


 Danmonan was the Jaſt, a noble Lord 
Bred in a Court, yer faithful ro his Word. 
All io his Honour might ſecurely truſt, 

To promiſe flow, but in Performance juſt. 
His Words were full and pertinent, but few, 
For ſparingly he ſpoke, bur always true. 
None better knew the Art of Government 
To guard the State, and Dangers to prevent. 
Skilful to lay a Maſterly Delign, 


And as expett the Foe to undermine. 


| Theſe were the noble Lords King Axybur choſe, 
In whom th' importance Truſt he might repoſe. 

He did ro theſe commir th Imperial Power, 

Yet they with Pain the Weight of Empire bore 
Which (ingly he wich Eaſe ſuſtain'd before. 

Thus did che Hero 41b:on's State appeaſe 

And ſercled all things for irs future Eaſe. 
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He Prince of Kicll tinding his purpoſe croſt, 
And all his hoves from .2{bicu's Troubles loſt, 

Thus to himſelf began all fird with Rage. 
Againſt this Briton muſt wezhen cogage 
Our Arts 18 vain, mult he our Force rep], 
And diſappoint the deep Deſigns of Hell : 
Muſt he continue to advance his Arms, 
And vex our Empire with his loud Alarms ; 
Hard Fate, Infernal Gods, if this proud Wight 
Muſt ſcape our Snares, and baffle all our might. 
Still with Succeſs have I the Sect pulſud, 
Vanquiſhd their Armys, and their Towns fubgu'd, 
If Force and: open V iolence have fail'd, 
Diſcord and mighty Schiſm have {till prevail 8, 
Their {trongeſt Bulwarks have I overthrown 
Or by my Subjects Arms, or by their own. 
And ſhall this Briton thus my Power defeat, 3 
And fly from Town to Town, from Seat to Seat +3 
If Aid I cant to high Lutetia bring, | 
And guard her Towers againſt the Brit Kine, 
I muſt my Temples Abdicate, and make 
My fixt abode within th Infernal Lake, 


And force my Priefſts and Vot rys to retreat 
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11 exert {uch 


[1 


T invade this Worid, cid! 


Ard wondrous Ar: beat out 


Till Farth 1 found ard the 


From Hell's Abyſs with mi 
And 1n the Stagnant, gloo 
Unbroken with my Flight | 
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c th? untrodden way 
Mild Coaſts of Day 2 
ghry Force I ſprung, 
my Region hung : 


andendlefs Care, 


With lab ring Wings I befr the pondrous Air. 


Without a glympſe or ray 


of Light I paſt 


The Realms of Night, and all the Stygzan walt, 
THI I arrivd upon the noiſy Shore 


Where the Tempeſtuous Waves of Chaos roar : 
With God-like Courage and wich Looks unchang d 
I plungd into the Deep, a hd 9 er the Deſart rang'd. 


Now ſoaring high 1 did the way explore, 


Now round I flew, now 
Undaunced I purſu'd my 1 


ſwept the bleaky Shore. 


oilfom Flight 
Oer horrid Wilds, and loneſome Plains of Night 


2 


Thro' dreadful Tempeſts, Whirlwinds, bluſtring War 


Fierce Strife, and hoſtile 


I did with wondrous Joy 


Some Streaks of Light, v 


Rape, till trom afar 
defcry at laſt 
which darted on the Waſt ; 


Pale Beams that on the face of Chaos lay 


The gelim'riog Fragments | 


Mounting this way 1 reac 
And ſaw the beauteous \ 
The freſh Creation look 


And all the Flowry Face« 
To me come newly from 
T hro' Smoke and Flame. 


| what an Ambroſial breath 


of the Ruind Day. 

hd the Iightſome Sky ; 
Vorld before me ly. 

0 all charming mild, 

f Nature ſmil'd. 

the Caves beneath 


What - 
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\hat Odours, fuch as Heav'nly Zeptirs blow 
From the ſweet Mouth of th” Infanc Worldwidflow ? 
Charmd wich che Clime and raviſh'd with the Air 
To gain thele Regions was my anxious Care. 
And ſpite of Heav'n the mighty Deed was done, 
And trom th Allmighty chis fair World I won. 
Shall 1 fo rich and ſweet a Region quit 
And fee my Franks to Chriſtian Arms ſubmit ? 
Itallche Arts, and all che Power of Hell 
fan flop his Courſe, the Briton 111 repel. 

Mean time upon his Adamantine Throne 
Thac high amidſt ch' Ftherial Region ſhone 
Th Ercernal State, collccted in his Might, 
Girt with Omnipotence, and cloathd with Light. 
The Sons of God who ſerve his high Command 
Adoring round the facred Mount did ſtand : 
Angels, Arch-Angels, great Seraphic Statcs 
Heav'n's Viceroys, Generals, and great Potentates, 
\Who or Terreſtrial Provinces prelide, 
And their reſpective Realms, and Empires. guide 
The mighty Princes of che ſpacious Eaſt 
With Ganges Flood and fam'd Euphrates bicit. 
The Guardian Angels which for Parthia ftand, 
Who rule ſfofc Perſia and th Arabian Sand. 
The Prefidents of the vaſt Tract of Nz/e 
Of Lyb:ia, and the Mauritaman Soll. 
All the Protectors of the Sun-burnt Moor 


From the Red Sea, to Guineas Golaen Shore. 
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C 


ts who preſide 


Q cr rich Euros, and her Realms divide. 


\\ ho tl e W1JC Sonthtan c 


And all the ſnowy Noth 
\While round the Throne 
Thew great TranſaCtions 


Whelmd over with unſu 


Envoys divine, and Cour 


Return d from aiftane W 


With Wings dilplay d che! 
Huher a Thouſand brigh 


Dntment direct, 


ern Ifles proteCt. 


theſe ſhining Orders wait 
humbly co relate. 

fcrable Light 

y (creen their troubled Sight, 
© Expreſſes came 

ers wing d with Flame, 


orlds to tell ar large 


1h important Buſineſs which chey had in Charge. 


Hither repair d ambicy 


And in the bright Aﬀem! 


bus Lucifer, 


ly did appeer ; 


Diftinguiſiid by his Form fo much decay d, 


And the deep Scars by v 
Like a corn Oak above tl 
Blaſted from Heav n the 
Prepar d the Jult and U} 
And his black Charge w 
When che blett Seraphs | 
How their Inſ{truEtions 


- What Revolutions they 


c 


\Vhat Kingdoms guarde 
\V hat Monarchs Luſt of 
Wheat Kings advanc'd, \ 


Ys hat inighty Nationst 


_ 
L 


1 


33 monſtrous Crimes rij 


T 


engeful Lightning made. 
e verdant Wood 

ruind Seraph ſtood ; 
riphe to arraign, 

ch Slanders to maintain. 


ad Narration made 


hey had all obey d, 


had caus a below, 


d from th unequal Foe. 


Empire they reſtrain'd 
har ſinking States ſuſtain'd. 


cy had overthrown 


xe for Deſtruction grown. 


Then 


= 
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Then thus th' Allmighty from his lofry Throne 
Which bright wich uncreated Glory ſhone 
To Satan ſpoke. Utſurper of the Air = 


Whence doſt chou come to thele bleſt Seats, declatc. 


| Th Apoſtace thus returnd. I dayly rowl 
From fartheſt Eaſt to Weſt, from Pole to Pole. 
Oer Hills and Dales I paſs, oer Lands and Floods 
Oer howling Defarts, Wilds, and ſpacious Woods. 
[ croſs che raging Seas from Ifle to Ile, 
And fly from Realm to Realm wich endlefs Toil, 
Tolearn the State of Empires, and to kngw 
What buſy Mortals fay and do below. 
Oer the Terreſtrial Regions thus I roam, 


And now from wandring there, am hither come. 


THh' Ecernal to th' Impoſtor thus reply'd : 
 Inall thy tedious Journeys far and wide- 

Haſt thou obſerv'd my Servant Arthur's Ways, 
That jult and perfect Man who ſtill obeys 
With chearful Zeal and Pleaſure my Command 
And rules with equal Laws the Bruſh Land. 
Whom I've anointed, Tyrants to deſtroy 

And proud Oppreſlors who the World annoy. 
To eaſe th' afflicted and relieve the poor 

And baniſh'd Peace and Juſtice to reſtore. 


Then Lucifer reply d: 
Tis true King Arthur in the Field ſucceeds, 


And by his Arms atchieves Heroic Deeds. 
NF His 
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His Zeal ſeems great to ſerve the Chriſtian Cauſe, 


-— 


_ 


And his vaſt Lebors have procurd Applauſe. 
But dos the ptous Monarch lerve for nought, 


And Vertue's Cauſe for Vertue's fake promote ? 


[5 all this Zeal for pure Re 


Dos he purſue Heav n's Int 


I1g10n thown 2 


reſt, or his own # 


Do's not a ſteep infuperable Mound 


Rais'd by thy Hand this B 


riton s Throne ſurround ? 


Fencd thus about he dos the Foedeſpile, 
Mocks all their Rage, an all their Poxwer defys. 


[)o not Seraphic Squadro11s aid bis Arms, 


And guard his Camp againſt the Foe's Alarms ? 


Do not the bright, divine 


Milicia ſtand, 


Immortal Sabres flaming in |their Hand 


Around this Fav rite Monarch, to direct 


Do's nos the Angel of chy 


His Armys forth, and his 


- His Conduct, and his Armys co Protect ? 


Preſence lead 


Battalions head ? 


Tis known he {till accends him in the Field, 

And dos his Head 1n che hor Bartle ſhield. 

He w aches always wich officious Care 

To guard his Life fromthe ſharp Edge of War. 
He inche Front of Battle do's appear 

And ſhakes againſt the Haſt his dreadful Spear, 
He marches on before him to the Foe 

| )ivides their Files, and lets this Favourice thro. 
No Wonder then he ſhould ſuch Laurels gain, 
And ride ſo oft triumphant o'er the {lain. 


1hatr vanquiſh d Nations 


ſhould receive his Yoke, 


For thoſe that him oppole, thy Wrath provoke, 
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In vain his Foes their Hot Reyenge purſue, 

He muſt prevail, till Heav'n they firſt ſubdue: 
Tho various Deaths i horrid Shapes conveyd ; 
On every fide th encircled King invade, 

Tho' Showers of Daits and glicc'ring Javelins fly, 
Hiſſing, like deadly Adders thro' the Sky : 

Tho over the bloody Ficld Deſtruction reigris 
And loads with ghaſtly Heaps the {lippry Plains, 
Arthur encompals d with Celeſtial Bands, 

ASif a God invulnerable ſtands, 

Thoſe Heavn defends from Danger are ſecure, 
And choſe it fights for, are of Triumph ſure. 
King /rthur's Arms immortal Wreaths lizve wen 
By Power receiy'd from hence, and not his own. 
Th admiring World profuſely praiſe beſtosy, 

And worthip 4rthur as a God betow. 

In time they'll Alrarsto his Name erect, 

And ask his Aid their Kingdoms to prote@t. 

No wonder then the Br:ton do's pretend 

Such Zeal for Heavn, while Heav'n is ſucha Friend. 
Bur let it now withdraw its aiding Hand, 

And like impartial Judges neutral ſtand : 

Or let ſome unexpected Suff ring prove 

His fam d Integrity, and ſtedfaſt Love, 

And thou ſhalc find hel curſe chee co thy Face, 
And ſhew himſelf of Man's apoſtate Race. 


Then did ch Allmighty thus reply, to prove 
King Arthur's Patience, Fortitude and I ove 
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To ſhew how much the miphey Man can bea 
And how unjuſt theſe Accuſicions ate, 

For twice ſeven Dzys thou may{t his V ertue try, 
Lite all thy Arts to prove his Conſtancy. 

For that determin'd Space he's | in thy Power, 
Flisfacred Perſon only I fecyre. 


The Prince of Darknels felc an inward Joy 


Down thro 


From Heav'p's Permiſſion Arthur tO annoy. 

[% acirtal Void he {wittly flew 
His deep Revenge and Makicd co purlue : 
[n mighty Wrath, knowing the time bur ſhort, 
He came, to make his errible Effort. 
So when in ancient Rome a furious Beaſt 
With Hunger pinch d was {from his Den releaſt 
A conſtanc Chriſtian Martyr to devour 
Condema'd by ſome Imperial Monſter's Power, 
He roar d and-ran with open Jaws co tear 
His Prey and pleasd the bloody Theater. 


Ih 1nfernal Prince from Heavns Cerulean Top 


Shot thio the [1quid Gulph, | nor did he ſtop 

Tull he had reach'd the chick inferiour Air, 

And faw beneath King Arthur's Shups appear. 

in th Acmoſphear with level Wings he hung, 

' And calld with ſuch a thind'ring Voice, as rung 
Thro allctheSkys, and wich its dreadful Sound 
Shook all the Rocks, and|Shores, and Hills around. 
His dusky Miniſters who|Storms prepare 


And temper flaming Meteors in the Air, 


Who 
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Who dreſs the Magazins of Hail and Rain, 

And whip wild \V hirl winds round to vex the Main, 
The Engineers that in the troubled Skys 
Recruit exhauſted Clouds with freſh Supplys, 
Theſe their great [ eader's Summons did obey 
And to teceive his Orders haſt away. 

To whom thus Lucifer, fee yonder ſee 

Amid(t che Waves Hell's greateſt Enemy. 
Aerial Powers make haſt ar my Command, 
And beat ch Invader from the Gallic Land. 
On his tall Ships a ſuddain Tempeſt pour 
Sink him, or beat him to. P-1»na's Shore, 
Strait did the Fiends their Diligence employ 

T embroil the deep, and Arthur to C-roy. 
The Seeds of Tempetts that imprifond lay 

In hollow Clifls, and Caves remote from Day, 


CENT "IN. ; 


The labring Demons did aloft convey. 


Now gathering Clouds the Day begins to drown, 
Their threat ning Fronts thro all ch Horizon frown. 
Their ſwagg'ring Wombs low inthe Air depend 
Which ſtruggling Flames, and imbred Thunder ena 
The ſtrongeſt Winds their Breath and V 1gor prove 
And thro' the Heav'ns th unwealdy Tempeſt ſhove. 
Ocrcharg'd with Stores and Heav ns Artillery 
They groan and pant and labour up che. Sky, 

 Impending Ruin dos the Sailor ſcare 
Rolling and wallowing thro' ch' encumber'd Air. 
Loud Thunder, livid Flames, and Styzzar Night 
Compounded Horrors all the Deep aftright, 
Ren? 
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And throw their 4 tu] FRtAyuS round about. 


Tempeſts uf Fire and Cararatts of Rain 


Unnarural Friendſhip make] t afHlict the Main. 
Preft by incumbent Scorms|the Billows riſe, 


Climb oerthe Rocks, and/toam amid{t the Skys. 


Then falling lower than bdfore thev roſe 
The fecret Horrors ofthe Deep diſcloſe. 


Purlud by conquering Winds they fly and roar 


: And crowd and headiong gun 29a1n{t the Shore, 
This Orbs wide Frame with this Convulltion ſhakes, 
Ofc opens in the Storm, and often cracks. 
| | Horror, Amazement and Def {Pa1r appear 
| + [n all the hideous Forms th; ic/Mortals fear. 
ii | : 


Drivh by che turious Wings the Ships were coſt 
On che rough Waves, near wid Pimnas Coalt, 
Here the P:ght/andian Gulph's impetuous T yvde 
Do's cold Ferre from the Itles divide : 

A dreadful Sea, where adyctle Currens mcet 


And bear their claſhing Hcads ro Foam and Sleect. 


The roaring Billows back and torward rowl, 

And from che hollow Rocks Sea Monſters howl ; 
Monſters which irom' che North here rendezvous, 
And onthis Coalt their hideous Dwelling chuſe. 
Th amazing Noiſe and Uproar from atar 
Milike the Shepherds and] the Seamen ſcare. 
Sailers thar once ſhould theſe dire Terrors hear, 
Would Scylla mock, anl by Charybdis (teer 

Atl 4 only PitHand Gul ph hereafter tear, 
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Here Remoras, if. Fame belief may gain 
Ships under Satl with wondrous force detain, 


LO NETS 


Thar chus becalm'd evn in a Storm remain. 


Stroſa they paſt with ſuch a furious Gale 
As almolt rent the Womb of every Satl. 
[They palt che Land, where on the rocky Coalt 
Agricola his Roman Navy loſt, 
Mifled by Pilots of Pomona's Ile, 
Who gave their Lives to fave their Native Soul. 
Cauſe Rome ne'er thought in Northern Climes to find 
A People brave, and of a Roman Mind, 
Who could for Publick Good their own deny, 
And for their Country, like her Dec, dy. 
— While Winds and Waves and Tempeſts waging War, 
Vexd all the Sea and troubled all the Air: : 
Indulgent Heavn did the kind Aid afford 
Which wich their Prayers the Britons had implord. 
A glorious Spirit from the Fields above _ 
Deſcending with the ſwiftneſs of the Dove, 
Approachd King Arthur with Celeſtial grace, 
And with Ambroſial Odour filld the Place. 
Around his head a gentle Glory ſhone, 
And thus the beamy Miniſter begun : 


The Powers of Hell their Angry Forces joyn 
T' oppoſe your Arms, and thwart your high Deſign. 
Theſe did che Seas with chis fierce Storm embrot], 
To beat your Navy from Neuſtrafia's Soul, 


ts. 


Your 


Your Arms, to try your V 
So Heay n permits, and F 


Know, by fupream Comn 


To chaſe the Demons that 


th 


May reſt enjoy, and the ft 


Down to their Priſons, 


And when the Morn ſhall 


ins Arthur. 
Z 
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ertue, are delayd, 
[cav n muſt be obeyd. 
Yand I now prepare 
infeſt the Air, 

at.che rroubled Seas 

crce Tempeſt ceale. 
pread with dawning Day 


Her Purple Loom, and ſhoot her early ray, 


You ll Thule and th Orcad! 


Which ſcatrerd oer the C 


mm [les deſcry 


Ycean's boſom ly. 


Then {tcer directly to Pann s Shore, 


Where you will Terrors meet unknown before. 


Fear not this IfJe and Dangers yer untry d, 


Heav n you invoke, and Heay' n will be your guide. 


Know. that Te Prince of Hel Il has leave obrain'd 


To prove yOur Conlſtancy, 
Th' Apoſtace with exceſſive 
His ftery TI ryals, 


T1 hac he 1n this great Con 


and his \ 


and now unchain d, 
Rage Prepares 
arious Snares. 


bate may prevall, 


He il bring the Pious Arthur to Affail 


Prodigious Monſters all of 
Fron 
When you to Combate the 


whom few Heros e 


Afum 2C YOUT Heav' nly OW 
Your Helm unpierc'd ſhall 
And your Celeſtial Place x 
In theſe your Arms divine] 
And then no Monſter, nc 


That with prodigious toll 


Ot Food and Reſt, you g 


dreadtul Shape, 

er did yet eſcape. 

ſe ſhall cake che Field, 
vrd and Heav'nly Shield. 
fiery Darts arreſt, 

rotect your breaſt. 

y wrought appear, 
Agereſlor fear. 

and {weat, for want 
row not weak and faint ; 


This 
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Th Ambrofial Odour will freſh Vigor give, 
Your drooping Spirits cheer, and waſted Strength revive. 


This Balm which Heav'nly Gardens zeild, receive, 


Bar when your Arms Hell's Terrors have repell'a 
And wich immorcal praiſe fierce Monſters quelld : 
Your Chiefeſt Danger ſtill remains behind, 

From a fair Foe, who Murders while ſhe's kind. 

A fatal Foe, Faſcia 1s her name, 

Whoſe Triumphs Vanquiſh'd Kings and Chiefs proclaim. 
You may not ſtay and Gaze, - but ſtraitway fly 

The Sigh of this perfidious Enemy. 

No Mortal Courage can abide the Fight, 

You Conquer when you're brave and bold in Flight, 
All who contend fall by Faſcima's Charms, 

'Tis Fear muſt here proteft you, not your Arms. 
Your diffidence the ſureſt guard will yield 

The Wiſe who run will only Win the Field. 


He ſaid, and ſtrait the Seraph diſappear d 
King 4rthur with his Looks-and Language cheer'd, 
Waiting th appearance of approaching Day 
Reſoly'd the Heav'nly Viſion to obey. 
Th' Aerial Demons from the Seraph fly 
Born off on rapid Whirlwinds from the Sky. 
The Winds no more inſult the flying Waves, 
Bur for repoſe retreat ro Neighbring Caves. 
The Sea ſublides, and on its peaceful breaſt 
Billows diflusd diſpoſe themſelves to reſt. 


Y Now 


| 
| 
| 
* 
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Now td the bdeaureous 

c 
And open d w vith ner Sm] 
The perfect Day enſu'd, W 


They had in view the cluſt 
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Mon ſerenely rite 
e5 the Eaſtern Skys. 
heh midſt the Seas 


ting Orcades. 


Direct to mike Pomona's [{] 


e they f[teer'd, 


Which near and eaſy of accel appear d, 


Soon did the Britons fee a peaceful Bay 


10 guard cheir Ships her ſpacious Arms diſplay. 


\Where weary Billows did ſecurely ſleep 


Withdrawn to ſhun the Tumults of che Deep. 


Within the winding Shores they ſafely paſt 


Took in their Sails, and all their Anchors caſt. 


A Cholen Band of Britons 


went on Shore 


Who might Refreſhments and Sutticient Store 
Of freſh Provitions for the Navy gain, 


Worn with their mighty fuffrings on the Main. 
Where many Nights and|Days they had been loſt 
Before the Men deſcry d Pomona's Coalt. 

Arthur 1n Perſon did the Men Command, | { 
Who from their Veſlels leap'd our on the Scrand, 
And boldly thence march d up to view the Land. 


When in the neighb'ring [Mountains did appear. 
W1ld Swine and Goats and Herds of Fallow Deer, 
T heir fatal Arms did the] wild Gaine purſue, 


And foon abundant Store there Weapons ſlew. 


Then laden with cheir Spoil they turnd their feet 


And came rejoycing to th expecting Fleer. 


in foaming Caldrons fome 


fat Venſon boil d, 


They Roaſted ſome, and ſvme on Coals they broild, 


Spred 
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Spread on the Shore they did themſelves reficfh, 
And prais'd the Swine and Deer's delicious Fleſh. 
When they had car and drank with toil opprett 
The Men diſposd their weary Limbs co rcit. 


' S20n as the tender Morn began to dawn, 
King Arthur for Devotion was withdrawn. 
While he his humble Prayers was offering up 
To Heav'n upon a Neighbring Mountain's top, 
[The Prince,of Darkneſs caught him up on kigh, 
And bore th' uadaunted Hero thro' the Sky, 
But near a Mountain 1n a Joneſom waſt, 
Swifcly alighting, he the Briton placr. 

A mighty Dragon came down from the Hill 
Whoſe hideous Crys did all the Valley fill. 
The monſtrous Beaſt was of prodigious ſize, 
Smoak from his Noſtr:ls broke, Fire from his Eyes. 
His odious Feet reſembled Harpys Claws, 

And the fierce Crocadile's his bloody Jaws. 
Which when expanded did three murthring Rows 
Of Tecth his native Armory diſcloſe. 

His Wings ſpread out o'erſhadow'd all the Air, 
Wide as the broadeſt Sails in Ships of War. 
Hard ſcaly Armour to his Body grew 
For Ornament and for Protection too. 

Along he drew his mighty poiſonous train 
Like crooked Rivers ſliding chro a plain. 

As on the ground the turgid Volumes rol'd, 
They all cheir Speckled Terrors did unfold. 
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On did che BY VOracious | Monſter Come 
With dreadful note, denoutcing Arthur's Doom. 
- Sometimes like heavy Bultards rais d with pain 


He flew, and ſometimes ran upon the Plain, 


Sometimes emploving Feet and Pintons too, 
The Dragon both cogerher ran and flew. 


The Beaſt wich horrid noe advancing near, 


Th undaunted Þbrtor pois'd his maſly Spear 

Which ſtrait progeted wich prodigious Might, 
From his ſtrong Arm took! his auſpicious Flighe. , 
Bragon and Spear againſt each other hilt, 

Nor could the Beaſt this ſtreſs of Death reſiſt. 

For while he yawnd and belch d out dreadful Flames 
Amidit the Air in long 1 imperuous Streams, 
Down his wide throat the Spear its paſſage made 
And buried deep within his Stomach ſtaid. 

Down fell the wounded Beaſt with mighty ſound, 
Shook all che Plain, the Woods, and Hills around, 
And beat his quivering Wings upon the ground. 

A Sea of loachſome Gore|reſembling Blood, 


i 


'Sprung from his Throat, ando'er the Region flow'd. 


Then did the raging Prince of Darkneſs bear 
Alofe the Conquering Briton thro the Air. 
Bur ſer him down amid(t/a ſhady Wood, 
Which in a wild, amazing Deſarr ſtood. 
Where only ancient Pines, and baleful Yew, 
Unwholſome Box, and mournful Cypreſs grew. 


The noxious Glebe did nothing elſe produce 
But poiſonous Flowers, and Herbs of Magic uſe. 
Bald 
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Bald Toadſtocls, Henbane, Nightthade, Hemlock her. 
Abundant choice of Miſchief, did appear. 

The Birds obſcene which love the Shades of Night 
Frightful to hear, and odious tothe Sight, 
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Owls, Ravens, Bars, and all th ill-boding Race 
Increaſt che Horrors of che diſmal place. 
So black the Shade, fo thick the ſtagnant Air, 
That no reviving Sunbeams enter d there. 
Nothing bur here. and there a {traggling Ray 
Which loſt it ſelf in wandring from che Dav : 
Which ſerv'd nor to Refreſh, but to afirighr, 
Not co Diſpel, but to Diſcloſe the Night. 
Wichin the midſt an antient Caſtle ſtood, 
Encompaſs d with a Mote of reeking Blood. 
Wherein a dreadful Monſter did reſide, 
Who all ch' attempts ef humane Force defy'd : 
A Cruel Tyrant, of Infernal Shape, 
Whom none, who Fear her fury, can eſcape, 
V ipers, like thoſe in Stzgzan Caverns tound, 
Swoln with black Gore, her meagre Temples crown, 
Her ghaſtly Eyes were ſunk within her head, 
And Death-like Paleneſs did her Cheeks o'erſpred. 
Her long, lank Breaſts ſhe o'er her Shoulders flung, 
Or to her Walt the loathſom Burden hung. 
Her ſhapeleſs Form no Words have force to tell, 
Black as the Night, and Horrible as Hell. 
The Monſters which Szci/zas Seas defame 
If this appeard, would gentle ſeen and tame. 
She brandiſhd in her hand a poiſon'd Dart, 
Which Strikes deſponding Mortals to the Hearr. 

| Faſt 
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F alt in che feſtring wound the Weapon reſts, 
And tears With pain their miſerable Breaſts. 
For death 1n vain the cortur'd Wretches cry, 
Scull do they Live, but till they Live to Dy. 
Xoae bur the Prave conſcious of Vertuous Deeds; 
Whoſe Courage from cheir [Innocence proceeds, 
Are able to withſtand her dreadful Power, 
The rett the Monlter do's with Faſe devour. 
No kooner in thi enchanted Wood appear d 
Britannta > Vous KIDS, bur {traight he heard 
The laddeſt Accents, deep deſpairing Sighs, 


Bircer Complaints, and loud amazing Crys, 


Promiſcuous Howlings, Iamentable Moans, 
Outrageous Sorrow, and redoubled Groans, 
Claſhing of Whips, hiſhngs of mighty Snakes, 


Clancking of Chains, and noiſe of toitring Racks: 


Yellings of raging Furys, [and the cry 


Of Men in dreadful Torments rend the Sky. 


Then chro che Aw F laſhes of Light ning paſt, 
And flaming Firebrands at his head were caſt. 


'Pragons of Fire flew ſwiftly thro' the Air, 


And ruddy Mereors ſhook cheir blazing Hair. 

Then murdting Rufhans leapd out from the Wood, 
And gralping bloody Daggers threat ning ſtood. 
Hell-hounds of hideous Forms, and dreadful Claws 
Ran roaring on him with cheir open Jaws. 

Pale ſhiv ring Ghoſts paſt groaning by, a ſight 
Which humane Nature cannot bur affrighr. 


Theſe 
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| Theſe various' Horrors did he fee and hear 


Yet ſtood unmovyd, and ignorant of Fear. 


The Princeof Darknels all enragd to ſee 

The pious King's unſhaken Conſtancy. 

'To fee him midſt ſuch Terrors fearleſs [tand, 
Graſping his Heavenly Buckler in his Hand ; 
Wherewich the Hero did wich Eaſe repel 
The Rage of all ch- uniced Powers of Hell ; 
Invited dire Anelpis to his Aid, 

Of whom both Men and Angels are afraid, 
Aloud th Apoſtate call'd, and at his Cry 

The Caſtle's Brazen Gates did open fly. 

The Draw-bridge all with Plates of Iron wrought 
Fell down, and lay acroſs the Bloody Moac. 
When from the Caſtle Gates a hideous Rout 
With mighty Noiſe and Outcrys iſtued our. 

The Marks and all the ohaſtly Shapes of Fear 

In their diſtracted Faces did appear. 

Conſummate Horror all their Looks polleſt, 

And Conſternation not to be expreſt. 

They beat their Breaſt, aud corcur d with Deſpair 
Tore from their Heads their ſtiff erected Haar. 
Torrents of Tears they pour d out from their Eyes, 
And fall d che ecchoing Wood with diſmal Crys. 
Then next che Helliſh Fury came in Sight, 

And call d forth all her Terrors to afirighc. 

She ſhook her Vipers, and aloud ſhe roar'd 
Than Death more cruel, and as Hell abhorr d. 


Wich 
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\With horrid Port rhe meagfe Monſter {trode, 


Foiling her poiſon'd Dart all ſtain'd wich Blood. 


Up co che King ſhe march with furious Haſt, 
And ar his Breaſt her dreadful Dare ſhe caſt. : 
Of from his temper d Shield the Weapon glancd, 
The King wich God-like Courage [trait advancd, 
And brandithing his Fauchion 1 in the Air 
T arcack the grilly Fury did prepare. 
Who ſtraicway fled with all her odious Train, 
And in a Moment did her Caſtle gain. 
For ſhe the timorous only can devour 
But flys the brave who dare reſiſt her Power. 


With Spice and Rageth' Infernal Monarch ſwell'd 
When he the Britons glorious Deed beheld. 
Then thus he to himſelf. | Still "my Delign 
My Vengeance {till this Breton do's decline, 

He all my choſen Miniſters defears, 
And even Anelp:s from his Arms retreats. 
Yer {till I'll ery, unwearied 11] purſue, 
1will moleſt him if [ can't ſubdue. 
This mighty Favourte of Heay n ſhall find 
That I have Snares and Dangers yet behind, 
Milder in ſhow, but of more faral Kind. 
1'Il change my Arms and Method of Acrack, 
£ Conquer by Wiles hw Danger cannot ſhake. 
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On the ſweet Margin of a Cryſtal Flood, 
Wichina fiowry Vale a Palace ſtood, 
Adornd with Turrers of Stupendious height, 

Witch Walks and Gardens raviſhing to Sight. 

Here did Faſcma with her wanton train 

In unmoleſted Peace and Pleaſure reign. 

Her Form was lovely, and amazing fair 

Her Looks ſo ſweet, fo tender was her Air, 

Thar ſuch ſoft charms, ſuch an alluring grace 
Belides her own adorn'd no Mortal Face. 

A thouſand Graces, and a thouſand Joys 

Smil'd in her Cheeks and danc'd wichin her Eyes. 
Where fate Victorious Love with Triumph crownd, 
His Conquering Arms and Trophys ſpread around. 
From theſe bright Magazins to Vanquiſh Heerts 
He drew his keeneſt flames, and all his ſureſt Darts. 
Great Heros who Immortal Fame purſud, 

Cicys reduc'd, and mighty Kings ſubdu'd, 

Have at this Conqueror s Feet laid down their Arms, 
Pleas d to be vanquiſhd by her gentle Charms. 

The Lilly, Jeſmine, Violet and Roſe 
Mingling their various Beaucys did compoſe 

The Flowry Garland which encompaſs'd round 
Her ſofter Hair, and fairer Temples crownd. 

Her Amber Locks looſe on her Shoulders iy, 
Whither laſcrvious Zephyrs came to play. 

With porting: Wings they raisd chem up, then all 
Flew oft, zud Jet their Golden Burden fall. 

Her Silken Garments which with careleſs grace 


Her beauteous Limbs and Body did embrace, 
” Did 
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She all the Herbs and potent ſuices knew 
Which on Pomona's Hills 1 In Plenty grew ; 
Theſe with infernal Art ſhe could diſpence 
And Mixtures Form of wondrous Influence. 
Theſe Magic Draughts che fair Enchantreſs gave 
Toall whom firſt her Beatty 6 did enflave. 
Various the $killful Diſpenfations were, 
Which ſhe for various Ules did prepare. 
As ſoon as ſome had drank th infectious Bowl, 
They Wolves became, and ſtraic began ro howl. 
Some did the Form of wanton Goats acquire, 
Some Swine became, and ſtraitway ſought the Mire. 
Some wich the Herds did thro! che Forreſts pals, 
And like 4fſyria's Monarch fed on Graſs. 
Some as from Humane Shape they did decline, 
' Upto the Waſt were Goats, and afcer Swine. 
Some half transform d compbs'd a monſtrous Herd, 
Where one halt Man, and one halt Beaſt appear. 
Many Faſcima with amazing, Arc 
Changing their Sex to VVomen did convert, 
The Sorc els theſe anointed with an Oyl 
Of wondrous Force brought from Campana's Soll : 
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Thea by her Servants chey were all convey d 

To a warm Bath with ſtrong DecoCtions made 

Of Porna which without che Gard'ners Toi 

A Native grew thro all Pomena's lile. 

When ſhe had bathd them for a certain Space, 

She then remoy d the Captives from the Place 

And laid them ſof tly ona downy Bed, 

Wich Lillys, Poppys, and freſh Roſes ſpread. 

Then while ſhe couch'd her Lute's enchanting String 

And with a charming Voice began to ling, 

Sweet Slumber ſtrait their Eyelids genely preſt, 

And on their Bed they lay diflolv'd in Reſt. 

Mean time their Transformation did enſue, + 

Their vig rous Bodys ſmooth and {lender grew ; 

Their Limbs their Force did by degrees abate, 

And by degrees turn'd fair and delicate. 

Their Nerves grew flack, their Skin, as Lillys, white, 

Soft to the Touch, and ealy to the Sight. 

From their fair Chins dropt off their Manly Beard, 

And on their ſmiling Lips a lovely Red appear'd. 

For mild and tender Looks, their changing Face, 

Pur off its bold, its ſtern and martial Grace. 

Their Shape all oer diſcover'd Female Charms, 

And all che Diſtaft ſought, inſtead of Arms. 

Theſe in Faſc:mas Court did ſtill remain, 

And furniſh'd out her ſoft laſcivious Train. 

Monarchs and warlike Chiefs who hicher came 

Drawn by her charming Beauty, and her Fame 

In mighty Numbers did her Palace fill, 

Their Sex firſt chang'd by her prodigious Skill, 
£2 Strait” 
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Straitway the Prince of Hel on \Vings dilplay d, 
To this ſweet Seat the Britiſh King convey d. 
And ſet him down amidſt the balmy Powers 
Wirth od rous Herbs adorn d, and freſh blown Flowers. 
Where appear'd on Ivry. Tables ſet 
Rich garniſhd Diſhes of delicious Meat. 
Choice Fruits in great Profuſion lay around, 
And with their Golden Heaps che Tables crownd. 
Plenty of Wine was placd; no nobler Juice . 
Auſomas Hills or fertile Greece Produce. 
Niulic exceeding that of cuneful Sphears 
With ſoft harmonious Airs engagd his Ears. 
Hither Faſcia with her Train co cat 
Now from, her gilded Palace did retreat. 
Her, Falk had form d and taught with Care 
How beſt the Britiſh Moharch ro enſnare. 
Telling that this would raiſe her Glory more 
Than all che Triumphs ſhe had won before. 
Soon as ſhe ſaw the Hero|ſtand in Arms 
She {mil d, and call d forch all her conq ring Charms. 
Advancing near, the Rs Sorcereſs 
Did cheſe fofr Words to Britain's King addreſs. 


Tho you great Monarch 3 are a Stranger here 
Your Fame 15noct, your Perſon's therefore dear; 
Faint wich your Toll with V ictorys oppreſt, 
Accept reviving Meats, and Wine and Refi. 
Make haſt, and your exhauſted Strength recruit, 
Conqueſt you've gain'd, and now enjoy the Fruit. 


With- 
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Your mighty Limbs will fail, your V igor wear. 
Your martial Genius for a time unbend, 

Some eaſy Hours in ſoft Enjoyment ſpend. 
Dangers you ve born now aſt thele peacetul Joys, 


Divert your ſelf with Pleafurc's charming V oice. 


In this Refreſhment while you pleaſe to ſtay, ? 
All my Attendants ſhall your Will obey, 
And I my ſelf will own your ſoveraign Sway. 


Here well advance the Name of 4{binsKing, 
And in ſoft Peace your, Wars and Triumphs {tng. 
Then you again ſhall Marcial Fame purſue, 


And in the warlike Field your mighty Deeds renew. 


| She ceasd. Andfrom her fair enchanting Eyes 
Shot Showers of Conqu'ring Darts to gain the Prize 
The Brit:ſh Monarch view'd her beauteous Face 

Her tender Shape, foft Air, and every Grace. 
Speechle(s the Hero and aſtoniſh'd ſtood, 

And found an unknown Temper in his Blood. 

A painful Pleaſure ſeizd his beating Heart, 

And in his Breaſt he felc and lovd che Smart. 

The wandrring Flame creeps thro' his wounded Veins, 
And all the Springs of Life the fofr Concagion gains. 
He neer before met ſuch a potent Foe, 
Nor did he cer ſuch Danger unaergo. 

Art laſt the Briton fird with Love, replyd, 
Amidſt ſuch Charms who would not {till abide 2 


Happy 
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Who after all their Warlik 


Ee Conquerours are 


e Toll can ſhare 


The Smiles of one who's {6 divinely Fair. 

"Then co the Bower ſhe led him by the hand, 
And {trait to fill our Wine ſhe gave Command: 
She drank the Wine oft, and of Conquelt ſure 
Bid them a ſecond Bowl for Arthur pour. 


But when the Briton took 


che fatal drink 


And ſtood upon the Precipice's brink, 


Aclaſt he recollected in h 


How {trictly he had been fi 


'S Mind, 


rom Heavn Enjoynd 


In fair Faſcimas Preſence not to ſtay, 


Bur from her faral Arms to break away. 


In haſt the Monarch roſe, 
Th Enchanted Place, the 


Perceiving Arthur's great a1 
Fell on her Knees his Pur 
She with her Arms his M 
And 1n the ſnowy Fetters 


With Tears and Prayers a 


She labourd to confirm his way ring Heart. 
ermin'd ſtood, 
ommand his blood. 
gh order diſobey, 
Nor had the Power or Will to break away. 
1d a doubtful Field, 


quer, did nor yield. 


The Pious Monarch undet 
And felt Alternate tydes ( 
He would not Heav n's hj 


Thus he a while maincai 
And tho he did not Con 


refolvd to fly 
Lovely Enemy 
1d brave intent 


poſe ro prevent. 


Martial Legs embracd, 


held him faſt. 


nd ever y moving Art, 


Mean time great Gabriel watchful of his Care, 
To give him Aid co break the fatal Snare, 


Cloathd 
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Cloathd in white Air appear d, and with a Cry 
Which ſhew d the Monarchs Danger bid himfly. 

If chou he faid wilt Life and Honour fave, 

If chou would(t prove above all others brave, 

No longer with chis fair Enchantrels ſtay 

Come on, and follow where 1 lead the Way. 

The Br:ton rous'd wich this divine Alarm 

Felt now a nobler Flame his Boſom warm. 

Upon the Ground the faral Bowl he threw, 

And from the fair Faſcima's Preſence flew, 

Who with her earneſt Grys did long purſue. 

The Gates flew open with obſequious Halſt, 

Thro which che Seraph and King Arthur palt. 

Now in th' Aerial Realms had Light and Shade 

Twice ſeven alternate Revolutions made ; 

When Lucifer's Comnuſſion was expird, 

Who from the Br:tor all enragd rerird. 

Him his great Guardian Gabrzel did convey 

Dowa to the Coa(ts where then che Britons lay. 
 Gravellan, faithful Lactue,, and the reſt 

For their great Leader's Abſence ſore diſtreſt, 

From Placeto Place, with Care and anxious T houghc 

In vain cheir Prince thro all Pomona ſought, 

They rangd oer Hill and Dale, and all around 

The Woods and Caves did with their Crys reſound. 

At laſt oerwhelm'd with Sorrow and Deſpair 

They to the Coaſt from whence they came repair ; 

There co debate whar Meaſures they ſhould cake, 

If they ſhould ceaſe, or freſh Enquiry make. 


—— 


175 


20% <4 a et A SH 


Mean 


176 ” King! Arthur. Book VI, 


a— om ITE | — 


Mezan une the Kine am: at $1 fi > Frienas arriy d, 


">. 


\hote Prclence thei: def; acing Minds reviv d. 

With Wonder they beh eld the Heros Face, 

And did with Tears of Joy his Feet embrace. 

But when th exceſhve Paſjion d1d abate, 

TheKans ar large did to his Eriends relate, 

Whar Dangers in his Abſence him bekel], _ 
And how by Aids divine he did repel,” 

All the confed'race Force ad Frauds of Hell. 


The mighty Triumphs by che Hero gaind 
His Patience, and the Labors he ſuſtain'd 
In yarious Combartes, ri Friends amaz'd, 


Who fixt with Admirani 
With Joy tranſported all covgrarulare 


n on him gazd. 


His mighty Conqueſts and his proſp'rous Fate. 

Some did ro Heav n his wondrous Patience raiſe, 

Some did his Courage, fone his Goodneſs praiſe. 

And all the Soveraign of the World ador d, 

Who to the Brztons had chei Prince reſtord. 

Whoſe powerful Hand liſted hus Eſcape, 

From Dangers of ſuch F ermidable Shape. 

Then Mear and Wine chey did prepare in haſt, 

Which now the Britons could with Pleaſure caſt. 

Refreſh'd with Food the pious King aroſe 

And went his weary Members to repoſe. 

Bur firft declar'd that when che dawning Day, 
From the cold Air ſhould chaſe the Shades away, 7 
He would embark to make Newſtraſta's Coalt, | 
To lead againſt the Franks the Britzſh Hoſt, ; 
| | Kirg | 
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Heſe things befel che King fince Gal7za's Soi] 
He lefr to calm Brittanma's troubled Ile. 
Mean time in Gallia when their Monarch found 
Himſelf recover'd from his painful Wound, 

He with his greateſt Lords in Council fate 
About the Means to ſave the Gallic State. 

Then chus the haughcy Prince his Chiefs beſpoke, 
Our Foes who would on Gaz impoſe their Yoke, 
Are now expos d to your avenging ſtroke, - 
Arthur's withdrawn Britauma to compole, ” 

From whom his Army's Confidence aroſe. 

His Courage, Conduct, Military Fame 

Kindled within their Breaſts a Martial Flame. 

His Preſence made them obſtinace in Fight, 

Eager of Conqueſt, and aſhamd of Flight. 

But fince the Soul thac mov'd their Troops 1s gone, 
Leaving this Kingdom co ſecure his OWN, 

Ler us employ this favourable Hour 

To free our Country from the Britzſh Power, 

Let us advance our Enſigns valiant Franks 

T attack the Foe encampd on Bfra's Banks. 

We ſhall a weak deſponding Holt aſlail, 

And of a glorious Conqueſt cannor fail. 
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Forchwith their Monarch: s|orders to purſuc 


The Generals ruic and to their Poſts witharcyy. 


Soon as Aurora with het Roſy Lighc 
Had theakd the gloomy Bolom of che Night ; 
- Monarch roſe and Eager of the War 


. bloody Labour did himſelt prepare. 


His Armour and his Arms his Servants brought 

All cemper d Plate by fambus Maſters wrought. 

His ample Shield was all] of Burniſhd Gold, 

Dreadful indeed, bur Glqrious to behold. L 
He lacd his dazling Helm around his Head, 

Which thro' the Air aid keen RefleEtion {pread. 

His maſſy Sword he girtled ro his Walt, 

And his ſtrong Thighs in beaten Gold encas d. 

His Breaſt and Back in hoble Armour ſhone 

In Battle by exceſhve Splendor KNOWN. 


Then in his hand ewo pondrous Spears he took, 
And round him caſt a Stern and Havghty-L ook. 

' On tothe Field he led his Warlike Franks 
And drew forth on the Plainzb/embartled Ranks. 
The Steeds with raging Hoots the ground did rear, 
And Chariots with their Thunder fill'd the Air. 
The Troops advancing ber the Hills did Choak 
The Concave of the Sky with Duſt and Smoke. 
Thro which their Armours glancing Luſtre ſhow'd, 
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The deep Brigades compos d an endlets Throng, 
And with an awful Slowneſs march'd along. 
Drawn out in Order they diſplay'd from far 

The ſullen Pomp, and the rough Looks of War, 
" As when ſhort Days ard cold Autumnal Air 

To ſome new Seat warn Swallows to repair, 

The chatting Race do's round their Leaders fly, 
And ar their Summons rendezvous on high, 
And with their Numbers darken all the Sky. 

So thick the Franks did on their March appear 

So black and wide their Front, ſo long their Rear, 


| Mean time the Scouts and Outguards did alarm 
The Brit:ſþ Youth, and made the Captains arm. 
Who did, as order'd, in their Camp remain, 

| Not to attack the Foe, bur co ſuſtain. 

Wiſe Solmar plaid a wary Genral's Part 
Guarding the Camp by all the Rules of Arr. 

He in Bactalia rang d his valiant Hoſt 

And did his Squadrons, asa Maſter, poſt, 
Where no Advantage of the Ground was loſt. 

No prudent Meaſures did the Chief neglect 
Their Lines againſt th Invader to proteCt. 

I he chearful Captains to their Charge repair, 

ach takes his Poſt, and waits th' advancing War. 
The Brit:ſþ Youth in Arms the Franks attend 
Bravely refolv'd cach other to defend. 

Solmar within the Army's Center ſtands, 


As molt convenient to diſpence Commands. 
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Toe lefe Wing Tatmar d1d a Gen ral ſway, 

Ti.e right the valiant Clover did obey. 

Now at a diſtance did the marching Foes 

Their numerous Army's Whrlike Front diſcloſe. 
Brighe av l1ns, Sabrcs, brazen Backs, and Breaſts, 
Gauntlets, contiguous Helmets, burniſh'd Creſts, 
Long glitt rig Spears, broad Fauchions, temperd Shie 
Spread witch 1}Iultrious Horxor all the Fields. 


In his brizhc Arms King Clotar d1d advance 
Before his Troops, and ſhbok his threat ning Lance. 
The haughty Warriour ſtrair began the Fight 
And turioutly atrackd the |Briton's Right. 

With mighty Clamour and inſulting Shouts 

The Galle Squadrons ſtorm ch advanc d Redoubts. 
The noble Cl/ovzs all their Force ſuſtains, 
Unmoy d, undaunted he his Ground maintains, 
 Feailels of Deatn he on the Rampart ſtands 
Diſpenſing to his Troops ſedare Commands. 
Projected Stones in Rocky lTempelts fly, 

And Showers of Arrows fill che croubled Sky. 
Their brawny Arms deſtructive Javelins chrow, 
And glittring Darts on deadly Errands go, 

Some to oblige the Brztons to retire 

Hurl on them ſmoking Brands, and Storms of Fre. 
The Briton ſtands the flaming Charge, and pours 
Down in Exchange vaſt Scones in craggy Showers. 
Which with the ſlaughter d Heaps the Trenches fill, 
And the bold Foe at once.entomb and kill. 
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A leafleſs Wood of tall erected Spears, 
O erſpreading all che ſpacious Field appears, 


As thick and cloſe, as the young render Trees 
Shoot up their Heads in thriving N urlerys. 
Undaunted they the lofry Bulwarks ſcale, 

And with their Sword in Hand the Foe aflail. 
Burt by che valiane Britons beaten back 

Witch mighty Slaughter they forſook th' Attack: 


Then with freſh Force the Britons to invade 
Valiant Olcansr brought his bold Brigade. 
All valiant Men inur d to Arms and Blood, 
Bred on the Banks of Lzger's Silver Flood. 
The mighty Chief mounts up, and on the Lines 
Waving his Sword in noble Armour ſhines. 
Rollo advancd to beat him from his Poſt, 
And to regain the Ground their Men had loft : 
But with his utmoſt Force his furious Foe 
Oa his bright Creſt dealc ſuch a dreadful Blow, 
That Rollo ftagg'ring in a dizzy Swoon 
Kell down upon his Knees, and preſt the Ground : 
He lean d upon his Buckler with Þis Hand, 
Yer ſcarcely ſo his ſwimming Head ſuſtain'd. 
Then brandiſhing his Fauchion 1n the Air 
The fatal Stroke the Conq our did prepare : 
When mighty Oloron the Neuſtrian Chief 
All fird with Rage flew to his Friend's Relief. 
He interpos'd his generous Arms, and took 
Upon his ringing Shield the falling Stroke. 


The 
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{he Neuſtrian Lord ran in, and round his Waſt 
With his ſtrong Arms he hugg'd and gripd hum faſt : 
Then from the Ground he rats d che Warrtour up, 
And hurl d him headlong from the Ramparts Top. 
Off trom the high rais d Works the mighty Gaul 

Fell down, and thook the Vally with his Fall. 

So valt Enceladus, as Poets cell, 


_ Gigantic Ruin, fromche Mountains fell 


By which he ſcal'd th! Imperial Seat of ove, 


Struck down by vengeful Thunder from above. 


Brave AMiran next warm with his Youthful Flame 
Up to the Charge with his Batcalion's came. 
To mount the Lines he ſtrairway gave Command, 
Bur would himſelf be foremoſt of the Band. 
Vebba obſerving broughe a mighty Stone 
And from che high Encrenchmenc roll'd ic down, 
Ir cook the noble Warriour in his Way, 
And both within the Trenches buried lay. 
Rofan advanc'd, Romulian's learned Son, 
Who mid{t the Bards had | many Laurels won, 
And now to martial Glory did aſpire ; 
He climbd the Works urgd wich a noble Fire: 
Wich his right Hand he did his Fauchion weld, 
And with his left he held his ſpacious Shield. 
Up co the high Entrenchment's brow he roſe, 
Amuidlt the thickeſt Darts, and thickeſt Foes. 
He with his Spear Radan and Tabal ſlew, 
And down the Works Lazvallo headlong threw. 


Coril 
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Cortl the valiant Durotrigian Knight 
Bravely advanc'd, and undertook the Fight. 

The undaunted Frank (tept forth ro meet the Foe, 
And aiming at his Breaſt a mortal Blow, . 
To give his Javelin Force ftretche every Vein, 

Did all his Nerves, and brawny Mullcles ſtrain. 

The Br:tons Shield receiv'd th' imperuous Stroke 
Which in the ſecond Fold irs F ury broke. 

Then wich a mighty Force the Briton caſt 7 
His maſly Spear, Which thro the Buckler paſt, 
And piercd the Frankberween the Hip and Watt. 
Down to the Ground he came, and endleſs Night 
Swam o'er his Eyes, and choak'd heir vical Light. 
Then to che Charge renown'd O/ando flew, 
Whicl: mounting up Cape/lans Javelin flew. 

With ſuch a V igor was the Weapon thrown, 

It piercd his Buckler craſh'd his Collar Bone, 

And enter d deep within the Warritours Cheſt, 
Who fell with all the Pangs of Death oppreſt, 
And rolling down from che high Ramparts Brow 
Increaſt the Dead, that lay ig Heaps below. 


.* -- * 
%" 
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| Now ghaſtly Ruin and DeſtruCtion reign, 
And icatter'd Spoils ocripread the bloody Plain. . 
The Noile of raging Cohorts, horrid Crys, 
And Groans of dying Men afHict the Skys. 
O'er Shields and Helms down the ſteep Rampart flow d/ 
Torrents, and Crimſon Catarafts of Bloud ( | 
Thar filld the Trenches with a diſmal Flood. 4 
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tn vain the Franks their fierce Aflault repear, 


Vanquiſhd with mighry Lols they (till recrear. 


King Clvtar $ Soul was gauld, and all on fire 


To tee his Legions from ch' Artack retire. 


He flew along the Lines toſtake a View 


Where he th Aſlault might with Succeſs renew. 
That done he drew his Forces from the Right, 


And on the Left began a ſecond Fighr. 


Now did the King his freſh! Battalions pour 


Upon the Place he judg d 


he leaſt ſecure. 


Great Oromel did at his Lords Command, 


Lead on che Troops his Sa 


Thick Clouds of gliceriog 
To break the Troops char 
The Britons to repel th inv 


bre in his Hand. 

Dares and Spears they ſend 
did the Lines defend. 
ading Foe 


Hurl mighty Stones, and Showers of Javelins throw. 


Thoſe bravely ſtorm, and 


theſe as well defend, 


And miſhve Arms 1n bloody Conteſt ſpend. 
While they wich mutual VVounds each other gall, 
* Oa this and that ſide mighty Numbers fall. 

But Oromel ſhaking his rrembling Lance 


Commands his bold Battalions co advance. 


He mounted up the V Vor 


ks, and with his Spear 


His Paſſage chro” che chickeſt Ranks did clear. 
Diſpenſing Death upon che Lines he ſtood 
V Vich Brains beſpatter'd, and deform d with Blood. 


In vain the Britons did the 
V'Vho all around him vaſt 
Nor glittring Darts, nor « 
Could damp the Chief, at 


Frank invade, 
DeſtruCEtion made. 
3tones, nor Smoke, nor Fire, 


1d force him to retire, 
His 
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His fatal Fauchion firſt Glendoran tele. 

F amd for his Arms, and rich orobroider d Þelr. 
| The dreadful Weapon did his Arm divide, 

And not yer cloy'd went deep into his Side. 

He fell upon the Ground and endleſs Night 
Lay on his Eyes to interrupt the Light. 


' Balandvr next a noble Neaſtrian Lord 

Felc in his bleeding Veins che Conquerour's Sword. 
Down on che Neck it fell with horrid Sway, * 

And forc d quite thro the ſever d Joynt its Way. 

Scraic Crimſon Jets ſprang up from every Vein, 

The gaſping Head leap'd off, and bounded on the Plain: 
Then Ridar, Araban, and many more, 

Slain by the Frank lay weltring in their Gore. 


Othar mean while his furious Javelin threw 
Which aimd at Milo on its Meſlage flew. 
It paſsd his Buckler, and che painful Point 
Wounded his Knee, and enter'd far che Joynt. 
Back to the Rear off from the fierce Actack, 
Strong Sebul bore him on-his brawny Back. 
Then 4ſdran caſt his Dart wich wondrous Force, 
The glitcring Death with an imperuous Courſe 
Againſt young Trebor s Helmet. flew direct, 
Which now no longer could his Head protect : 
The Dart his ample Forehead ſtruck, and ful 
Between his thick-black Eyebrowspierc'd his Skull, 
It reachd the inmoſt Marrow: of the Brain 
Where we perceive our Pleaſures, and our. Pain. 
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There where the S.) v1 upon her Throne abides 
And from our Sight conceal d her F.impire guides: 
Do's various Orders vat jous[Tasks dilpence, 


To all th inferiour Muulter's of Sence. 


Now ſuddain Deach do's her high Sear invade, 
And ſpreads the Courts of Life with horrid Shade. 
A faral Dart, which {trong Odallon caſt, 

Piercd Modar's Shield and chro' his Temples paſt : 


Extended on the Ground tl 


His Eyeballs Qtruggling wi 


A maſly Spear which Orbal 


Paſt half irs Length thro K 


ie Hero lay, 

ith departing Day. 

's Arm convey 'd, 
Tte8's Shoulder Blade, 


And on the Duſt th expiring Captain laid. 


A pondrous Stone cruſh d 


Cadel Sbrawny Thigh, 


Which made the Chicf infraging Anguiſh ly ; 
Bur then a ſecond (truck him | in the Breaſt, 
And of its painful Priſon Life releaſt. 


When noble Talmar ſaw what Numbers fell, 


By the Victorious Sword 


of Oromel : 


And how his wavering Friends began to yield 
Preſt by the furious Frank; the bloody Field : 


Up to the Charge he came 
Th Invader back, or dy u 
Againſt the Frank his maſl 


Which had diſpatch'd him 


Had it not glancing from 
And by an erring Wound 


reſoly'd to chaſe 

pon the Place. 

y Spear he hurl d, 

co th. infernal World, 
his Buckler flew, 
Fomellan flew. 


Then Oreme/ advancing to the E ieht, 


_ Threw his long Weapon with prodigious Might. 
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Th 1mperuous Spear cut ſwiftly FD the Sky, 
And thro' his Buckler raz'd the Briton's 1 ugh. 
A Purple Stream ſpun from the painful Wound, 
And ſtiiving chro his Armour| (tain'd the Grouzd. 
T almar enrag d boch with the Shame and Smart, 
Caſt at th inſulting Foe his fecond Darr. 
A profp'rous Flight the vengetul Weapon took, 
The Buckler piercd, and chro! the Cuntals broke : 
Thro' the left Side ic made its Way berweet 
The Border of chic Midrift and the Spleen. 
The Warriour fainting with the fatal Wound, 
Drope | hi brighe Arms, and fell upon che Ground. 
Cold Death congeald his Blood within his Veins, 
And clos d his Eyes, watch everlaſting Chains. 
Facn did the Cong rour with his Arms attack 
The chickeſt Foes, and forced their Legions back. 
Acrols the Lines he did his Troops purſue, 
And as they fled prodigious Numbers flew. 
The thin Remains forſook th unequal Fight, 
And fav d chemiclves by 1gnomintous Flight. 
As when loud Weſtern Winds arrive from far 
Upon Batavia's Coaſt to levy War : 
The roaring Sea draws down its chreatning T roops, 
To ſtorm the Frontier, which|ics Progreſs ſtops. 
The foaming Files, and all che watry Ranks 
Ruth on co Battle, and inſult the Banks. 
But they contend to force their Way in vain, 
The Dzgues unſhaken all their Force ſuſtain. 
The wearied Sea murmurs at theſe Defeats, 
Draws off its broken Billows, and retreats, 
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Soon as King Clotar ſaw 
\Vich Rage, and Shame, 
He drew up ticſh Brigades 
Reſolvd to try his Fate ag 
Advance your Enfigns to tt 
And ſhow your Valour of 
For Gallas Glory often yo! 
And from the Fiela criump 


Now to protect her Town 


— O—_ ye 
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his Men retird, 

and Indignation fir'd, 
againſt the Right, 
ain in Fight. 

e Franks he cry'd, 

10 Battel tryd. 

1 have fought, 

hanc Laurels brought. 


S and Altars ſhow 


Your fearleſs Arms, and here invade the Foe. 


Here let us force their Lines 
When well refolv d no We 
Then lifring high his Shiel 
He up the Lines his furious 
Wich double Rage they dit 
And with loud Shours a VI, 


f and make our Way, 
rks your Courſe can ſtay. 
d to guard his Head, 
Cohorts led. 

| che Works invade, 

; rous Onſet made. 


By various Ways th undaunred Bro {trove 


The Foe that preſs d fo bold 
Some Speatis, ſome Darts, | 
Here flaming Firebrands, | 
And here vait Stones che he 
Here to opprels their Sight 
Here Ports with: horrid Ste 
Gicac Numvbers periſh d in 
Such {tour Reliftance did t 
Ormanſe! by a craggy Stonl 
hich from his broken Sk 


Bertran a Chief brave and e: 


By a projected F:rebrand [ 
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ly to remove. 

ome iron Wedges threw, 
iere bright | avelins flew 
rce Invader flew. 

hoc Embers fell, 

ch annoy d their Smell. 
the bold Attack, 

he Britons make. 

> Was flain, 

ull daſhd out his Brain. 
pert in Fight, 

ſt his Sighe. 

An 


{ — CN ET Cn ER 


WO TOR re i EIA Oe OE Ir i e- h 


Book ok VIL King Arthur | 18g 


ne en eee a + AY 


An iron Wedge firuct ſtrong Raymunds Td, 
| Bearing his Helmec deep into his Head. 

Valiane Manſellan caſt his furious Dart, 

Which chro {tout Thedon s Shield rransfixt his Heart, 
Blood, Braihs, and Limbs did the high [ines dittain, 
And all around lay fquallid Heaps cf tlain. 

The dreadful Roar did ll the Region ſcare 
Which iflud from the brazen| Throat of War. 
'Horrid Confulton, lamentable Moans, 

Claſhing of Arms and dying Warriours Groans, 
Amazing Clamours, and ch'.ufulting Threats 

Of raging Captains vex'd th' Echerial Seats. 

Long did the Britiſh Youth their Works maintain, 
Ard bravely did the fierce Aſlaule ſuſtain. 

Till worn with Toyl,and preft with numerous Troops, 
$cll freſh pourd on, they lefe the Ramparrs Tops. 
king Clitar onthe Works his Standard plecd, 

er which his throng d Batcalions raging pals d. 

hey toro the Camp, and like a conq ring Flood 
Pats d ver the Banks, that long their Force withſtood. 
{/otir infulting at his Armys Head, 


£29 to the Foe his cager Squadrons led. 


| Mean time brave Clovis mudit the Britons flew, 
And urgd the Youth the Battle to renew. 
With Shame and Fury mingled in his Eyes 
To the deſponding Troops aloud he crys. 
Whac mean, my Friends, cheir Country to defame, 
And tink the Glory of the Britiſh Name 2 


Wil 
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Will you forget your Conqueſt ? will you throw 
YourWreaths and ſpreading > Laurels from your Brow # 
Shall \ be vanquiſhd by a vanquiſh d Foe 7 


Can Arthur's S Souldiers fear + ? were Arthur by 


Would you forſake your Monarch 2 would you fly ? 
Unochoughttul Troops, fav, Whicher would you Tun, 
You fly to Danger, and your Safety thun. 
You cannot reach your Ships to paſs the Main, 

You muſt diſperſe, and be as Straglers Slain. 

Come fly from Danger and the F ight renew, 

You cant be fafe unleſs ypu Conquer too. 

He ſaid, and ſtraic urg d} with imperuous Rage 
The Chict advanc'd th Inyaders to engage. 

Upon the thickeſt Files the Warriour fell, 

Reſolvd to dy, or C/otar to repel. 

Alfonſo who his progreſs ſirſt thſibad 

Fell wounded down, and welter d in his Blood. 
Wirhin his Side he felt the facal Darc 

Between his Ribs an Inch beneath his Hearc. 
Another Spear was at oreat Boſon thrown 

Which piercd his Hip, and ſtuck within the Bone. | 
The Frankroar'd our, and tugging at the Spear 

In grievous Anguiſh halted to the Rear. 

Another Weapon did at| Damon fly, 

Which enter d deep the Hollow of the Thigh ;- 
Wriggling and wrything in tormenting Pain 

He ſtrove to draw the Weapon out 1n vain. 

From his wide Wound/|a reeking River flow d, 
And all the Field around lay bath'd in blood. 
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Feeble and fainting with the Vaſt Expence, 
The Warriour fell berefc of Life and Senſe. 
Hemar and Drval by his Arms were Slain, 
And many more lay gaſping on the Plain. 
The Brit:ſh Troops who had before retir'd, 
Return d to Battle by this Chief inſpird. 


Mean time Wiſe Solmar did with anxious Care 
Watch all the Turns and Chances of the War. 
And when he ſaw the Franks had forcd the Line, 
And that the Britons did the Fight decline. 
Inglorious Rout and Ruin to prevent 
He freſh Recruits from che Main Battle ſenr;, 
Which might the Britſþ wavering Troops ſuſtain, 
Repel the Franks and {till che Fight maintain. 
Then to inſpire his Men to keep their Poſt, 

And ſtrike a terror thro' the Gallic Hoſt, 

He noble Ofor from the Camp detachd, 

And with the Chief a thouſand Horſe diſpatch'd : 

And to their faithful Leader gave Command 

To wheel about, and take the Hilly Land 

Which on the Right hand of the Camp aroſe, 

And then to March direct upon the Foes. 
Then valiant Oſor did without delay 

| Wheel from the Rear his orders to obey. 

And in his March he took a Compals round, 

That undiſcern'd he might poſleſs the Ground. 


Now had brave Clovis with his fatal Blade 


Amidſt the Squadrons great DeſtruCtion made. 
3] ; Boldly 
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Boldly he {tuod to ſtem th overflowing Tide, 
Encompabsd round with Spails on every Side. 

The F-a% enrag d ttll freſh Battalions brought ; 
And prelt with whole Brigades the Warriour fought. 
He lopt {trong Clomre's Arm off at a blow, 

And cleft the bold Orbazel's| Head in two. 

Ellan who in his Strength repos'd his truſt, 

And Gramol in his Armour preſt che Duſt. 

Nor did Roballon berter F tune meet, 


Who lay expiring at the|Conqueror's feet. 
Then at fierce Mavrel's head he aim'd his Stroke, 

But on the temper'd Shield his Fauchion broke. 

The Franks who ſtood at diſtance round abour, 

Ran in co ſeize him with a, mighty ſhour. 


The Pious Warriour was their Captive made, 
| bat: . 

And bound in Fetters to their Camp convey d. 

Brave Trelon to prevent great Clovis Fate 


Brought up his Valiant Troops but came too late. 


Clotar mean time did Erla's Troops invade, 
And thrb' the Files a mighty Havock made. 
The Briujh Chief did wondrous Courage ſhow, 
Bur {trove 1n vain to ſtop th unequal Foe. 
Young Harrel felt the Conquirours Weapon firſt, 
And groaning lay, and grov ling in the Duſt. 
Torman advanc d the Monarch to ſuſtain 
Bur ar his feet fell Dead ppon the Plain, 
He nexc his mafly Spear at Corbel caſt, 
Thro all the Buckler's fold's the Weapon paſt, 


And 
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[And chro' his render Entrails paſlage found, 

The Cawl came forth,and hung down from che Wound. 
Down on the ground he fell, and gaſping lay, 
While Death excluded from his Eyes the Day. 
Next Prices Arm receiv'd the Javelins point 
Berwcen the Elbow and the Shoulder Joynt : 

The faral Steel did the large Vein divide, 

And from its Chanel ſprang th' Arterial Tide. 

Subſiding Life Ebb d dow apace, and lefc 

The Youth of Motion and of Senſe berefc. 

Then at Hermander did his Jav'lin fly, 

Which piercd his Buckler's Place and Bullhide EP 

Then thro. his breaſt and breathing Lungs it went, 

And ſticking in his Back it's Fury ſpent. 

Hermander Cough up from his Wheezing Cheſt 

Freſh Frothy Blood , bur {trangled and Oppreſt 

He fell upon the Ground and!ratling lay, 

Stretch'd our his Limbs, and groan'd his Life away: 

Coman applauded for his Youthful Charms, 

From all diſtinguiſh'd by his Painted Arms, 

And his rich Scarlet Scarf, by luckleſs chance 

Stood the next mark of Clotar's fatal Lance. 

So the fair Lilly and the Poppy ſtand 

' A gaudy Harveſt for the Mower's hand. * 

Scrair at his Breaſt the Monarch's Weapon flew, 

Firſt piercd his Shield, and then his Body chro. 

Th expiring Youth fetch deep repeated Throbs, 

And of his hopes his mournful Father robs. 

Then Eldred, Ribal, and Comander dy d, 

All theſe were Brochers by the Mother's Side. 
C- All 
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All from the Mountains of Brech:nza came 
Towinin Galle Fickls umnmorcai Fame. 
V/ 31t numbers of the Britz{h Yourh lay gcad, 


And with their {carter d Soqils the Ground o erfpread. 


When Yo/mur to relieve his Troops opprelt 
And the fierce ViEtor's Progreſs to arreſt, 
Brought the main Battle up co Charge the Franks, 
And bravely did attack their foremoſt Ranks. 
Strait thro! the Camp a noble War enſu'd, 
And maitial Rage was in their Brealts renew d. 
Now Front to Front the Files each other preſt, 
And Foot to Foot they [t90d, and Brealt co Breaſt. 
All on the Ground their miſlive Weapons threw, 
And with their Swords colclote Engagement flew. 
Fauchions with Fauchions(claſſid, Shields rub'd on Shields, 
And the loud Din of War gang thro” the Fields. 
Now Franks prevail, and now the Britiſh Hoſt, 
And both their Arms alcernate Conqueſt boaſt + 
While undetermin'd Victory did ſhew 
Such Doubtfulneſs, as trembling Needles do, 
When they berween ewo courting Loadſtones ſtay, 


To neither yield, yet neither difobey. 


Ac laft wich bloody Toyl che Britons worn, 
And with unequal Numbers oyerborn 
Began to ſhrink, while Cltars ravening Sword 
Wich undiſtinguiſh'd Rage around devour'd : 
When on che neighb ring Hill upon che Right 
The Troops derach'd by F-{mar march in Sight. 
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Great Oſor who the foremoſt did appear 

In Stature, Preſence, Arms, and martial Air, 

Of all che Heros ofthe Brinſh Holt, 

The God-like Arthur did reſetnble moſt. 

Then Solmar cry d aloud, ſee you your King, 

Arthurs arriv d, and dos ſure Conqueſt bring. 

Loud Shouts of Joy rafg thro! the Britiſh Camp, 

And (truck thro Clorar:s Troops a thiv ring Damp. 

Thoſe reaſſume the War with double Rage, 

And theſe buc faintly with the Foe engage. 

Wavering a while they ſtood, bur then gave way, 

And letc ch untinith d Triumph of the Day. 

The Gal/:c Troops did by cheir, Flight proclaim, 

How much they fear d V iCtorious 4rthur s Name. 

Theconq ring Britons did the Franks purſue, 

Hung on their Rear, and mighty Numbers flew. 

Only King Clotar (tll refusd to yield, 

Buc with his fingle Arms maincaind che Field. 

Solmar advanc'd to charge th' undaunted King, 

And at his Head did his bright Javelin fling ; 

His blazing Shield the furious Weapon {truck 

Paſsd the firſt Fold, but in the ſecond ſtuck. 

Then did the Frank projeft his pondrous Spear 

Which hils'd along, and cue the liquid Air. 

Thro' his right Leg in burniſh'd Steel encas'd, 

Acroſs the brawny part the Weapon palt. 

The Veins that deep for ſure Protection lay, 

The fatal point divided in it's way. 

Its Springs broke up, out guſhd che leaping Blood, 

And in his recking Life the fainting Warrtour ttood, 
Ce 2 The 
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The Brtf? Youth ran 1n ro bp Relict 


* And from the kield bore off the wounded Chief. 


Tlhert the "EY who ruth'd into withſtand 


I he furious Frail, fell by his faral Hand. 


B-dal and Eldan went undaunted on, 
To fave the Generals Lite, but loft rheir own, 


But when the Monarch ſaw the Bartcel loſt, 
"a 


Himfclt alone left ro engage an Hoſt, 


He grew enrag d, bur forcd ac laſt ro yield 


- With bitter Execrations left the Field. 


So much did ,2rthurs Name the Batte] Sway, 
And chang d fo foon che Forcune of the Day. 

Their own gicac loftes and che Evening Shade, 
From long purtuic the Br:t:ſþ Youth diſlwade. 

For Relt win oy they eo their Tents return, 

Bur Clovis Chains and Solmar's Wound they mourn. 
Folmay 1n pain had palt the reſtleſs Night, 


And when che Sun had ſpred the Hills with Light, 


Exhautted with expence of Blood expir d, 


Lamenced much, and much by all defird. 


Brave Ofor next in Power and Honour, ſent 
Lo call the Br:ujh Captains to his Tent. 
So hicher all the great Commanders came, 
Ali high in Office, and of Martial Fame. 
Th Aſſembly made a Sound like that of Waves 
RolJl'd on the Shore, or Winds 1n hollow Caves. 
Or that which high duguſta's Merchants make, 
hen in cheir frequent Burſe they Counſel take. 


What 
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 Whar Riches to their Neighbours chey ſhall lend, 
What Britiſh Growth to Foreign Climares lend, 
What Luxury co fetch, what wealthy Scores, 

Or from the 4/ran, or the Afric Shores. 


Towhich Pole next their numerous Fleets ſhall run, 


It co the Riſing, or the Setting Sun. 


* The throng'd Aſlembly ſtraight in Council fate 
Fir meaſures for their Safety to debare. 

Oſor aroſe, and with deliberate words 

He chus beſpoke ch Allys, and Brivzſh Lords. 


Twice has the Moon her changing Face renew d 
Since we our Monarch's Orders have purſud, 
Expecting his return from 4th:ons Coalt, 

We with Defenſive Arms have kept our Poſt. 
And twice ſeyen days are paſt fince certain Fame 


Thar A41b:on was compos d firſt hither came. 
T hat Arthur was embark d to crofs rhe Main 


In Gallic Fields new Laurelsto obtain. 

But when 1n Proſpect of che Neuſtrian Strand 
A ſudden Tempeſt beat him oft from Land : 
So choſe relate who on the Mountains ſtood, 
And faw his ſhips advancing thro the Flood. 
Yer (till his Ships are on the Ocean coſt, 

Or forc'd on ſome unhoſpitable Coaſt, 

Elſe had the King return'd to Nezxſtria's Shore 
And we had ſeen our Monarch long before. 
So long we had not labour'd in Suſpence, 


Nor wanted Arthur's Arms for our Defence. 


—— —_— 
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Qur hcartlels Troops 1 impatient grown declare 


1 hey would return, and leave th unfiniſh'd War. 


Meat time our Leaders Abſence makes the Foe 


More i:folent, ard bold in) Bactle grow. 
Captains adviſe, what Meaſure we ſhall cake, 
Shail we return and G Gallia's Realm tortake, 
Or ſhall we here encrench R our Camp defend, 


And {hill ch Arrival of OUT Frince attend. 


He fatd, wile Gotrick roſe, and co the reſt 
Thus with majeſtic Air him(clf exprelt. 
The Stratagem which did the Franks defeat 
We can no more, illuſtrious Chiets, repeat. 
The Franks who Arthur s Preſence then behiev'd, 
By buſy Fame will ſoon be undeceix'd. 
Then well we know that ho Britannic Lord. 


}S able to withſtand King Cltar's Sword. 


Should he again our high Encrenchments (cale, 


His numerous Squadrons may at laſt prevail. 


' Qur two preat Heros left in chief Command, 
- Who could if any, Clutar's Rage withſtand , 
 Thele we, alas, have loſt. | Great Solmar's 1]ain, 


Brave Clovrs do's 1n Clotar's Power remain. 

Thrice happy Man if midſt che tighting Bands 
Thou haſt expird and ſcapd the Tyrants Hands ! 
Theſe were the Chiefs on! whom we did depend 

As Men whole Arms our Bulwarks would defend. 


Our weary Troops who did demand before 


Their native Land do now demand it more. 


Preſt 
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Preſt 7 Our hard Afﬀairs we may lugs 
King Arthur s Leaye to lead our Squadrons home. 
Theptous Prince our Conduct will approve, 


Who co his People thus expreſs our Love. 


He ſaid. V Vhen mighty Talmar Silence broke 
And thus the Lords and valiant Chiefs beſpoke. 
Here did our Pious Monarch bid us {tay, 
| And his Command what Chief dares diſobey ? 
| V Ve mult perfiſt our Bulwarks to defend, 

' And Arthurs coming in the Camp attend. 

Shall we che Honour of our Ifle deface, 

And ſhow our ſelves a weak, degenerate Race £ 
How will che Neighbour States our Arms deſpiſe, 
And mock our ignominious Cowardize ? 

How will our Countrymen upbraid our Flight, 

And ask what Monſters did our Youth aftright ? 
Our Wives and Children {warming on the Strand 
Will mock our Fears, and beat us off from Land. 
How will ch' obſerving V Vorld our Conduct blame * 
How will ch unhappy Chriſtians curſe our Name, 

V V hom from their Chains we promisd to releate, 
VYVhen our Retreat their Suftirings ſhall encreaſe 2 
For thus provok'd th' inexorable Foe 

VVill add more V Veight, and multiply their V Voc- 
V Vhar Plagues, what Deſolation muſt oerwhelm 
Both the Neuſtraſtan and the Gallic Realm, | 

It weno longer will our Arms engage, 

But give them up a Prey to Cletar's Rape 2 
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Let us prevent their Rhjy, acl OUT Sha ne, 
Expreſs our Pity, and advar ice Our Fame. 
Fix and reſolv'd let us our Bulwarks guard, 


Succels ar laſt our Patience will reward. 


He ſaid. And Trelon thus himſclf expielit. 
V V hat Madneſs Britons has your Minds poſleſt 2 
V Vill you betray your Monarchs righteous Cauſe, 


Defame your Ifle, and yert| expect Applauſe z 
Scar d with phantaſtic Terrours will you run, 
And leave a War with ſuch Succeſs begun : 

Fear ſeems a Paſſion wiſe and eloquent, 

Buc makes the Danger which i it would prevent. 
Ler us the Paſhon own, and: not dilguile. 

In Vertue's Shape inglorigus Cowardiſe. 

For running home what Reaſons e eer you bring, 
Wiſdons the grave Pretence, but Fear's the thing, 
We {till in Gall:a may in Safety ſtay, 

Defend our Bulwarks, and gur Prince obey. 
Vainly is urgd the Britons are diſmay'd, 

'Tis fearful Captains make their Men afraid. 
Your Courage will confirm your wavering Troops, 
Inſpire new V igor, and revive their Hopes. 
Blame nor che Britiſh Yourh who ſtill obey, 

And boldly follow, when you lead the Way. 
Then laying on his mighty Sword his Hand, 
He cry d, the Man that leads the foremoſt Band 
From out the Camp ſhall by this Fauchion dy, 
He neer ſhall ſcape, who firſt attempts co fly. 
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He ſaid. And ſtraitway Core/ thus reply d, 2 
Meer Courage 1s to Madnels near ally d, . 


Lol 


A Brutal Rage, which Prudence dos not guide. 

Cool Senſe and Judgment with a noble Fire 

| To make a finiſhd Leader mult conſpire. 

' Some by a wiſe Recreat have more Renown 

| Thanother Captains by a Conqueſt won. 

Tis blind Perverſeneſs in our Camp to tay, 

| And not to go when Prudence leads the Way. 
Wiſdom 1s no Defect of Martial Heat 

| When Reaſon bids, tis Manly to retreat. 

| For our Return no Reaſons need be us d 

| Than thoſe which Gotric has before produc'd. 

I muſt declare for breaking up, to ſhun _ 

The mighty Risk which ftaying here we run. 

And if ſome Chiets will this as Fear condemn, 

'We muſt object their Want of Senſeto them, 

We are not aw'd by Threats, and haughry Words, 


Nor do wethink we wear unequal Swords. 


He ceasd. And (traic immoderate Heats aroſe, 
While chol rick Chiets each other did oppole. 
Some for retreating, ſome for Stay contend, 

Some would forlake, and ſome heir Camp deicnd. 
When Maca ſaw the Strife (till hocter grew, 

| Fearing the Dangers which might thence calſue, 
He roſe, and chus th aflembled Chiefs beſpoke, 


Britons ; too much each other you provoke. 
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A calm Debate our Conteſts] might decide, 


Bur (harp Reproaches more your Minds divide. 
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Your Dangers by your Diſcords you augment, 
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And bring the Miſchiers which you would prevent. 
Tis prudent chen chis Conteſt co adjourn, 

And when the dawning Morning ſhall return, 

Our Heats compos'd with Reſt, our Minds ſedate, 


in Council we'll revive this great Debate. 


He ſaid. And fromthe moſt receiv'd Applauſe, 
Who cry'd adjourn, and ſtrait the Council roſe. 
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HE Britiſh Captains thus with Choler boyl'a, 


And theſeContentious Hears the Camp Embraild. 


 Clotar mean time who full of Rage and Shame, 
| Back to Lutetia for ProteEtion came, 

[Thus to his Servants cry'd ; let Clovis cone, 

I'll ſee the Rebel and pronounce his Doom. 


Strait did the bloody Guards in Triumph bring, 
The Pious Clovis to the Gallic King, 
When Clotar firſt the Captive Lord efpy d 
Inſulcingly he ſmil'd, and thus he cry d. 
'Thou doſt not only Gatias Gods reject 
Adhering to the Ghriſtians impious Sect, 
Bur Traic rous to thy King art not afraid 
To call in Foreign Arms, and give them Aid, 


' Striving with blackeſt Malice to ſubdue 


Thy Nar'ral Lord, and Native Country»too. 

But now juſt Heav'n has givn thee to my hand 

T' inflict that Vengeance, which thy Crimes demand: 
Speak what Infernal Fury laſhd chee on, 

What made thee hope thy Soveraign to derhrone 2 
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He ſaid. And Clovis fearleſs thus reply d, 

[is true I ſtill have Pagan Gods defy'd. 

| nc er would Incence on their Altars throw, 
Nor in their Groves, nor in their Temples bow. 

I neer have Worſhip to your Idols *fhewn 

Stupid, as are the Rocks from whence they're hewn. 
Gods Deifyd by Superſtitious Fear, 

Gods whom Creating Statuarys Teer. 

Who Pyrrhus and his Wite Lave far outdone, 
Transforming into Gods the ſenſeleſs Stone. 

To th' unſcen Mind Ie (till Obedience paid, 
Who this, and thoſe bright Worlds above us made. 
This Independent Being I adore, 
One God 1 rey rence, but revere no more. 

He in whoſe Power and Gooanels I believe 

Will from your Rage his Mortal Life retrieve 
Or in Exchange will Life Ecernal give. 

i own, I did with humble prayer perſwade 

]The Pious Briton Gallia to invade, 

His Arms in our Deliv' rance to employ 

To.fave a Realm you labour to deſtroy. 

How have YOU crivmph'd and Inſulting ſtood 
\Wicth Garments rowl d1 in Slaughter d Chriſtians bleod? 
Haughty Proſcriprions, Murders, Baniſhment 
And all the Plagues chat Tyrancs can Invent, 

Ar your Command the Chriſtians have deſtroy” d, 
Yet your Inſatiate Rage was never cloyd. 
Tormentors with their crue] labour tir'd 


To gain their own, the Suffers reſt defird. 


Your 
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| Your trighted People from their Towns are fled, 


FP 


And Priſons only are inhabited. 
| All Europe ecchoes with Lutetza's Groans, 
| And every Land receives her {traggling Sons. 
| We juſtly armd co ſet our Country free 
From unexampl d Rage, and barb rous Cruelty. 
| Subjects ſhould Kings revere and raiſe their Fame, 
* But cruel Monſters loſe that ſacred Name. 
A Father do's notarm'd with Jawlels Power, 
| Inſtead of feeding them, his Sons devour. 
Wolves ſhould they Crooks uſurp, no Shepherds are, 
' Nor Spoilers Princes, tho they Scepters bear. 
Wild Violence, and Power outrageous grown 
Proclaim the T yranc, and the King dethrone. 
Scepter d Deſtroyers do themſelves depole, 
And all their Right to our Obedience loſe. 
This is your Caſe, this ſinking Gallia's Fate, 
We, mov'd by Pity to her Suffring State 
Call'd in the Generous Briton with Intenc 
Her univerſal Ruin to prevent. 
This I have done, and Glory inthe Deed, 
And tho' I fall may Arthur's Arms ſucceed. 
Stedfaſt in Chriſtian Faith 1've always ſtood, 
And ready am to ſeal it with my Blood. 
| will not Life from Clotar cer demand 
Nor ask Delivrance from his cruel Hand. 
For my expected Suffrings I prepare, 
You've Power indeed, but want a Heart to ſpare. 
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More had he {aid, bur Clit xr furious grew, 
And Aaſhing Fire from his fierce Eyeballs flew. 
The Captive's Words like Spears the Monarch gord, 
And ſtung with Guilt and Rage aloud he roard : 
What Pity tis that Man buc once candy, 


"That Lite when urgd begins fo ſoon to fly ? 


Bur alt, may thine prove! tough and obſtinate, 
Mighty to bear repeated Strokes of Fate. 

Niy (t thou be hard, refolvd and bold in Pain, 
Able my choiceſt Torments co ſuſtain. 

May batled Torcures ſcarcely waſt thy Breath, 
And mayſt chou late eſcape my Hand by Death. 
May all thy Nerves be firm, thy Muſcles ſtrong, 
T iiy Heart(trings ſound to bear thy Suff rings long. 
Oh, may Gigantic Force and V 1gor ſhow 

That thou uncommon Racks canſt undergo. 
Scrive not by Death baſely thy felt co fave, 
Beconttancon the Wheel,and prove in Torment braves 
For thou canſt only make this Recompence, 
\ {light one roo compar'd with thy Offence. 


Away the noble Captive was convey d, 


And bound wich iron Links in Priſon laid, 


To be exposd foon as the Morning came 

To cruel Torments, and to publick Shame. 
Unmor'd, unchang'd greeat Clovzs did ſuſtain 
His heavy Doom and ignominious Chain. 


As calm as Peace, as heavy nly Seraphs mild 


" He view'd the Racks, and on his Torments ſmil d. 


. 
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With 
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With eaſy Arms his Fetters he embrac d, 

And chought hinfelf with Marks of Hunour Trac &. 
He thought it roble Macter of Applauſe, 

To dy for Gallia's, and the Chriſtian Cauſe. 


| Whar Honour 1s ir, did the Hero cry, 
Tody tor him thac did tor Sinners dy ? 
Toreſcue Mortals from the Gulph of Hell, 
And raiſe them up to Heav'n from whenee they tell 7 
ATT our laborious Services are ſlight, 
And all our heavy Sufferings wondrous lighc 
When 1n a juſt and equal Ballance thrown 
Againſt th' exceſſve Bliſs, and mafly Crown 
Of ponedrous Glory, which atrenos at laſt 
The conſtant Martyr s Zeal and Labour paſt, 
The Way to Canaan by thoſe Martyrs trod 
Lys thro a red amazing Sea of Blood. 
Martyrs, Elyab-like, co Heav n alpire 
On ruddy Steeds, and rapid Cars of Fire. 

' Here on a bleak rempeſtuous Shore I ſtand, 
Caſt on a wild, unhoſpirable Land, 
Which for Diſorder do's on Chaes Jovn, 
And for its Guilc do's cloſe on Hell'confine : 
A walſtfu], howling, horrid Wildernets, 
Which Beaſts of Prey in humane Shape poleks 
So monſtrous dark that Heav'n's recoiling Light 
Bounds from the Surface of the ſolid Night. 
On the other ſide appears a glorious Shore 
Enrich'd with glictring Gemms and golden Oar. 
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King Arthur. 
The Land 1s all a native Theater, 
Where flowry Plains,| and ſpicy Groves appear. 

A Paradiſe bleft with reviving Beains 
Immortal Fruic, aid ſweet, Celcttial Streams. 
Where Loveand Peace and Friendſhip free from ſtain, 


Pure Light, aid 1 ruch, and Joy unmixc with Pain, 


Oh happy Regions ! ao for ever reign. 
To gain chis Bliſsful Land, this Golden Coaſt, 


SS - = 
' Peath's interpoling Channel muſt be croſt. 


Tis rue che gloomy Flood afHlicts che Sight, 
And ſelf preſerving Narure dos affright. 

Lhe Stygan Tide a diſmal Horror ſpreads, 
And dusky Billows rear their threat ning Heads. 
Nature upon rhe Brink dos ſhiv ring ſtand, 
And dreads the Paſſage|ro the Blifful Land. 
She willing (till cerre(trial Joys to keep, 

Starts art the awiul Proſpect of the Deep. 


She ſpins out time, and lingers in Debare, 


And dos a thouſand Ways Expoſtulare, / 
Diſpleas'd co try a new; and Unknown Stare. C 


By Various ſhifrs ſhe labours to Evade 
The frighcful Gulph, and Solitary Shade. 


Burt Nacure is Controul'd by Reafon's ſway, 


* 


| Reaſons her Guide, Reaſon muſt lead che Way. 


Ill plunge amidſt che Flood, and fearleſs ſtride 
To gain the happy Shore acroſs the tyde, 
Or w:th bold Arms th] oppoſing Waves divide. 


Wha ir1 fink, the ſhore 1 cannot mils, 


| We dive by Death, bur to Emerge in Blik. 


The 
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The chiefeſt Terrors which in Death we dread, 


Are 1n our own Imagination bred, 


We are not pleas daglorious World to know, 

Wherecof our Senſes no Imprettion ſhow. 

| Reluctant Senſe declines the untrodden Parh, 

| Tho aided both by Reaſon and by Faich. 

Empty phantaſtic Horrors hence ariſe 

Which fright che vulgar, not he brave and wile. 

Th advancing Shades of Death weak Nature ſcare, 

As hideous Forms and Monſters drawn 1n Air : 

Which iſſuing forth trom the dark Womb of Night 

 Impregnated with Fear, weak Minds aftright. 

If tender Infants who impriſon d ſtay 

Within the Womb, prepar'd to break away, 

| Were conſcious of themſelves, and of their State, 

| And had but Reaſon to ſuſtain Debate, 

The painful Paſſage they would dread, and ſhow 

' ReluEtance to a World they do not know. 

 They1n cheir Priſons (till would chuſe to ly 

' As backward to be born, as we to dy. 

This 1s the Chriſtians Caſe derain'd on Earth, 

Whoſe Death is nothing, but his Keav'nly Birch. 

| Yer ſtill he fears the dark and unknown Way, 

Still backwards ſhrinks, {till meditares Delay, 
And freſh Excuſes tinds for longer Stay. 


The ptous Peer in ſuch divine Debare 
' Prepard himfelffor his approaching Fare. 
His Wite mean time fair Merula, a Dame 
' Of: wondrous Beauty, who when Clovis came 
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Now to the Priſon came he 


Fird with hepFleav nly Chir 11S 


And flic tohis an equal Flad 


None co cach other did mor 
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$ jcft behind . 
f L ord ro find. 


grcat Clovis Luri: d. 


\ 


me returnd. 


xe conſtant prove, 


None more admird, and fam F for mutual Love. 


Long ſhe unmoy d had bord het heavy Chains, 


Long underwent the moſt aMiGting Pains 


p, 


- Bur card ar laſt, her Torments to evade 


Her Saviour ſhe renounc'd, 


her Faith betray d. 


The Pagan Alcars once fo eh abhor d, 


And Gods of various Kinds 


ſhe now adord. 


Yet did ſhe conſtant to her Clovis prove, 


Apoſtare from her Faich, but nor her Love. 


Her Lord chus (entenc'd, he co Clotar went 


Brave Clovis Deach and Suffc; rings to prevent. 


And knowing nothing could his Life procure 
Unlets the Chriſtian Faith he did abjure, 
Shethought as once revolted Eve had done, 


Her Lord by her Perſwaſton 
To break th Allmighty's ſac 
When offer d by her Hand, 
And oh ! how oft do Fema 


Evn when the brave and w 


To cry the pious Clovis to « 


might be won 


red Law, and eat 


forbidden Mear. 


le Charms prevail 


iſeſt they aſlail ? 


She therefore undertook by C 


lotar's Leave 


deceiy e; 


To form his Mind the Chriſtian's God to quit, 
And tothe Pagan Idols to fubmir. 


Her Son and Daughter both] 
The Mother brought, hopi 


Y 


of tender Ape 
ng chey might engage 


1 he 
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The Heros Pity and Paternal Love, 
And from his Breaſt his ſertled Purpoſe move. 


Thus Cloves ſhe beſpoke. 
Prefs d by reſ1ſ{tleſs Love I hicher come 
To reſcue Clvis, and avert his Doom. 
Too great a Zeal, and Labour cant be ſhown 
To favea Life far dearer than my own. 
'Tis10 your Power your Suffrings to evade, 
Oh, char ic were in mine too, to perſwade 


My Clovzs that Deliv rance to receive, 
Which here with Joy I bring by Cltar's Leave. 


Here Clovrs interrupting her reply d, 
Oh Merula have you your God deny'd, 
Have you renouncd the Chriſtians ſolemn Vow, 
And learnt before the Pagan Shrines to bow, 
And are yowin your Guilc ſo ſtupid grown, 
Solike the Gods you worſhip, Wood and Stone, 
Thar co my Preſence you thus boldly preſs 
No inward Gripes and no Remorſe expreſs 2 
Should not your Crime in Crimſon Bluſhes glow 2 
Should nor your Eyes Shame and Confuſion ſhow 2 
Amazing Power of Guilt! one great Offence 
Benumbs the Mind, and ſtupifys the Senſe, 
- Binds faſt reluEtanc Conſcience with its Charms, 
And of its Sting the Worm wirhin diſarms. 
But, Merula, your Mellage tell, prepare 
Your Golden Bair, and ſpread th' alluring Snare. 
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No Queſtion you your Guilt would propagate, 


And make me quit my Faich to ſhun my Fate. 


' Speak, 15not this your rcel 


} kind Intent 


Tochange my Faith my Torments to prevent ? 


Then, beautcous Merula 
The Means to fave my Clov: 
No Joy bur you, no Life þ 


eeply/d, tis true 
r | purſue. 
ut yours I own, 


I muſt ſurvive my (elf, whe 


How ſtrong, how pure, how brighc 2 Flame of Love | 


n you are gone. 


To Clovis always in my Boſom ftrove ? 


Youre conſcious of my Paſſ 


on, you muſt know 


That from your Preſence all my Pleaſures flow. 


If you wichdraw your Light, how black a Shade 


Muſt the ſad Region of my 


Breaſt invade 2 


This World's a Heay'n to me when you are here, 


And Heav'n will more be Heav'n to meet you there. 


What I could ever Joy or Pleaſure call 


'Twas youl taſted, you enjoy'd 1n all. 


The Spring from whence your Stream of Life proceeds 
My Veins with vital Warmch and V igor feeds. 
My Life's dependent and precarious Fire 


Mult quickly ceaſe, ſhould 


you its Source retire, 


As Evening Rays forſaken ſoon expire. 
Deſerted and defrauded of Supply 


Streams flow no longer, when che Fountarn's dry. 


Should I behind my Clovzs here remain, 


I ſhould of Life's uneaſy Load complain, 
And drown in Tears drag on thi encumbring Chain. 


How ſad, and hard a Task i 


Ya © 


tis rolive 


When 1 muſt all chat Life endears, ſurvive ? 


No 


\ 
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No wonder then [ ſtrive a Life to fave, 
Where [ ſuch vaſt Concern and Int'reſt have. 


bf 
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Tan your Freedom and your Eaſe procure, 

' Nor need you eer the Chriſtian Faith abjure. 

| You need bur only to their Altars go, 
And on the Flames a little Incenſe throw. 

| Th Almighty dos you know the Heart require, 
And you may thart preſerve for him entire. 
When you to Images reſpeEt ſhall ſhow, 
Your Mind you need not with your Body bow. 
In every place th Erernal dos abide, 
And cherefore muſt in Statues too reſide. 


Your Mind may thro the Image make its way, 
And Worſhip to the God within convey. 

We do not Worſhip to a Stone demand, 

To Gods created by the Carver's hand. 


The God we Honour has his Throne above, 
To whom the Image dos our Rev'rence move. 


When therefore you ſhall Adoration pay, 


Preſents we prize, and Pictures we commend, 
Becauſe they mind us of our abſent Friend. 

By Nature we to Nature's Lord ariſe, 

Who dwells in Bliſs conceal'd from mortal Eyes. 
We view his Image ſtamp'd on Nature's Face, 
And by the Crearures to their Maker paſs. 
This beauteous V Vorld, and all the reſt above, 
Were made to raiſe our Wonder and our Love. 
The nobleſt Uſe that we in Creatures find 

Is tothe firſt great Cauſe, t' advance the Mind. 


1 he 
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The Sun himſclt whoſe bright revealing Ray : 
To its more glorious Author ſhews the way, 
Serves Mortals more by this, than when 1's Light 
From thee dark Sears removes che Shades of Night. 
We canc Divine, Eſſential Glory lee, 

Nor view th' Almighty's naked Majeſty. 

We cancch unequal Object comprehend ; 

The Creacures mult cheir help to Reaſon lend, 
While ſtep by ſtep it dos to Heav'n aſcend. 
Wide Nature's Frame and ail her ſteddy Laws 
Lead thinking Man to th Independent Cauſe. 

And then the Creatures have their nobleſt Ute, 
When choughts Divine they in our Minds produce. 
Now inthe Sacred Images we rear, 

This pious Uſe more plainly do's appear. 

Theſe in our Breaſts do warm Devocian raiſe, 

And mind us to advance th Ecernal's praiſe. 

They move ouf Minds his Greatneſs to adore, 

To love his Goodnels, and revere his Power. 
They to his Duty ſtupid Man excite, 

And when he aims at Heavn aſſt his Flight. 

And thoſe who know the high and ſteepy way, 
The painful ſteps chat reach Celeſtial Day, 

W1ll not of friendly Succors be afraid, 

Burt thankfully receive the oroffer'd Aid. 

Our Senſes to the Mind while lodg'd in Clay, 

Do all their various Images convey. 

Things that we taſt, and feel, and ſee, afford 
The Seeds of Thought wich which our Minds are ſtord. 
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| By ſuch an Image as our Senſes give. 


' We cherefore muſt che Deicy conceive 


'Oparits to us this only way are known, 

And fuch Conceptions we mult form or none. 
'Why then ſhould Statues be condemn'd, deſign'd 
'To raiſe Devetion in a Pious Mind, 


When 1t we think of God, within our Though 


Some Image of his Being muſt be wrought 2 
The Sacred Volumes ofc th Almighty name 


- As having Parts and Limbs and Humane Frame. 


Th Erernal co our Minds by Words and Ways 
Adapted to our Senſe himſelf conveys, 

Whoſe Being {11] muſt be from Man conceal 'd, 
If nor by means that fir our State reveal'd. 

Theſe Arguments my yielding Reaſon ſway'd, 
When Worſhip firſt to Images I paid. 

And theſe with Clovzs roo would ſoon ſucceed, 
Were firſt your Mind from Prepoſleſhon freed. 
Oh, let no groundleſs Prejudice oppoſe 

The Light, that from ſo pure a Fountain lows. 
May theſe kind Beams diſpel the Clouds, and find 
An unobſtructed Paſſage to your Mind. 

Thus you'll preſerve your Lite with guilclels Art, 
And ſtill remain a Chriſtian in your Hearr. 


She ceas d, and Pious Cloves thus reply'd: 
In vain theſe artful Snares have ofc been cry d. 
Theſe are the Nets your crafty Prieſts prepare, 
The timorous and th' uncautious to enſnare. 


Such 
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Sucii Arguments iv Conquelts could procure, 
If unalhftc by the T yrailt's Power. 

[f cer thele Feeble rms Impreftion make, 
They from the Sword cheir Edge and Sharpriels taxe. 
Aftrighted Nature's willing to receive 

The dreadful Reafon's Death and I orment pive. 
She'll by a choutand ſhifts her Poſt maintain, 
And feels no Argument like thar of Pain. 

The cleareſt Light and Reaſon will diſpleaſe, 
Which thwart our lnc'reſt and dilturb our Eaſe. 
A lawleſs Rout of Paſſions (til] engage 

In Nature's Cauſe with hideous Noiſe and Rage. 
Reaſon is in the Tumulc quite ſuppreſt, 

And till the ſafeſt ſide we chink the beſt. 

Bur ler Tyrannic Power ſtand Neurral by, 
You'll ſoon the weakneſs"of your Cauſe deſcry. 


You that would ſtill th Almighty Being own, 
And yet to Idols bow and Gods unknown, 
Delude your ſelves with an abſurd pretence, 
Thac till your Minds preſerve their Innocence. 
Wero th' Ecernal Mind ſhould Honour pay, 
As he himſelf preſcribes the R:ule and Way. 
No Modes of Adoration he'll admit, 

Becauſe our wanton Fancy thinks em fit. 

No other Forms of Worſhip ſhould be fought, 
Bur theſe alone obſervd which he has taughr. 

He oft declares you ſhall no Image make, 

Aud asks from whence you'll his Reſemblance take. 


This 
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' This is his Will, chis his commanding Word, 
' Shall Man contend and call his Law abſurd ? 
Subjects are to ovey, and not diſpute 

A Will fo pure, a Power fo abſolute. . 


In vain alas deluding Prieſts pretend, 
Thar chey their Worſhip to th' Allmighty ſend. 
Thar all che Honour to the Image paid 
1s thro' the Marble up to Heayn conveyd : 
Then Dar'sand Bethel's Calves. would be excusd, 
Which by the Tribes were for Devotion usd. 
They mighty Zeal to Jacobs God expreſt, = 
To honour him proclaim'd a ſolemn Feaſt, 
And Worſhip by the Calves to Heav'n addreſt. 3 
When Laron by the murmring Hebrews ſway'd 
A Golden God of molten Ear-rings made, 
'Twas reerd in Honour of th' Allmighty Hand, 
That brought cheir Yourch from Exypt's cruel Land. 
Yer in the ſacred Hiſtory you read 
How God incens d condemnd the 1mpious Deed. 
When you Devotion to an Idol ſhow, 
And on the Altar od'rous Incenſe throw, 
You make the Heathen Worſhiper believe 
That you and he like Adoration give: 
You chus confirm the Pagan Votary 
And not aſlerting God, your God deny. 
The Mind by Words and Actions 1s expreſt, 
And ſecret Reſervations in the Breaſt 
Whereby you chink to fave your Innocence 
Make Hypocrites, and add a freſh Offence. 


ET The 
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\ he 1 Jea! ous God will not his our Part, 
Nor ſhare with Idols a divided Hearr. 

Tisnor enough toown him in your Breaſt, 
He mult in publick boldly be confeſt. 

Th' erernal Mind no prudent Neutral knows, 


\We for his Cauſe declare, or are his Foes. 

The Managers who cautious Meaſures uſe, 
And fain would neither Sin nor Suffring chuſe. 
Who like a crafty Stateſman| to provide 


For his own Safety fawns on either Side. 

Theſe moſt ch Ecernal's Jealouſy provoke, 

At theſe his Vengeance aims the deadlieſt ſtroke. 
The Hypocrite defeats his own Deſign, 

Splits on the Rock he Jabours to decline. 

He cant himſelf by baſe Comp yance fave 

The Secret to be ſafe, isto be brave. 

Weare to fiery Tryals broughe co prove 

Qur ſtedfaſt Faich, our Courage, and our Love. 
To ſhew'th Heroic Confeſlors are fit 

With Glory crownd on Heav'nly Thrones co {1t, 
To draw amaz d Spectators to believe 

Thac Cauſedivine, chat could fuch Courage give. 
You know, if you in Heart Chriſtian are, 

Our Heavy 'nly Founder often did declare 

The Marks that muſt his fairhful Friends approve 
Are patienc Suffring and cheir mutual Love. 

His Precept, and Example form'd his Friends 
For all the Sorrow that his Cauſe attends. 


He oft forerold chem their approaching Fate 
And what they muſt expect from T yrants Hate. 
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He ſet the price, and told what Heay n would colt, 
And what to gain that Kingdom mult be loſt. 
And this the conitant Martyrs underſtood 
Who {wam to Heav n thio a red tyde of Blood, 
Some were with Wounds, and cruel Scourging try d, 
Some 1n the Flames with God-like Courage dy d. 
Some were on Racks and Wheels in pieces drawn, 
Some {ſtond to Death, and ſome aſunder Sawn. 
To ſome a Refuge from the Tyrant's Sword, 
The Dens of milder Beaſts did oft afford. 

They oft Deliv rance nobly did refuſe, 

And Vertue when 'ewas leaſt inviting chule. 
Conſcious what Bliſs and Lite Ecernal meant, 

The bleſt Reward of hours divinely ſpent, 

And what a Hen ris, to be Innocent ; 

They could the World with brave Neglect deſpiſe, 
And the vain Joys which charm deluded Eyes, 
They with che juſt did rather Suff rings bear, 
Then guilcy Pleaſures with th' unrighteous ſhare. 
They laid down Lite in Vertue's juſt Defence, 

| Dear Life, bur not fo dear as Innocence. 

But Merula could theſe bleſt Saints have taught 
Their Torments to eſcape withour a Faulr. 

The ſpecious Arguments which you adyance 

Will make them Martyrs to their Ignorance. 

Had thoſe bleſt Men your nice diſtinEtions known, 
They to the [do] might have Worſhip ſhown ; 
For if cheir inward Thought did not conſent, 
The Guilt no farther than the Body went ; 
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Atid thus their Innocence hþ 


And while the Knee had err 
1hoſe who alledge we can 
Zut by ſome Image thro ot 
And therefore we th Almig 
By ſome Idea which the Ser 
Will tcon th erroneous Ar 
When on their own Conce 
Senſe dos, tis true, irs Ol 
And that firſt Object dos « 
All Knowledge previous to 
And in-born Notions, are « 
But then, tis crue, that w 
Thoſe Images which thro « 
They ſtop not there, bur qi 
And on themſelves refleEti 


ad been ſecure, 

d, the Heart been pure. 
106 torm a Thovght 

ir Senſes brought ; 

hey mult conceive, 

es give, 

puMment detect, 

ptions they reflect. 


ject firſt enjoy, 
)ur T hovghts employ, 


the! aEts of Senſe 


| vain Pretence. 

hen our Minds embrace 
Dur Senſes pals, 

uickly higher go, 

28 Know they Know. 


They their own ACtions 0 


fe review, and thence 


Conceptions form above the Sphear of Senſe. 


They by their Operations 
T hey are with Lite, and Th 


mult conclude 
ought, and Choice endu'd, 


World is known, 
Nature by our own. 


And hence the IntelleEtual 
While we conceive their Þ 
Then climbs the Mind to t 
And his bright Image by t 


he firſt glorious Cauſe, 
his Model draws. 
' Freedom. of Choice, pure IncelleEtual Light, 


Power Independent, Goodneſs Infinite, 
To foim the great Idea we unite. 

delign'd 
ternak Mind ; 


—4 


All other Images for him 


Debaſc the Glory of th E 


Degrade 


—— 
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| Degrade his high PerfeCtions, and infuſe 
Unworchy Thoughts, and V ulgar Minds abule. 


He ceasd. Fair Merula reply'd. Your Brea! 
Is, as I feard, roo ſtrongly Prepofleſt, 
To be with new cho' truer Lights impreſt. 0 
When to Diſpute a Woman takes the Field, 
A Man believes he cant in Honour Yield. 


>. 


I am not here a Match, the Righteous Cauſe 
From my Detence great diſadvantage draws. 
But now if Clovis whos 1n Reaſon ſtrong, 
Wiſe in Debate, and Eloquent of Tongue, 


Would change the Scene,and plead my Cauſe,how clear , 
How pure, hed make my Innocence appear ? 
Such 1s your force in Reaſoning, ſuch your Art 

That Error you to ſeeming T ruth couverr, 

The ſtrangeſt Paradox ſuſtain'd by you 3 
Ev'n to Sagacious Minds appears as true. Mi 
But why, alaſs, ſhould Clovis thus Employ | 
Such noble Gifts their Owner to deſtroy 2 ; 
It Reaſon cant ler Love your Breaſt incline, 
Oh, Picy your fad fate, or Pity mine. 
What Words ſhall cell, what Accents ſhall relate, n= 
If you are gone, my Lamentable Stare ? 
What will become of wretched Merula, 
What ſhall I do, whicher my Self convey ? 
What can my tedious Life afford to pleale, = _ 
What can aſlwage my Grief, or Sorrows Eaſe ? 
I muſt to unfrequented places creep, 

And ſeek out ſecret Corners where to Weep. 
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[| muſt compiain ro Woods, bn Winds and Air 
Conſcious, alals, in vain of my Deſpair. 
Forſaken, helpiefs, ruin'd, ſore diſtreſt 

With mighty Woe, and Lite ic ſelf Oppreſt, 

| muſt behind you ſtay, and make my Moan 
To Gallic Tyrants, or to Lotds unknown. 

Oh, ler the dear Engagemeries of our Love 
Diſlolve your Heart, and your Compathon move. 
You warm AfﬀeCtion once ©) me expreſt, 

And thought me fair, preterided ſo at leaſt. 
What dear, engaging, render things you ſaid, 
Which in my Breaſt the glowing Paſhon fed ? 
What Pleaſure in my Preſence did you ſhow, 


And how was I {tll pleas'd' to ſee you lo 2 
And do's my Preſence now |fo much offend, 


That you to part for ever, [thus contend 2 


Or if your Love continue, | can you go 
And leave me in fo ſad a Scene of Woe ? 


Bur if from me you can ſo[calte part, 


Ler theſe your tender Children melc your Heart. 
Think how much Woe chele Infants mult attend, 
Without a Father, and wichour a Friend. 

See that dear Boy, how che ſweet Creature ſtands 2 
How jult like you, he moves his litcle Hands 2 


Sce your own Shape, your| very Eyes, and Face, 


He has your Air, your Ste 
Then, C/v:s, on his Siſte 
In whom you once ſuch w 
How oft you kift and Dar 
And faid you lov'd the Chil 


p, and every Grace. 


r caſt your look, 
ondrous pleaſure took. 


cd her on your Knee, 


d, becauſe ſhe look'd like me. 


T heſe 
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So” 92 
Theſe are next you, of all my Toys the chief, ) 
Bur if you die will give me no Relief, : 
But minding me of you, revive my Gricf. J 


When on them I ſhall look cheyll bur invite 
New floods of Tears, and treſ}i Complaints excice. 
Cant theſe endearing Pledges of our Love 
Difſolve your Heart, and your Compaſhon move # 
Can you theſe ſweet Delights chuſe to forſake, 
And from the helpleſs Babes their Father cake 2 
Think how their Lives chey muſt in Sorrow ſpend, 
Who will you leave your Orphans to defend ? 
You know your Foes. will labour tro Opprets 
Your helpleſs Widow, and your Fatherleſs. 

Y Can ſuch a Father eer Unnatural prove, 

| Ceaſe to be tender, and forget to Love z 

Can you lay by ch' Indulgent Parents care, 
And leave theſe Babes abandon'd to deſpair ? 
At ſuch Reflections do's nor Narure ſtart, 
And try at every Spring to touch your Heart ? 
Do's nor ſofc Picy's fire begin to burn, 
Do not your yearning Bowels in you turn 2 
In ſuch a caſe Breaſts armd with temper d Steel 
And Hearts of Marble, ſhould impreſſion feel. 
Then on her bended Knees ſhe fell, and faſt, 
All drownd in Tezrs, his Ferter'd Limbs embracd. 
And thus ſhe cry d, here ever will 1 ſtay, 
Here will I lie, here bez, and weep, and pray, ( 
And ſtrive in Sighs to breath my Life away : ; 
Till Clovzs ſhall our heavy Doom retrieve, 
And fay he dos at lait conſent ro. Live. 


Then 
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Then the ſad Mother to her Childien faid, 
Come, Children, help your Father co perlwade, 
Your Accents full of Grief, and free from Arc. 
Wl penetrate the moſt obdurate heatr. 
Your tender Cries will fure his Soul incline, 

; Your Prayer will more ſucceſsful prove than mane. 
The Children movyd to fee her fo diſtreſt, 
Zurft out in Tears, and the fad Scene increaſt. 
They did abour their Father cling, and cry 
\1ich mournful V oice, why Father will you dy 2? 
This render fight did Pious Clovis move ; 
And in his Breaſt his mighty Paſhon ſtrove. 
Parernal Pity pain'd his labring Soul, 


And made his Bowels in Convulſions roll. 


Deep Groans he in his Agony did ferch, 
And all his heart-ſtrings felt the urmoſt ſtretch. 
Striving his Paſſion to ſuppreſs he ſtood, 
Ac laſt broke out in Tears and wept aloud. 
Now Father's, Mothers, Childrens Cries unite, 
And 1n cach others Breaſts freſh grief excite. 
Confedrate Sighs and Tears conſpire to ſhow 
A perfect triumph of V iEtorious Woe. 
Yet conſtant Clovis {till maintaind the Field, 
And tho oerwhelm'd with force refusd to yield. 
So when a noble Oak that long has ſtood 
High in che Air, the Beauty of the Wood 
Is ſhock'd by ftormy Winds, he either way 
Bends to the Earth his Head with mighty Sway. 
His labring Roots diſturb the neighb'ring Ground, 
And makes a heaving Farchquake all around. 
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Yet faſt he ſtands, and the loud Storm defys, 
His Roots ſtill keep the Farch, his head th. Skvs. 
So did great Clovis in the Tempelt rock, 

And tirmly fo withſtood the Dreadful ſhock. 

Bur when the Fury and the bovyling Tyde 


Of his Tumulcuous Paſhon did fubiide, 


Hg 


Good Heav ns he cry d ! this 18 too much to bear, 
In ſuch a Scorm whac Mortal Force can ſteer ? 
Nacure |-xrended Iys upon the Rack, 

And all her ſhatter d Frame begins to Crack 

Th 1mpecuous Streſs of Paſhion bears me down, 
And che high ryde dos ſinking Reaſon drown: 
To bear this mighty weight Heav'n grant ſup p..ic, 
All Tortures after this will be bur Sport. 

The Biccernefs and Sting of Death is gotie, | 
When this fad part is paſt, this Suft ring done. 


He pausd, and then to Merula he cry'd, 
You now your utmoſt Strength and Skill have cry. 
You ve chang d indeed th' Attack with Wondrous Art, 
 Quirting your Reaſon to engage my Heart. 
You Wiſely your Artillery apply'd 
To the moſt tender, and defenceleſs {1de. 
You did diſcreetly think the task not hard 
To gain the illman'd Poſt, which Paſſions guard. 
You thought to win me by your Artful Prayer, 
Becauſe I lov'd you and I thought you Fair. 
'Tis true when you your Innocence maintain'd 
By no DefeCtion, no Rebellion ſtain'd, 
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You ſhore Huſtiious in your Heay'nlv Spt.car, 
Anda lovely 25 a Seraph did appear. 

But now your Crime your beauteous Eyes dilarm: 
Loſing your Piety, you lofe your Charms. 

Ver your bright Foim a Night of Guile is ſpread, 
And hangs 10 Stzzzan Clouds around vour head, 
Like a fallen Angel Merula has loſt 

The charming Graces which her Form could boaſt ; 
Which now no longer can aftord Delight, 

Buc like che Sun Eclips'd dos all attrighr, 

And with a dying Splendor pains our {tghr. 


Think not that I could Eaſe and Lite retule, 
And Ignominious Death and Torment chulſe, 
Thar I of Boſom Friends could farewel take, 
And Children dearer then my Life forſake, 

Did not ch. Almighty chis hard cask Emoyn, 
And lend the mighty Aid of Grace Divine. 
Down to the Yoke I ſtruggling nature bend 
Rather chan his Supream Command offend. 

I am not tond of Shame, nor do I take 

Pleaſure in Torment, for the Tormear's ſake. 

I do not Court the Crols, nor Wrongs invite 
Nor in Diltrels, and Ruin take delight, 

| in Obedience, not in Pain rejoyce 

And rather Suff ring make, than Sin my Choice. 
Not may our tranſient Sorrow be compard 

With that bright Grown, that ſhall our Love Reward, 
With Heav'n's cranſporting, and unmeaſur'd Bliſs 
And Life Ecernal in Exchange for this, 


Dy 
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Tis for the Prize we chuſe the Painful Race, 


And for the Crown that we the Croſs embrace. 

Here on a dark and dangerous Sea we {tccr 

Toſt on th uncertain Waves of Hope and Fear. 

Ofc dath'd on Rocks, ofc in wild Tempelits loſt, 

Ofc chasa by Corſairs to an unknown Coaſt. 

And ſhall th aftrighted Voyager recoil 

When Heavn in Pity to his Fears and Toll, 

Shall kindly cow him to the happy Strand, 

And on the Shores of Light che ſhatrerd Veſlel Land ? 

Would 'Trav]lours fry d with Lyhiv's burning Hear 

Fain. with their Labour, Hunger, Thirſt and Swear, 

Complain if one in Pity would Convey 

Them to their wiſh'd for home a ſhorcer Way? 

Men who from Heavn derive their noble Birth 

Calt on a Forreign Clime live here on Earth ; 

Where the wild Natives wich Joud Clamor chaſe 

To Woods and Caves the mild and God-like Race. 

They are inſulted, vext, purſud and fpoil'd, 

Both for their own and Maſters fake revild. 

And ſhould nor theſe be willing to retreat 

From ſuch a rude, Inhoſpitable Seat 2 

Should Strangers us'd ſo ill, and ſo Oppreſt 

Be courted to their Home and to their Reſt ? 

Should ſuch as theſe at their departure grieve, 

And drag'd, like lingring Lot, this Sodom leave 2 

har diſmal Seats the dying Saints forſake, 

To wha: a Blifsful Place their Flight chey rake ? 

There whert th Almightys Bearific view 

Will crown their Wiſhes and their Hopes out-do. 
G2 Where 
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\Vhere Joys and Pleaſures ſhall their Breaſts extend, 


_— — — 


Pleaſures unmixt, and Joys that never end. 


But now Revolted Merula reflect 
On that vaſt Woe which Rebels muſt expect. A > 
Who to appeaſe a Man their God Incenſe 
To ſcape Mans wrath provoke Omnipotence: 

Who on Almighty Goodneſs cant rely, 


Bur trom their Saviour s bloody Banner fly, 


And to prelerve their Lives their Faith deny. 

Their cimorous flight no Safety can afford, 

They fly co meer a more deſtruCtive Sword. 

Whar 1t by Guilc they ſhun a Morcal Foe, 

They run but on his Arms, whoſe ſurer blow 

Can wound and {ink them to the Shades below : 
Where they Alternate Deach muſt {till repeat 

In Piercing Cold, or unextinguiſh d Heat ; 
Where mighty Vengeance they mult ever bear 
O'fcrwhelm'd with Wrath, and torn with wild Deſpair. 
Beltdes when Men from fiery T ryals run, 

They meet worſe Torments here,than thoſe they ſhun. 
Dos nor their Guilt cheir cremb'ling Souls affrighr, 
And place th Almighty's Terrors in their Sight 2 
Outrageous Conſcience dos th' Apoſtate tear 
\Wich inward Whips, and Stings him with Deſpair. 
Oh, Merula, ſay, did you never find 

Such Horror, ſuch Remorſe within your Mind ? 

Did neer your Fears of Heav'n your Peace moleſt, 


No gripes or inward Pangs torment your Breaſt. * 


And 
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And was not that a far more painful Rack, 


'Than thoſe which Tyrants skill d in Torment, make 2? 
Say, are YOu not with Conſternarion {truck, 
When on your Self deform'd with Guilt you look? 
Dos not your ſecret, ſelf-revenging chought 
AMiEt your Sou] , and laſh you for your taulc 
An angry Judge your *ender Saviour s made, 
Of whom you were aſham'd, ROW are YOU NO atraty 
Your thoughts of God mulÞ have Amazement brew, 
You muſt his lifred Arm and Vengeance dread. 
More had the Hero ſaid, bur that be ſaw 
A ſuddain Storm of Grief in Merula.*. y 
Her croubled Looks ſtrange diſcompoſure ſhow d, 
And floods of Tears down her fair Boſom flow d. 

' A while ſhe ſtaid to give her Paſſhon Vent, 
And when her Anguiſh had its fury ſpent,: : 
dhe cry d, my heart do's with thus Language, melc 


Tis true, thoſe Stings, thoſe Torments I have felr, 
Which you deſcribe, too well alas, I know 
What Horrors from a Guilty Conſcience flow. 
] dare no more aflert my Innocence, +» 

My Mind inlightend owns the black offence. 
to Save my Life and Suffrings to evade, 

' have my God deny'd, my Faith betray'd. 
11s true, when Idols I did firſt adore, 

I neer defign'd by that compliance more, 

Then gaining time till I could my retreat 
From Gallia make, to ſeek ſome peaceful Sear, 
Where I might find you, and your Love enjoy, 
And undiſturbd my future hours employ. 
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But now | ſee by your aſliſting Light 

1m both Idolater, and Hypocrite. 

How black and diſmal dos my Crime appear ? 

How ſharp the Scings of raging Conſcience are 
Who can the Vangs and deadly Anguiſh bear ? 

Q let my -head a weeping Fountain grow, 

And from my F yes let mournful Rivers flow. 

Ler me diflolve to Tears, let every Vein 

A itream of Water, not of Blood contain. 

Thro all rhe winding Channels co my Eves 

Lect uncxhaulted Stores of Moiſture riſe. 

[ et no ſuthcient T reaſures be deny'd 

To fecd the fad, but Everlaſting. Tide. 

Let Loves ſtrong Flame by its Celeſtial Art 

To fill my Eyes, diflolve and melt my Hearr ; 

As Central Fire advances watry Steams ; 
Which from che Mountains ſpring in Cryſtal Streams. 
Rivers and Seas I want for my Relief, | 

To Fale, and Vent unutterable Grief. 

], that my 1cars may to a Deluge grow, 

Will break my Stores up, my Abyſs of Woe. 
Peſcend my Tears, in Cararacts flow down, 

Me, and my load of Guilt together drown. 

Let mighty Torrents from my Eye-balls roll, 

Fit to dilute th Almighty's wrathful Bowl. 

Lord, ſtrike this Marble Heart, thy powerful Stroke 
Will make a Flood guſh from the cleaving Rock. 
O dia all Nature's Sluces up, and drain 
Her Magazines, which liquid Stores contain. 
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My Guile with hidcous Crys dos me purſue, 

O, let me make the Poets Fable true ; 

To ſhun the grifly, formidable Shape, 

And from the Monſter's Fury to eſcape, 

Melting in Tears let me a River grow, 

And in 2 ſwitt, complaining Water flow. 

What method is there, Clovis, to decline 

The black, impending Storm of Wrath Divine ? 
What Balm can my cormenting Pain appealc ? 
What can procure my wounded Spirit caſe ? 

How to my troubled Breaſt ſhall I reſtore 

T hat Heav'nly Peace which 1 enjoy'd before? 

Oh, what can ſmooch ch Almighty's frowning Brow, 
Arreſt his lifred Hand, and make him drop the blow ? 


She ceas d. And Clovis pausd a little ſpace, 
Whule ſuddain Tears of Joy rap down his Face. 
Then ſpoke the Gonfeſlor. Now you appear 
Fair as before, and are to me as dear. 

Now you regain your Form, and lovely Charms 
And as before are welcom to my Arms. 

Heay n will embrace you too, now you return 
And your late fall with pure Contrition mourn. 
Heavns always ready to afford Relief 

To pious Sorrow and ingenuous Grief, 

When Penitents with ſelf-difpleaſure burn, 
And to themſelves, and to their God return. 
Th Almighty mov'd with Pity will nor ſtay, 


But will advance to meet them on their way. 
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And icads his releud Sons 1n Triumph home. 

- Your humble Sorrov/ gives even Angels Joy, 
Who co protect you will their Care eimploy. 
Ihe way co make your Peace which you demand 
Is plain, you mult che fiery 1 rial ftand., 

You muſt your God before the World conteis, 
And publick Shame, for publick Crimes expreſs. 
We muſt without debate, without delay, 
Boldly advance where Conſcience leads the way. 
Obedience only can our Peace ſecure: 

No Mind is eafte long, that is not pure. 

You muſt Obey even at your Blood $ EXPENCE, 
You mutt ro Lite preter your Innocence. 
Regard the [oy char 1s before you ſet, 

View bur che Prize, and you will neer retreat. 
You canc too dear Immortal Glory reap, 

\Whar cer you give, the purchaſe (till is cheap. 
In Vertues Cauſe whateer your Suff rings are, 
Heav'n 1s oblig'd your Lofles to repair. 

If you with publick Fortitude will own 

Your Saviour's Cauſe, you win the promisd Crown. 
This Favourite [Interceſſor can alone 

Fit Merit plead th Almighty to atone. 

Only his Blood can purge your guilty Stain, 
Wirhour this Aid, your Tears deſcend in vain, 
Would you ſucceed in Chriſtian Warfare, joyn 


Sincere Obedience to Belief Divine. 
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He ceasd. And thus did Merula reply, 
Oh, let not Heavn its promis'd Aid deny, 
And I with Courage will the Croſs embrace, 
And (tare the King of Terrors in the Face. 
Both by your words and brave example fir d, 
And with freſh power deriv d from Heavn, inſpir'd, 
Back to the Field from whence I fled II come, 
And with new Life che Chriſtian War reſume. 
Faint from the painful Courſe 1 once withdrew, 
But now return, invited back by you. 
I will no more refuſe che Chriſtian Yoke, 
Nor him forſake, who never his torſook. 
From this vile World together well retire, « 
And in Heay,ns Cauſe together will expire. 
With equal ſwiftneſs we a breati will fly, 
And hand in hand aſcend th' Empyreal Sky. 


Here he embrac'd her in his Arms, and ſaid, . 
Now all my Cares and anxious Thoughts are fled, 
Kind Heav n aſhſt, that we may ſtedfaft prove, 
And then Reward the labour of our Love. 

Then he with God-like Language did proceed _ 
The ſacred flame within he: Breaſt to feed. 
How nobly he deſcrib'd the bright Reward, 
Th Ecernal Joys for Conquering Saints prepar'd ! 
What high and great Idea's did he draw 
Of future Bliſs, then cry'd, oh Meru/a, 
Theſe glorious Triumphs will our Suffrings Crown, 
And theſe bleſt Joys will quickly be our own. 
H h Thus 
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Thus they proceeded in Divine debate, 


And Heavy 'nly Larguage fitced to thier State, 


Till Night was worn, and the declining Mou: 
Had now paſt over her Nocturnal Noon. 

When tre! brighter than the Morning Star, 

And {witc as Light ning glancing chro the Air, 
Did co the Priſon, from above, repalr. 

Beauty Divine, and Grace ineffable, 

Did on his Checks and God-like Features tivell 
His Eyes, like Diamonds ſer. in poliſh d Gold, 
Did a bright Heav'n of Light and Joy unfold. 
Unfading Youth did pure, Ambroſial Red, 

Mild Air, and blooming Honours on him fpred. 
His Golden Hair did on his Shoulders thine 
Like Locks of Sun-beams curl'd with Art Divine. 
From his bright Face broke! ſuch illuſtrious Rays 
As all bleſt Minds imbibe# who Redfaſt gaze 
Upon the dazling Bearific Sight, 

Raviſhd with OY, /and c overwhelm'd with Light. 


_ Immortal Life his Heav' nly Mould did move, 


And thro his radiant Limbs che Vital Glory ſtrove. 
Entring the Room the Seraph Silence broke, 
And thus the Pious Confeſſors beſpoke : 


Th Almighty whoſe all-penerrating Eye 
Dos ſearch the Heart, and all its thoughts deſcry ; : 


Who views the bent and purpoſe of your Mind, 
Dos your Intention fixt and ſtedtaſt find, 
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To part with Lite for your Religions ſake, 


And dos the Will for full performance take. 

Me therefore 1a Compathon he has ſen: 

From his high Throne, your Sutfrings to prevent. 
I to your Friends will fafely you convey, 

Then boldly follow where,I lead the Way. 

He ſaid, and ſoon the Conſtant Cloves found 
His Fenxers loos d, and fallen upon the ground. 
One Child the Father, one the Mother cook, 
Who at the wondrous Stranger's Preſence ſhook. 
With Fear and Joy poſſeſt, without delay 
They follow, and their Heav nly Guide obey. 
Th' advancing Seraph couchd the Priſon Door 
With the bright Rod which in his hand he bore. 
Th' obſequious Gare obey d, and open flew, 
Leaving them free their Safety to purſue. 

Whom to the Camp the Angel did convey, 
Where ſtrong entrench d che Valiant Britons lay. 
That done, thro all the ſpacious Fields of Air, 
To his Celeſtial Seat he did repair. 
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"T" Hele Things in Gala paſt. The King the while 
£ Prepard to Satl from Cold Pomona's Ifle. 
Lovely Arora did ferenely riſe, 

And with her Roſy Footſteps markt the Skys. 
When with his Men, and Arms, and war-like ſtore 
Arthur embvark d to make Neuſtraſia's ſhore. 

The howling Sailors all their Anchors weigh'd, 
And the tall Ships cheir Spacious wings diſplay'd. 
They {po0:1 d away before che ſhoving Wind, 

And lef: recreating Clifts and Rocks behind. 

They cut the Ocean, while Officious Gales 
Swell d che Capacious Boſoms of cheir Sails. 
Thrice mtcrchangably che Night and Day 

Had irom che Air each other chasd away, 

When now arriving on the Neuſtrian Strand 


The pious Arthur tately came to Land. 


Many glad Troops, ſoon as the welcome Fame 
Of cheir great Monarch's ſafe Arrival came, 
Sent by the Chiefs, Imparient of delay 
Pour'd from his Camp to meet him on his way. 
And when they ſaw the Hero from afar 
Advancing like the Poets God of War, 
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Hioh 1 G©32% Air they theif round Bonners flung, 
Ard ali the Heavy os with |Acclamations rung, 
The wiid, Treniported Youth did run, and ſhout, 


Fach other hug d, and leapd, and flew abour. 


His Chariot Wheels on which the Cohorts hung, 
Midſt loud applauſes ſlowly roll'd along, 


Witch ſo much Joy King Arthur was receiv d, 


And thus attended at the Camp arr1y d. 
Where to his high Pavilion ſoon they bring, 
Rich Wine, and Meats, Refreſhments for their King. 


His Supper tended, 4rthur did relate 

How he in Peace had left Britanma's State. 
And what amazing Dangers him befel, 
Caus'd by the Malice of the Prince of Hell, 

| Both on the Waves and ja Pomona's lile, 
All which he vanquiſhd wich unwearied toll, 
Thef did he hear his Chiets Narration make 
How all things paſt, ſince he did firſt forſake 
Lutctias Fields Britania © compoſe, 
Leaving the Franks to quell Domeſtic Foes. 
For Solmar's fall he did his Grief expreſs, 
And prais'd the pious Cloyis ſtedfaſtneſs. 
Then he declard co all his/fixr intent 
That when t atone th' Almighty they had ſpent 


Th' approaching Day in Fervent Praiſe, and Prayer, 
To the proud Foe he would advance the War, 


The riſing Sun the Throne of Night invades, 
Fenc'd with thick Darkneſs, and encrench'd in Shades; 
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His radiant T roops break thro th Horizons I ine, 
And on the Heav nly Plains triumphant ſhine, 
And now appeard the Sacred reſting Day, 

When Chriſtians publick Adoration pay 

To Heavn, and fervid with Devotion raiſe 

In rapt'rous Hymns their great Creator's Pratle : 
And then with awful Reverence and Fear, 

From Sacred Prieſts Divine Inſtruction hear. 
The Captains warm'd with their Religious flame 
Soon to their Monarchs high Pavilion came, 

IT aQdrefs with humble Prayer cth' Almighty s Throne, 
And his unbounded Power, and Rule to vi': 
They did his Juſtice and his Love aflerr, 

And by Confcſhons labourd to avert 

His Judgments, and his Anger to Acone, 

Causd by their Land's Offences, and their own. 
They caſt upon his Providential Care _ 

The high Concerns of this Important War, 

And with an humble Confidence rely 'd 

For Victory on his Almighty Aid : 

Truſting that Heavn would ever have regard 

To the juſt Man, and would his Deeds reward. 
When thus the Brztons had their God adord, 

His Goodneſs praisd, and future Aid implor'd, ; 
They fate prepar'd to hear his Heav'nly Word. 


Then Caledon aroſe with ſolemn Air, 
And to inſtruct chem did himſelf prepare. 
He 41bion's Rights {till Jabour'd ro defend, 
And pure Religions Empire to exrend. 

The 
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The tineit Clay and pure Erherial Fire 


Diſpens d with double Bounty a1d conſpire 

To make a Man, that ſhould the World ſurpriſe, 
A Genmius near of Kindred ro the Skys, 

A Genius fo ſublime, fo rich, and vaſt, 

AS all but famous Til far ſurpaſt, 


He did wicn zeal true piety promote, 5 


| For Publick Good he Preach d,and Piay'd,and Wrote, 


All che great Ends for which his Monarch fought. 
Prodigious was the Compaks of his Mind, 

Wide as his Love, which/took in Humane Kind. 
He 4bns Good, not Fame or Riches ſought, 
Generous, and open-hearted to a faulc. 

An unexhauſted Magazin his Brain 

Did all che Treaſures of the Schools contain. 

He ſhewd as ofc as he Religion caught 

Such Fulneſs, ſuch Fecundity of Thought, 

Such Luxury of Senſe, ſuch Strength and Art 
As ſoon ſubdud the Hearer's yielding Heart. 

How Wiſe, how Great, how Good muſt he appear 
Who was to Arthur and to T ylon dear ? 


The famous Prieſt ch artentive Audience caught, 
And from the Sacred Oracles he brought 
Whar in cheir minds Conceprions Juſt and Righc 
Ofthe fuſt Glorious Being might excite. 
What might Create Dependance on his Power, 
And by engaging Heay n make Conqueſt ure. 
And thus his Wiſe InftruCtions did Commence 
Wirh Zeal Divine, and rapid Eloquence. 
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The Pagan World evn in its darkeſt Night, 
Recervd from glimm ring Nature fo much [ 1ghr, 
Thar by chat Candle of the Lord they found 

They were by Duty, and by Intreſt bound, 

The Worlds high Moderator to atone, 

And their Dependance on his Care to own. 

With ſolemn Worſhip they invokd his Aid 

Before their War-Jike Enfigns they diſplay. 

To take che Field they from the Altar roſe, 

And from their Temples march'd to meet their Foes. 
Torender Heavn Propitious to their Arms, 
Chriſtians are more obligd to uſe the Charms 
Of pure Devotion, who more clearly know 
What Bleſhngs from Divine Aſſiſtance flow. 
The Lord of Armys in the Battel ſtands, 

And Victry alwavs watches his Commands. 
Without his Favour and propitious Atd, 
Armies in vain defend, 11 vain invade. 

The Turns of Empire, and th Events of Wer, 
Reſule from his Supream, directing Care. 
Thoſe who the Self-exiſtent Cauſe conceive, 
And all his Glorious Arcriburcs believe, 

Who own his Greatneſs, and unbounded Power 
To cruſh his Foes, and Vorries to ſecure ; 
His Juſtice, that with Threats the Bad deters, 
And great Rewards on Upright Men confe:s, 
His unchangd Love and Truth that never erts : 
His Faithfulneſs, that ne er forſakes his own, 


But ſtands as fixd as his Erernal Throne, 
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That to his Servants {till he|/Succour brings, 
Gather'd beneath his kind protecting Wings. 
Thoſe Saints who ſuch a Deity conceive, 
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Witch ſtrong Devotion arm d, Will ever ſtrive 
Witch Heavn, and firſt begin their Conquelts there, 
Before on Earth chey undertake a War. 

Succels and Triumph, never to the {1de 


That Heavn engages on, can be deny'd. 


\Who has an Arm'like God 2 who with his Word 
And dreadful Voice, can Thunder like the Lord 2 
He walks array'd with Majeſty and Light, 

Hid by excels of Glory from our ſight. 
He caſts his Terrors round on every ſide, 
Obſerves the Great, and Laughs to ſee their Pride. 
He frowns them to che Duſt, cheir Power defeats, 
And tramples down th' Ambitious from their Seats. 
He gatheis up the Ocean in his hand, 
And binds the Billows in with Cords of Sand. 
He broke th Abyls up for the watry Stores, 
And plac'd before the Waves his Rocky Doors, 
He marks out for them their appointed Sear, 
And aid, Come hitherto, and then retrear. 
He in a Ballance weighs the lofty Hills, 
And ſtooping down with Eaſe takes up the Ifles, 
Which corn up from their Roots appear fo light, 
That when he poiſes them, chey loſe their weight. 
By him the ſpacious Heay'ns are over-ſpan'd, 


And the Sea's loſt when held within his hand. 
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How ſwift his aming Darts of Lightning fly, 
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Shot from the gaping Engines of the Sky 2 
His Voice of Thunder dos his Wrath proclaim, 
And ſhakes affrighted Nature's rocking Frame. 
| Whene'er he bows the Heay'ns,and thence comes down, 
He makes the Mountains tremble at his Frown, 
The Rocks are rent where eer his Terrors go, 
Hills melted down like Wax before him flow. 
He from their Seats with Eaſe the Mountains ſpurns, 
And in his Wrath aſpiring Hills o ercurns. 
He makes the Earth warp from its ancient place, 
And wreſts its trembling Pillars from their Baſe. 
By him rebuk'd, the Sun withdraws his Light, 
And Stars lie hid, ſeal'd up with ſuddain Night. 
He the wide Heav'ns tranſparent Curtain ſpreads, 
And on the Sea s unſtable Billows treads. 
He gives Arfurus, and Orin Light, 
And bids the Pleiades adorn the Night. 
Hell all its dark Dominions to him ſhows, 
Death and Deſtruction their ſad Spoils diſcloſe. 
He raisd the Southern Spheres, and bid them rowl 
In unmoleſted Order round their Pole. 
His Word ſuſpends the Earth, and ſtretches forth 
Above the empty Void, the Frozen North. 
The Conſtellations ſhine ac his Command, 
He form d their radiant Orbs, and with his Hand 
He wetghd, and put them oft wich ſuch a Force 
As might preſerve an Everlaſting Courſe. 
This mighty King, whoſe Univerſal Sway 
This, and the ſpacious Worlds above, obey ; 
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Encompalſs'd with a vaſt Abyſs of Light, 
And mounds of Glory of exceſſive height, 


Do's ſtill unſeen, and unmoleſted dwell, 

Conceald in Splendor Inacceſſible. 

With perfe&t Wiſdom he all Nature guides, 

And Empires to precarious Kings divides. 

Who while he pleaſes wear ch' Imperial Crown, 

And when he pleaſes lay their Scepter down. 

Princes by Him, and mighty Monarchs Reign, 

Juſtice Decree, and all their Laws ordain. 

He firſt unſheaths the Sword, chen bids it go, 

And make a {inful Land Heay'n's Vengeance know. 

The glitrring Spoiler not ro be withſtood, 

Triwmphs in Wounds, and Death, and reeks in Blood. 

Enthron'd, on ſlaughter'd Heaps the T yrant reigns, 

And ſpreads with ghaſtly Spoils the Crimſon Plains. 

Where the red Glucton labours to aſlwage, 

Wich bloody Riot his inſatiace Rage. 

Thus while the high Divine Commiſhon laſts, 

| Realms co Deſtruftion doom'd, th' bright Deſtroyer waſts : 

But when th' Almighty bids the Spoiler ſtand, 

He itops his Courſe, and owns the great Command. 

He choaks th Infernal] Throat of Howling War, 

And the black Mouths of Horror and Deſpair. 

All Martial Noiſe, Uproar, and Tumulc, ceaſe, 

Huſht by the foft melodious Voice of Peace. 

Long war-like Spears are chang d for Shepherds Crooks, 

And Swords and Shields for Spades and pruning Hooks. 

The Woolly Flocks agair} adorn the Hills, 

And Rural Care the buſy Vally fills. 
The 
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The gritly ſhapes of Death and Terror gone, 


New Lite and Joy the ſmiling Regions crown. 


In which loud Winds have lofty Tow'rs defac'd 
The Mountains rent, and laid che Forreſt waſt, 
This rife the Morn compoſes with her Charms, 


So when a black Tempeſtuous Night is paſt | 


And all the fighting Elements diſarms. 

A joyful Peace ſucceeds this Stormy War, 

And calms the troubled Empire of the Air. 

The Sun's bright Beams the reeking Meads adorn, 
And chearful Lab'rers to their coil return. 

He in ſet bounds dos wild Ambition keep, 

And to her ſays, as to the raging Deep, 

Here (top before the Bars which I have laid. 

Here ſhall chy proud inſulcing Waves be ſaid, 
They (ſtrive in vain theſe Banks to overflow, 

Thus far chey ſhall, bur ſhall no farther go. 

The Fate of Empires flow from his Command, 
And all the Hearts of Kings are 1n his hand. 
Which by his skill are guided and inclin'd 

Ends to promote thoſe Princes neer defign'd. 
Sometimes he raiſes by a mighty hand 

Tyrannic Monſters to: Supream Command, 
At once to rule, and ſcourge a Sinful Land. 

Who like che Prince of Darkneſs to aſlwage 
Infernal Malice, and to cloy their Rage | 

Furys and bloody Miniſters employ 

Mankind with various Torments to defttroy. 
Theſe mighty Nzmrods eager of their Food |: 
Hunc down Mankind and bath themſelves in Blood. 
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Kingdoms wich Deſolation they deface 
And in their Rage extirpate Adam's Race. 
Then if the Guilcy their Defe&tion mourn, 
And back to Vertue's Heav'nly Path return, 
If humble Prayer and penitential Crys 
With facred Violence invade the Skys, 
Which are the only Gyants that affail 


The Throne of Heav'n, and in the War prevail, 


For Heavn and Earth together ſtill repent, 
This of its Guilr, that of the Puniſhment ; 
Th Almighty's Bowels moy d within him turn 
And in his Breaſt mild flames of Mercy buri. 
His Heart with ſoft Compaſſion melted flows 
And he Decrees to eaſe that Nation's Woes. 
EE dos he cauſe ſome Hero to ariſe, 

Some mighty Leader, Valiant Juſt and Wile, 
Some Moſes, Foſhua, eptha, Conſtantine, 

Some pious Hercules of Race divine, 


Some Arthur, or ſome Branch of Arthur's Line. 


For this great Race with numerous Heros ſtor d, 


Always ſome great Deliverer will afford. 
Theſe he enjoyns the Monſters to invade, 
And to ſupport them gives his conſtant aid. 
Theſe from the Earth Tyrannic Spoilers chaſe, 


The great Reproach and Plague of Humane Race. 


Theſe Miniſters of Heavn midſt loud applauſe 
Reſtore Religion, Right, and antient Laws: 


Then fruicful Peace fpreads out her brooding Wings, 


And her bright train of Bleſſings Juſtice-brings. - 


All 
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All freed from V wolence and War-like noiſe, 
Beneath their Fig-tree and cheir Vane rejoyce. 


 Thele Heros from above derive the Fire 

And Force Divine, that dos their Breaſts inſpire. 
The God-like V igour and ch immortal Ray | 
Fhat breaks fo brightly chro” their purer Clay 
Kind Heavn beſtows ; to form a noble Mird 
For great Events and mighty Deeds defign'd. 

And from the glorious Fountain whence ic came, 
Divine Supplys muit fecd che Heros Flame. 

And when cheir Arms attempc Illuſtrious Deeds, 
Aſſiſted from above their Sword ſucceeds. 

Their Safety ſprings from Heavns peculiar Care, 
And from its Aid their Laurels gaind in War. 
The Lord of Hoſts dos in the Battel ſpread 

His ſpacious Shield above his Favorites Head. 
He in the Army's Front dos {till appear, 

And ſhakes from far his vaſt Almighty Spear. 
He whets his glittring Sword, prepares his Bow, 
And ſhoots his fatal Shafrs amid(ſt the Foe. 
What cerrain Triumph may thoſe Chiefs expect, 
Whoſe Arms Omniporence dos thtis ProteCt ? 
The {ſtrong the Battel, and the Swift the Race 
May ofrcen gain, but not of Right, but Grace. 
He often his controuling Power to ſhow, 
Beſtows the Victory on the Weak, and Slow. 
He often 1a the ſubtile Net enſnares 

The crafty Stateſman, which himſelf prepares. 


I a 
OCT OA REN ARA tC Saas toms rr moi irs oe Showa 
2 Wes 4 oe DIR Les wtnt ec $44 
it x LEW bb biden oa dt, ok vs RT 
| AS Ont aig "oo TRE FITS by 
CEE En Lun po oe fave CO InY TY PRE NSY 
EEE nn LT "OI A II OR IT TRL Seo A Fave. —-”; 


+ OC C—— — — — — _ _— 4 — 4 —_— —_ —_ —— ca vo dA a. ts tb _ 


> 45 K ng A rthur. 


Book 


Le 


"HTS 
A © hp 


IIs Soc IEEE Cream AY 4 OO 


He turns their Counlels into Fooliſhnels, 

And makes the Wiſe their Ignorance Contels, 
Some tlight, but unexpected Incident 

Caſt in by him, ſhall all cheir Schemes prevent. 
Proud Monarchs, who on numerous I roops rely, 
And neighbring States uniced force dety, 

He's often pleas d as Captives to beſtow 

On their much Weaker, tho ſucceſsful] Foe, 

He do's their Pride by cheir Defeac upbraid, 


And ſhows no Power 15 great without his Aid, 


The Fall of Kingdoms 1s by him decreed, 
And from his Will Events of War proceed. 
He ſtrikes Amazement thro a Camp, and then 
Shrubs on the Hills appear like Armed Men. 
A Flizhr of Birds, or elſe a murmring Breeze 
Shaking the cops of neighbting Mulbrty Trees, 
When Contternation has prepar d the bar, 
Like mighty Hoſts upon their March appear, 
Or rapid Torrents which from Mountains guſh, 
Or raging Armys thac co battel ruſh, 
They chink che Earth, fo far perſwades chem, feels 
Sceeds trampling Hoofs, and brazen Chariot Wheels, 
When none purſue th' affrighted Cohorts fly, 
Fear finds them Wings, that found the Enemy. 
Againlt chemſelves he can their Swords employ, 
And by their mutual Wounds an Holt deſtroy. 
He can their ſtouteſt Chiefs and Legions ſcare, 
W ith ciouds in Warriours ſhape, and Steeds of Air, 
With glaring Meteors, and Fantaſtic War. 
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' A flight miſtake can valiant Troops defeat, 

Or groundleſs Fame oblige them to retrear. 
 Hecan his Stars his glittring Hoſt above 

' Draw our 1n bright Array, and make them move 
In radiant Lines of War to Charge the Foe, 
And on them deadly Influence to throw. 

All his Arm'd Elements in Battel {tand 

Eager t' engage, and Fight at his Command. 


His Airy Troops, Winds, Rain, and Snow, and Hail, 


Heav'ns ſignal giv'n, che trembling Foe affail. 

He by a thouſand ways can make appear 

How weak Man's Power, how vain his Counſels are. 
He can of Inſects raiſe a mighty Hoſt 

That ſhall invade his Foes beſt guarded Coaſt: 
Theſe wing d Battalions muſter tn the Sky, 

And rangd in Bacrel round his Standard fly. 
Raw Vapours he can Liſt, Corruption Arm, 
And raiſe from every Hedge a war-like ſwarm. 
With Worms and Flys he can Commithons trulit, 
And for new Levys can impreſs the Duſt. 

He can of Frogs a croaking Army form, 


Thar ſhall cheir Bulwarks Scale, their Caſtles Storm, 


Thar chrough their Cedar Palaces ſhall ſtalk, 

And thro' their Rooms of State in Trumph walk: 
All theſe the Lord of Nature can employ, 

And by their force his haughty Foes annoy. 

But this he need not do, unleſs co ſhow 

How many ways he can deſtroy the Foe. 

For he th' Angelic Armys can Command 

Who to obſerve his nod, Obſequious itand, 
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Arm'd with Celeſtial Swords all bright and keen, 


As that which o'er Jeruſalem was ſeen, 

When in the Air the fierce Deſtroyer ſtood 
Recking in Slaughter, and diſtain d with Blood. 
Theſe on the Foe, when the high Order's giv'n, 
Can draw down all th' Artillery of Heavn. 
They ſuch deſtructive Weapons can Employ 

As in a momenc will Great Hoſts deſtroy. 
Believe that Heav'n engages on.your Side, 

Will aid your Arms and humble Galza's Pride. 
Believe your Swords drawn in the Almighty's Cauſe, 
Will Conqueſt Win, and meer a loud Applauſe. 


Great d4rmacan whoſe Breaſt Prophetic Fire 

Deſcending from above did ofc inſpire, 
Whoſe venerable Words our Ifle believ'd, 
And as divine Predictions {ll recerv'd, 

A famous Prophecy has left behind 

Of Woes againſt Lutetia's Sons deſign'd, 
Wherein it clearly do's appear that you 
Are raisd by Heav'n Lutg:a to ſubdue. 
Your certain Hopes of Conquelt to create 
Ac large the Prophecy Il] now relate. 

Make haſt, to all the loftieſt Mountains fly, 
From whole aſpiring Tops amidſt the Sky, 
You may the Regions all around ſurvey, 

Aloft the waving Banner there diſplay. 

Alofc th' Almighty's Royal Sandard rear, 

Spread out the War-like Enſigns thro' the Air, 
And let the bloody Flag denounce the War. Y 


Then 
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Then call atoud co all the Councrys round, 
| And fill the wide Horizon with the ſound. 
Call wich a mighty Voice that may alarm 
The Realms beneath, and maxe che Nations Arm. 
'Thar all may haſten cothe noble coy], 
[To caſy Conquelt, but ro Wealthy Spoil. 
My lanctify'd, my Choſen Chicf, and all 
My mighty Warr:tours, and my Caprtay.s call. 
Call all my Generals, and my Legions forth, 
The Miniſters of my avenging Wrath. 
A mighty Race, that by their Arms deſign 


Not their own Glory to promote, bur mine. 


| Hark, what a mighty noife the Mountain fills, 
How loud it Ecchoes from Contiguous Hills 2 
How dos the Clamor and tumultuous Sound 
Of marching, Armys from the Sky rebound 2 
Whar gachting Clouds advance, and bring from far 
The heavy Tempeſt of Impending War ? 
What confluent Mulcicudes, what numerous Troops 
Oerſpread the Hills, - and crown the Mountains tops 2 
How ficrce they look 2 how bright their Arms appear 2 
How wide a Front of War how deep a Rear 2 
The God of Armys do's his Power diſplay, 
| And draws his dreadful Battel in Array. 
On high they muſter, and with martial Grace 
In long Review before their General pats. 
Embartcled Squadrons ſwarm upon the Plain, 


T atcend th Almighty in his great Campaign, 
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The glorious Leader graſps his Sword and Shieid, 


And with his war-like Myriads takes the Field, 


Ah ! Mourn Lutet:a, Jer thy forrows grow 
Boundleſs and vaſt, aschy approaching Woe. 
Break open all thy ſecret ſtores of Grief 
Exhauſt thy Weeping Springs, hope no Relief, 
Torments purſue thee which exceed Belief. 

Lec Grief and Anguiſh reign with lawleſs ſway ; 
For this proud City is thy diſmal Day, 

This is thy Faral and Surprizing Hour 

When Heav n will vaſt deſtruEtion on thee pour. 
Theſe ſtorms of Vengeance which the Skys oerſpread 
Shall be diſchargd on thy aſpiring Head. 

Theſe mighty Preparations all are made _ 

With dreadful War thy Empire to invade. 

Now Sorrows unexpreſlible are felt, 

And in their Breaſts che Hearts of Warrtours melt. 
Ghaltly Diſtraction do's each Soul poſleſs, 

And itrange Amazement all their looks confeſs. 
Never ſuch wild and hideous ſhapes of Fear, 
Never ſuch finiſh d Horror did appear. 

The miſcrable World could never ſhow 

So exquiſite a Grief and ſuch exceſs of Woe. 
Gigantic Terrors, Anguiſh and Deſpair, 

And ſhiv'ring, howling Fears the City ſcare. 
What Agonys of Grief Lutetia ſhows 

Suddain, and ſtrong as Womens Labour-Throws ! 


How 
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How ſhe bewails her Fate, and well the may, 
| For now draws nigh ch Alaughtys wrathful Dav, 
| How ſad a Day ? what Storms of Vengeance rile ? 
' Whar black Deſtruction pathers in the Skies 2 
Oh, inauſpictous Day ! amazing Sighe ! 
Oh, Day mote dreadful chan the blackeſt Night ! 
See, how th Almighty comes, with how much haſt 
He marches on to lay Lutetia walt ? 
Mark, 1n his Eyes what vengeful Fury plows 2 
What angry Clouds hang on his frowning brows ? 
How keen his Sword 2 how terrible his Shicld ? 
Whar temper Lighr'nings do's the Conquerour weild / 
How vaſt his Hoſt 2 how bright cheir Armor ſhines? 
How long che Order of th Embatcled Lines 2 
How ereac this Day is when, wich Sword in hand, 
Th Almighty marches to deſtroy thy Land ; _ 
Thy lofty Walls, Lutetia, to ſurround, 
And level thy proud Turrets with the ground 2 
Th aftrighted Scars retreat 1nto che Sky, 
And from Heav'n's brow and ourmoſt Frontier fly, 
Unable to preſerve their Poſts, and view 
The bloody Labour ready to enfue. 
The Planets ſtarting ar the diſmal Sight, 
Forſake their Orbs, and wander far in Night. 
The Sun ſo long co woful Sights inur'd, 
Owns this 1s worſe than cer he yer endut d. 
For he no ſooner from the Eaſt diſplays 
Ofr all ch' Echerial Fields his golden Rays, 


But 
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And of 1G | 1ghe 4&1 the {ick ning Moon: 


Agauility Qnuſt cn Almyghty dos declare, 
Azainlt ch wicked he advances War. 


He || from the Earth this umpious Race deſtroy, 


And with cheir Slaughter will his Fury cloy. 

Hel give his ravening Sword their Fleſh tor Food, 
And make his thirſty Arrows drunk with Blood. 

He from their Thrones will haughty Princes chruſt, 
And roll cheir awful Purple in the Duſt. 

The Proud and Mighty who the Earch Oppreſls, 
His Juſtice by their Ruin ſhall Confeſs. . 

Such Univerſal Woe, fuch Milery, 

Such ſhall ch' unheard of Deſolation be, 

Thar Men with {irift enquiry muſt be ſought, 
Grown ſcarce, as Gems from farchelt India brought. 
Precious and rare as Ophrr s Golden Oar, 

Or pureſt Pearl from wanton Ahia's Shore. 

How hard cwill be to find a Man's abode, 

And when ts found hell be with Wender ſhow d, 
The ſtrangeſt Savage char frequents the Wood. 
Witch Nails ocrgrown, wild Looks, and matred Hairy 
Hell {culk in Caves, or wander in Deſpair. 

And if by chance a roaming Beaſt of Prey 


Shall meer him in his ſolicary V Vay, 


He'll wonder at a Monſter fo unknown, 
And vield himſelf by the Man-Beaſt out-done. 


When 
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' When God in Fury wields his deadly Sword, 
Nature to ſee the Terrors of its Lord, 

Amazd, and frighted to its Centre, ſhakes, 

Forgets her Duty, and her Courle forſakes. 

His Wrath oerturns the Mountains rocking Heaps, 

And the ſcard Earch from its ſtrong Baſis leaps. 

The crembling World's diſtorted Pillars crack, 

And high above prevailing Chaos back, 

The Poles ſtand up to pointe out Nature's Wreck. 

As when a Roe dos on che Hills appear, 

Chas'd by the Dogs, and his own ſwifter fear, 

Ofer Woods and Lawns he trips, light as the Wind, 

And leaves his Foes, tho' not his Fears behind. 
So ſhall thy Sons to Forcign Climates take 
Their haſty flight, and thy vexc Soul forſake, 
In diſtant Realms they 11 chy DeſtruCtion mourn, 
Bur ne'er tothis accurſed Land return. 

As ſcatter d Sheep without a Shepherd ſtray, 
Exposd to every Ravening Beaſt a Prey, 

So ſhall thy Children o'er the Mountains roam 
Naked, Diſtreſt, wichout a Guide or Home. 
None to the ſtraggling Fugitives ſhall ſhow 
The leaſt Compaſſion to aflwage cheir Woe. 

A thouſand ways they I] from DeſtruCtion fly, 
And by a thouſand various Terrors dy, 

Thoſe who remain about her ſhall afford 

A bloody Harveſt to the raging Sword, 


All 
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All her Adherents in this fatal Hour | 
Which cicher lov'd her Gold, or fear'd her Power, 
In her Diſtreſs Lateria ſhall forlake, 

Leſt of her Cup of Vengeance they partake. 
Thoſe who before her Majeſty ador'd, 

Proclaim d her Praiſes, and her Aid implor'd, 

Of her Deſtruction ſhall SpeCtators ſtand, 

And point, and fay, 1s this the fruitful Land # 

T his the great City ſo adord of late ? 

What an amazing Turn is this of Fate ! 

Where are her Walls and lofry Pillars z where 
Her Towers that ſhone fo glorious in the Air? 
Where all her gilded Battlements and Spares 
Whoſe Height.and Light outvy d che Heav nly Fires ? 
Where is her Tyrian Pomp, her Robes of (tate ? 
Where the high Courts where ſhe in Judgmenc {are ? 
Thoſe who enflav'd chemſelves for Gallic Gold. 
Becray'd cheir Truſt, and native Country ſold, 
Who (till with zeal her Praiſes did proclaim, 

And with their Guilt advanc'd Lutetia's Fame, 
Shall in Lutetzas Deſolation fall, 

While chey 1n vain for her ProteCtion call. 


How will the envious Race with Malice burſt, 
How will th' Anointed of the Lord be curſt 

By their black mouths, when with his mighty Hoſt 
He marches on to proud Lutetzas Coalt ? 

What anguiſh will they feel 2 what ſhiv'ring Fear 
When they the Br:ton's mighty Triumphs hear 2 
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When he ſhall pull cheir Gallic Idol down, 
And ſpreading Laurels ſhall his temples Crown. 


The Lord of Hoſts ſhall call his Armys forth, 
Enroll his Troops and Muſter in the North. 
He ſhall his Warriours from Britanma bring, 
Led on co Triumph by their mighty King. 
With theſe the War-like Nations ſhall combine, 
That come from 4/bas Banks, and drink che Rhine. 
This valiant Hoſt, th Almighty will engage 
On Gallias Soil to execute his Rage. 
Vigrous their Limbs and roughly great their Mind, 
Patient of Labour, and for War deſign'd. 
All great in Arms, all men of mighty Name; 
Not Wealth and Spoil but Conquelt is their Aim. 
The nobly ſlight rich Ophzr's Golden vein, 
And look on Silver Heaps with Juſt diſdain. ' 
Theſe to Lutetia's Walls their Arms advance 
To humble and correct her Arrogance. 


The tender Offspring of the Womb ſhall dy, 

And daſh'd to pieces on the Pavement ly. 

Th lnexorable Sword around ſhall rage 
Without deſtruction made of Sex or Ape. 

The fierce Deſtroyer ſhall thy Nobles meer, 
And lay thy Youth in heaps in every ſtreet. 
Children ſhall crembling co their Father fly, 
And art his feet ſhall by the Javelin dy. 

Scar'd Infants cling about the Mothers neck, 
And on the Invader look with Horror back, 
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i fſtaba within ker Arms they fill with blood 


1. * Parent's Boſom, whence it lately low d. 
fi hed Maics ch inſulting Foe to ſhun 


30 ſcieaming Mothers, for Protection run, 


But necher earneſt Crys, nor Youthful Charms 


Can nicit th! invader, and Arreſt his Arms. 

ihe Cruel, Deef, and Unrelenting Spear 

21:1 not Compaſſion s tender Accents hear, 

Or mov d by Mercy, Youth or Beauty ſpare. 

Thou mighty City, Gaul's Imperial Head 

Which haſt ſo Wide thy Fame and Conquetts ſpred, 
And in proud Triumph Captive Princes led, 
Which as an Empreſs haſt been long renown'd, 


 Enrich'd with Spoils, which Power and Plenty crown'd, 


Thy Day s at hand, thy fatal Hour is come 
That brings at laſt th Irrevocable Doom. 


The Brit:ſh King his Royal Standard reers, 
Sce where his Hoſt upon the Hills appears. 
He ſhall abaſe thy Pride, thy ſlaves releaſe, 
Revenge her Wrongs and give Europa Peace. 
He ſhall thy ſtrong and deep Foundations raze, 
And on thy Ruins build Immortal Praiſe. 
Thy lofcy Towers chat with Majeſtic Pride 
In Height and Glory with each other vyd. 
Which their aſpiring Heads before did thruſt 
Amidſt the Clouds now hide them in the Duſt : 
They 1n their broken Arms each other take, 
And ghaſtly Friendſhip in Deſtruction make. 
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| High Roofs of Cedar from Aſſy7:a brought, 
' Rare Statues all by ancient Maſters wrought, 
' Diſhes of maſly Silver high emboſt, 
And Marble Pillars frome4uſonza's Coaſt, 
Tables inlaid amazing to behold, 
Mucoviau FE urrs, and Indias pureſt Gold, 
Sydoman Luxury, and wealth Immenſe 
Engroſsd with wondrous care, and valt expence. 
Theſe mingled by Luter:as fall ſhall meet, 
And ſpread with noble Rubbiſh every Street. 
In after times thou lc be with wonder ſhow'd 
Magnificent in heaps, 1n Ruin proud. 
Twill Learning be thy Monuments to know, 
And thoſe thought Wiſe who thy Remains can ſhow. 
Grave Antiquarys ſhall the Traveller lead 
Around the Heaps, and on thy Reliques read. 
Theyl point, and to th admiring Stranger cry, 
See, yonder where thoſe lofry Ruins ly, 
There ſtood Latetras King s Imperial Sear, 
Amazing then, now 1n DeſtruEtion Great. 
Delicious Gardens on th inclining Side 
Of char fair Hill difplay d their lowry Pride. 
What Labyrinths of everlaſting Green, 
What lovely Walks adornd that Heav aly Scene, 
Fountains of wondrous Art did ever flow, 
And high into the Air their Waters throw. 
Statues that Skill Inimitable ſhow d | 
In beauteous order on the Terras ſtood : 
They ſtood indeed but yer ſuch Life did ſhow, 
SpeCtators wonder'd why they did not go. 
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How {veer a Shade Confederate Trees did ſpread, 
Raiſing co Heavn but one continued Head. 
There a Canal, a noble Flood contain'd, 

Which from reluctant Nacure Art had gain'd, 
Where Boats of Pleaſure paſsd along the Shores 
With Silken Pendans, and with gilded Oars. 
Elaſtic Engines wrought wich wondrous Skill 
And mighty Coſt, rais'd Waters to the Hill 
Which firſt the Fountains fall d, and then below 
Did all collected in the Channel flow. 

Now, as you fee, the wild neglected Field 

Do's only Thorny Shrubs and Thiſtles yield. 
Now view the Reliques of that pompous Arch 
Thro which King Sa/mo did in Triumph march; 
Upon the Stones you may with Horror ſee 

Th Inſcriptions, and audacious Blaſphemy 

With which to flatter his enormous Pride, 

Court Sycophants thew Monarch Deify d. 

There fee the Baths and Aquedudcts, and there 
See where the Dome its lofty Head did reer. 


This ſhall, proud City, be thy diſmal State, 
1 he next to Sodom's and Gomorrabss Fate : 
The Shepherd's ſhall nor here their Tents extend, 
Nox in their Folds their bleating Flocks defend. 
T he Savage Kind ſhall their old Haunts forſake, 
And 1n this wilder Seat their Refuge take. 
The Serpents in thy Cedar Rooms ſhall ly, 
And o'er thy Heaps ſhall hiſſing Dragons fly. 
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In thy gilt Rooms ſhall reſt th' ill-boding Owl, 
And Wolves within thy Palaces ſhall how]. 

' Abour thy Streets the ravening Bear ſhall (tray, 
And in thy Courts her unſhapd Whelps ſhall lay. 
The Lyon ſhall poſleſs thy Prince's Throne, 

The next Apartment ſhall the Panther own. 

The Tyger here his Reſidence ſhall make, 

And there the Leopard ſhall his Ladging take. 
The Bittern midſt thy moſly Heaps ſhall cry, 
Vulcures and all the Pyrates of the Sky, 

To this amazing Wilderneſs ſhall fly. 

All Beaſts and Birds of Prey ſhall hither come, 
That bear che Air, or chro the Foreſt roam : 
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A dire Convention, yet a milder Race 
Than whar before poſleſt this Cruel place. 


Now, Valiant Britons, you may clearly ſee 
Your Arms are meant 1n this great Prophecy. 
You are th Almighty 's Chiefs, his Choſen Hoſt 
By him drawn out t' invade Lutetia's Coalt. 
Succeſs and .Triumph to your Arms belong, 
Play but the Men, and for your God be ſtrong. 
Now let your Valour and refiſtleſs Sword, 
Shew that you fight che Bartel of the Lord. 
Who in Compaſſion to Britanma's Fate, 

The Mighty Arthur raisd to fave her State. 

He, by this God-like Moſes ſet you free 

From your hard Tasks, and Marks of Slavery. 
And by a thouſand various Wonders wrought, 
The Britzſþ Youth from heavy Bondage brought. 
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See wherc your war-like oſhua ready ſtands, 
To lead your Troops to Vanquiſh Pagan Lands. 
Advance then to Correct the Gall:c Pride, 

Arthut has God, and Vidty on his ſide. 


* He ceasd. The Captains to their Tents retir'd, 
With Caledon s Seraphic Tongue infpird, + 

A martial Heat did in their Boſoms glow, 

And all impatient ſeemd t engage the Foe. 
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'CQOonas the riſing Sun's victorious Light 

1,Z Had Scald,and paſsd the gloomyMounds of Night. 
The Britiſh Partys who to beat the Road 

And gain Intelligence were ſent abroad, 

Returning to the Camp did Tydings bring, 

That as Commanded by the Gallic King 

His Cavalry advancd at diſtance lay, 

Off from the Foot, and Arbe/ did obey. 

Clotar himſelf did with the Foot remain, * 

Which lay encampd on rich Lutetia's Plain. 


| Thendid King Arthur let his Captains know 

That he the Horſe would Lead and Charge the Foe, 

Commanding that the Foot with utmoſt ſpeed 

Should onward march to ſhare the glorious Deed. 
Great Arthur wich Heroic Ardor warm'd 

His Weapons took and for the Battel Armd. 

Round his ſtrong Legs he made his Pieces faſt 

With Silver Studds, and Golden Buttons erac'd. 

Then did he lace his poliſh d Helmet on 

Which with diſtinguiſh'd wondrous brighcneſs ſhone. 

A noble Plume did his high Creſt adorn, 

Fair as the Morning Star, or as the Morn. 
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A Purple Scarf, like n.ld Ju*-ra's pride, 
-nrich d with Gojuca Taflcis grac'd his Side. 
ext, like the Moon ar full, his ſpacious Shield 
iazd on his Arm and dazled all the Field, 
S Forges tull of melced Oar by nighr 
\ppear at diſtance co the Travellers {ight, 
{here brawny Smith beſmear'd withSmoke and Swear. 
ror Ships of War unweildy Anchors beat. 
So did the Warriour's Burniſhd Buckler glow, 
And ſuch fierce Light did*from the Metal flow. 
His mighty Fauchion which of all che Field, 
Two of the ſtrongeſt Chiefs could ſcarcely weild, 
Whoſe facal Edge ſo many Heros felt, 
Hung down ſuſpended in his glorious Belr. 
Then his long Spear he took which in his hand 
When firmly gripd ſhook like an Ofter wand. 
As when a Cyc/ops with his pondrous Sledge 
On che hard Anvil ſtrikes a flaming Wedge, 
When he deligns the malleable: mals 
Shall into ſome Capacious Caldron pals, 
The fiery Duſt at every blow that flys 
And glaring Light vex the SpeCtator's Eyes. 
The Briton's Arms ſhone thus exceſſive bright, 
Darted keen Glances and uneaſy Light, 
And tho' his Glory pleas'd, it pain'd the Sight. 3 
While thus the Monarch Arm'd, his noble Steed 
Sprung from Britaunic mixt with Thracian Breed, 
Prauncd in the Negro's hand, and coſt around 


His ecnerous Foam that Whitend all the ground. 
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In his hot Mouth he champc the Golden Bir, 
And paw d the Vally with his chund'ring Feet. 
The King advancd, and in his Martial Heat 
Mounting the Steed, and leaping croſs the Sear 
Such was the clanking of his Arms as made, 

By che ſurprize his ſtarting Friends affraid. 

The fiery Beaſt Impartienc of the Rein, 
Curveted, Bounc'd, and Bounded or the Plain. 
The Eagle ſcarcely flew fo ſwift and (trong, 
When ſhe to Heavn, as ancient Poers ſung, 
From EXtnas Caves, and Yulcans fiery Store 
Hot T hunderbolts, and vengeful Lightning bore. 
Thus the ſwife Courſer paſt, and thro' the Air 
Did on his back the glorious Tempeſt bear. 


Next Oſor General of the Br:tzþ Horſe 
In order follow'd, Arthur's rapid Courſe. 
Then Noble Clovis warm with martial Heat 
Advancd his great Atchievements to repeat. 
Now all the Squadrons from the Camp were pour'd, 
All bold in Arms and to the 'Field inur'd, 


The Trumpet's cheerfit Voice the Region fills, 
Redoubled by the Rocks and ecchoing Halls, 
The Heav'ns with Arms and war-like noiſe reſound, 
And fiery Courſers ſhake the trembling Ground. 
Thick Clouds of Smoke and Foam around em fly, 
And riſing Fogs of Duſt obſcure the Sky. 
| Soon Albion's Monarch with his ſpeedy Courte 


' Came within proſpe&t of King Cletar's Horlc. 
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The numerous Squadrons rang d in Bartel ſtood, 
And look'd art diſtance like an Iron Wood. 

As when a gathering Tempeſt dos ariſe 

With ſullen Brow, and {lowly mounts the Skys, 
The Stygian Vapours from their Caves repair 

To the black Rendezvous amidſt the Air. 

Th' embactled Clouds in gloomy Throngs aſcend, 
And croſs the Sky cheir dreadful Front extend. 

So thick the Franks appear d along the Vlain, 

Ready th invading Brzton to ſuſtain, 

A Grove of Lances ver the Region ſpreads, 

With Bucklers intermixt and burniſh'd Heads. 

As when ſome famous Maſter Engineer, 


Such as oreat Ricar and Becano are, 

A Triumph for ſome Conqueror do's prepare. 

Bright Rockets, Serpents, Stars of Nitre rife, 

And mingling Fires [nlighten all the Skys. 

Proud Pyramids aloft to Heavn alpire 

Adornd with Wreathing Flames, and Laurels all of Fire. 
So now the Air ſhone bright with Helms and Spears, - 
Witch Corflets, Shields, and plated Cuiraſhers. 


Arbel who neer was Conſcious yer of fear, 
Soon as he ſaw the Britzſþ Troops appear. 
Pleas'd with th' important Danger of the day 
Reſolv'd th' advancing Briton's Courle to ſtay ; 
And as a prudent Gen ral did prepare 
His numerous Squadrons to receive the War. 
He rode thro all che Regiments and Ranks 


To animate and cheer th' Embarcled Franks. 
Ther 
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Then the great Leader in the Center {tood, 

And to the Troops around him cry'a aloud, 

On you, brave Men, Your Prince has {till rely'd, 

Sure of your Faich and Courage offen try d. 

Whar nughty Warriours have you overcome 2 

Whac Captive Princes brought in Triumph hon ? 

What wonders have your Arms in Battel done, 

What wealthy Spoils from vanquiſh d Narions won 2 

You've by che glorious Fields which you have foughr, 

Not only kept what your great Fathers got, 

Bur have by humbling Neighb ring Monarchs Pride, 

Extended Gall:as Empire far and wide. 

You have the Power of diſtant Kingdoms broke, 

And on their Necks impos'd the Gallic Yoke. 

You have your martial fame and terror ſpred, 

And all Europas Youth your Enligns dread. 

Whar Heros ever could your Arms relilt 2 

When have your Squadrons fought,and Conqueſt miſt? 

Arthur, tis true, did once ſqme Troops defear, 

But mult not chink his ViEtry to repear. 

The plying Infantry by giving Way, 

The great Diſorder causd that loſt the Day. 

You never were engag'd, you neer could ſhow 

The Fire wich which you us'd to Charge the Hoe, 

Clotar on you his Cavalry relys, 

And by your Arms the Br:t:jh Power defvs. 

'Tis by the Cavalry the Franks have done 

Their mighty Deeds, and gaind their chief Renown, 

Your Valour muſt determine Galha's Fate, 

You are the Bulwark, thar protects her State. 
Mmks | - Why 


E air ravadh Mil edit Ret - 
” "I 8 +4 do md ares oe ae. I eh oApaaryth 
{;" 088 og 1 &. v3.43 3.) raking: RSS. We” $0: EEE + ts 
SEM o ado tths ca 2 th; 907 FE 


te Sch. col re Pe nboraN 
FIST O06; ST 4 Nees 


268 King Arthur. Book 2x. 


29 UTI nets > 


ee ee ee ted —  ——— —__—— 


Who can withſtand, brave Men, the facal Sword 
Of Vecran Troops to Conquelt long inur d 2 
What Danger 1s ſo great, what Task fo hard 


'T has can the Iriwumphs of luch I roops retard 2 


Scarce had he ended when his Couler s Flanks 
The Erin gord, and Sprung amidſt che Ranks. 
His firft projected Spear Bermondo 1lew, 

Piercing his Cuiraſs, Shield, and Body thro : 
Drunk wich the Wound which inwardly did bleed 
The giddy Frank fat tottering on his Stecd. 
The Coutler's Reins fell from his feeble hand, 
Then dowa he headlong fell, and preſt che Sand. 
Next to che tight {trong Osbal did advance, 

Bur 1n his Breaſt receiv d the Britons Lance. 

As Thunder ftruck from Heav n, the mighty Gaul 
Fell down, and ſhook che Vally wich his fall. 
The Conq ring Briton over his Body rode, 

And deep into the Sand his recking Entrails trod, 
Stout Mynlac next ſtood in the Briton's way, 

And proudly hopd the V ictors Courſe to ſtay. 
Thro his right Eye the Monarchs Weapon paſt, 
And pierc d his Skull which ſtcel in vain encasd. 
He cumbled from his Seat, and on che ground 

He felt his Life departing from his Wound. 

Then by Garontes caſt a mighcy Spear 
Cut chro' the downy Boſom of the Air: 
Againſt che Conquering King ic took it's Courſe, 
Bur in his Buckler ſpent it's dying Force. 


Garontes 
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Garontes wheeling oft had ſtrait retird, 

But that the King with Indignation fird, 

Flew to the Charge, and with an oblique ſtroke 

His mighty Fauchion thro che Helmet broke. 

He did his Mouch from Far to Far divide, 

And from the Wound guſhd our a recking Tyde. 

His feverd Jaw depending ghaſtly ſhowd, 

And from his Throat he Coughd up Teethand Blood, 

He fell, and while he lay in corturing Pain, 

Hot Courſers trod to Mire his Head and Brain. 
 Onvil advanc'd the Briton to repel, 

But on his Creſt the mighty Fauchion fell. 

The noble {ſtroke did che {trong Captain itun, 

Who dropt his Sword, and Shield, and in a Swoon, 

A while lay ſenfleſs on his Courſer's Main, 

Then fell; and lay ſtretcher our amidſt the Slain. 
Martel, who (till the hotceſt Battel ſought, 
And from the Combate frequent Laurels brought, 

Advancd che Monarchs progreſs to arreſt, 

And hurld his maſly Spear againſt his Breaſt. 
On Arthur's temper d Shield che W capon broke, 
In pieces flew, and loſt che furious {troke. 
The King incensd, flew on © ingage the Foe, 
And at his Neck diſcharg'd a mighty Blow. 
Of leapd the Head, and murm'ring flew away, 
Then gaſping in the Duſt, and twinkling lay. 
So ſwiftly did the fev ring Fauchion go, 

So quick, ſo ſtrong, fo ſuddain was the Blow; 
T hat {till che Trunk, tho of che Head deprivd, 


Preſerv'd its Seat, and ſcarce the loſs perceiy'd : 
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And from the Neck the bloody Fountains play'd, 
Which high into che Air their Purple Streams convey d, 
Then down it rumbled, and amidſt che Dead, 

Lay at a ciſtance trom the feverd Head. 

Next Oroban who orew in Batcel bold, _ 

Becaule the Augur when confulred told, 

1 har trom che War he ſhould V iEtorious come, 

And chaſe from Gallia's Coaſt the Britons home ; 
Opposd the King, bur th unexpected Steel 


The wounded Frank did in his Boſom feel. 


Approaching Fate he did in vain reſiſt, 
Dying he fell, and curſt che Iying Prieſt. 


The Monarch then ſprang forward to Aflail, 
Lanſac, confiding in his Coat of Mail. 
The Fauchion thro che Coat ſoon pallage found, 
His Shoulder clefr, and made a ghaſtly Wound. 
The fainting Gaul fell headlong from his ſear 
And lay extended at the Courler's feet. 
Then thus the Pious King the Frank beſpoke, 
At laſt thy Crimes have met th avenging ſtroke. 
How many Chriſtians has thy Savage hand 
Rack d and deſtroy d,pleas d with thy Lord's Command? 


| No Torments, no Deſtruction could aflwage 


Thy thirſt of Blood, and Perſecuting Rage. 
Think on the Arts thy Malice did invent, 

T'* attlict che Poor, and vex the Innocent. 
Now chou muſt ſuffer for ch' atrocious Guilt, 
For all the Blood thy impious hand has ſpilc. 


Then 
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Then his bright Spear he thro a Body wbrull, 
Spur d on his Steed, and cruſhd him in the Dutt. 


' Torbet ſtood next, diſtinguith'd from the reſt 
Both by his gaudy Arms, and Prieſtly Vet. 
But when he ſaw th advancing Conqueror near, 
And ready to diſcharge his maſly Spear, 

He from h' Invader curn'd his Courſer's head, 
And from the dreadful danger would have fled. 
But then deſparing to eſcape by Flight, 

And yer aftraid to undertake the Fight, 

Trembling and Pale with fear himſelf he threw 
At Arthur's\Feet, and thus for Life did ſue. 

Pity, great Prince, as well as Courage ſhow, 
And curn from Torbet's head your fatal Blow. 

My Death alaſs can no Applauſes move, 

Nor can my worthleſs Life e er Dang rous prove. 
A Prieſt I am, but never did perſwade 

With Fire and Sword the Chriſtians to invade. 

I neer did Clxtars Cruelty Commend, 

But thought ſuch Deeds Heav n's Vengeance would attend. 
T fill Compaſhon to the Sufferers ſhewd, 

And neer my hands in Chriſtian blood embru'd. 
He faid. The King the trembling Coward left 
By his own Fears almoſt of Life berefc. 
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Then Bramar trutting to his mighty Force 
Came boldly on t oppoſe the Monarch's Courtle. 
Proudly he rein d his generous, milk-white Steed 
As Thracian bold, ſwift as Iberian Breed, 
The 
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1 he Britons Spear aimd at his ſhining Creſt, 
Miſling the Rider ſtruck the prauncing Beaſt, 
And entring deep lay buried in his Cheſt. 

He on his hinder Feet himſelf did rear, 

And with the foremoſt paw d, and beat the Air ; 
Then on the ground he fell, and with his fall 
The groaning Courſcr cruſhd the war-like Gaul. 
Arthur adyancd, and gave the fatal Wound ; 


The Weapon fixt the Body ro che ground. 

Ac Dagbert next, and Marodel he flew, 

The firſt his Spear, the laſt his Fauchion flew : 
This ſplic the Brain, that with a furious ſtroke 
The Warriours Ankle-bone to Splinters broke. 
Then Coſſan, 41dar, Molan, Sarabel, 

Aranda, Clobar, and Elviran tell. 

As when loud Boreas blows his ſtifteſt Gales, 
To ſwell ſome War-like Ship's expanded Sails, 
Driv'n with the furious Wind the Veſlel braves 
The foaming Troops, and chick embattled Waves. 
Ocr Billows thronging Heads the Victor rides, 
Cuts thro, and all the watry Hoſt divides. 
Which equal Force the Valiant Briton flew 
Amidſt the Ranks, and chargd as ſwifcly thro. 


Oſor mean time broke thro th' oppoling Franks, 
And bravely plung'd amidlt the thickeſt Ranks. | 
Great Shabrou's Head his tatal Fauchion cleft, 

And on the ground th expiring Pagan lefr. 
T' engage the Briton Remon did advance ; 


Bur in his Buckler broke th unproſperous Lance. 
Ofor 
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Oſor incens d advanc'd ro Gharge the Foe, 

Pois'd his Teng Spear and pierc'd his Body thro. 
The Pagan ſinking backward loft che Rei®, 

The aftrighred {teed ran wild acroſs the Plain { 
And dropc che dying Frank amidit che Slain, 

Next the brave Warriour did his Javelin throw 

At Una's Breaſt, which cho it miſt the Foe, 
The plicrering point his Steed's right Eye-ball paſt, 
And ſtuck within the bloody Orbzt faſt. 

High in che Air he roſe, chen to che ground 

He backward fell, expiring with the wound. 
Struck Breachleſs with che Fall, che noble Frank 
Lay wich his Shoulders on the Courſers Flank. 
Quick to the ground the Briton from his Sear 
With ardor leap, his Conquelt to complear. 

He laid his Jefc Hand on the Warriour's Crett, 
And with his right Hand Rab'd him in the Breaſt. 


Then ndolan of Ammon noble Line 
Born on the flowry Banks of Silver Sein, 
Spur d his hot Steed, and griping faſt his Spear, 
Ran ar the Briton wich a full Career. 
Illuſtrious Ofor neer to fear inur'd, 
T' engage the Frank his Courſer onward ſpur'd. 
Then wich a mighty ſhock the Courſers met 
Diſmounring both the Riders from their Sear. 
So when two Ships their Conteſt to decide 
In rude Rencounters meet upon the Tide, 
No more the Sailors can their Decks maintain, 
But with the Shock are forcd into che Main. 

N n Their 
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Their feer recover'd, ſoon the Champions drew 
Their flaſhing Blades, and co the Combate flew. 
Forwards {tretche hr they did their Bodys bend, 
And with uplifted Shields cheir Heads defend. 
V aſt ſtrokes were now diſchargd on either ſide, 
Strokes that with caſe Would unarm'd Limbs divide. 
Their Armour was deform d with numerous dints, 
And their bruis d Bucklers ſhew'd the Fauchions prines. 
For Conqueſt long the Captains did contend, | 
And 1n vaſt ſtrokes their Martial V igour ſpend. 
Sull both the Combarants maintain their ground, 
Neither had given, nor yet receiv d a Wound. 
Ac Jaſt cheir Strength with equal honour ſpent, 
lo end the noble Combate both conſent. 
The valiant Chiefs in friendly manner part, 
Praifing each other's Strength, each other's Art. 
The generous Briton to the Gallic ] ord 
Did for a preſent give a famous Sword. 
The Hatr an Agate was from [ndia brought, 
Where inlaid Trees, and Birds by Nature wrought 
Appear d diſtinct and fair, as Ants and Bees 
Killd and Entomb'd in drops trom Amber Trees. 
\Vith their beſt Skill 1erzan Maſters made 
(7 pureſt remper d Steel the faithful Blade. 
The ample Scabbard which the Sword did hold, 
Shone bright with glitt'ring Gems and Studs of Gold. 
This Sword Nazaleod from rich Colmar won, 
\When he the Saxon flew with great renown, 
And his rich Spoils midſt loud Applauſes brought 
From the fam d Battel at Gallena fought : 

The 
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The Sword Nazalerd to great Oſor gave 
Whoſe Arms did once his Life in Bartel ſave. 


The noble Frank a Saddle did preſent 
Glorious with Gems, with Work: magnificent. 
The Pummel was an ivory Lyon's Head 
That ftercly grind, as thoſe h Lz4ia bred. 
The Seat rich Crimſon Velvet coverd ver, 
Like that exported from Ligurias Shore. 
Th embroader'd Skirts were all with Gold beſmeard, 
Where Figures wrought with curious Art appear d. 
A Leopard's Skin th' appending Houſing was _ 
From A4fric brought, and gracd with Silver Paws. 
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Elſewhere brave Clovzs did the Foe purſue, 
And firſt his maſly Spear at Ortan threw. 
The temper'd Shield could not 1ts Force Arreſt, 
It paſs'd the Plys and pierc'd the Warriout's Breaſt. 
The ſecret Springs of Life the Weapon found, 
And broke them open with a fatal Wound, 
The Spear fixt in his Breaſt, ſome time he hung, 
And with his left hand to the Saddle clung, 
Bur with his Right held fatt che Courter's Main 
And thus a while his Body did ſuſtain. 
But Death unſtrung his Nerves, and loos'd his hold, 
Then in che Sand th expiring Captain roll'd. 
Then with his Bartel Ax great Clovis flew 
At Maronac, and cleft his Shoulder thro. 
Down on the Ground the Arm diſ-joynted dropr, 
As a great Limb falls from a Poplar lopr. 
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Srreicthe diſmemperd #r 4. a trarful Sight, 
Wheel'd off in vain to ſave his Lite by Flight. 
Warm itreams flew out frem every leyerd ve! 
And market wath tracks of Blood the Duſty Plain. 
Defrauded of his Scrength'the feeble Gau/ 

Art Jait did headlong from his Courler fall. 

Cold Dearth forbad his labring Hearc co bear, 

And in his blood ſuppreſt che vital Heat. 

Then Carobe! who had advanc'd his name 

By learned Arts, and Skill in Natures Fare, 
Bold too in Arms, and to the Camp innr'd, 

Fell in Lutctzas fields by Clovis Sword : 

Thro' Helm and Skull the Fauchion paſlage found, 
Clefr thro tne Brain, and ruind with the Wound 
The curious Imag ry by Fancy wrought, 

All Memry's Cells, and all che Moulds of Thought. 
Next 4!lman lay dead, Lugdunums Pride, 

And beauteous Ormal ſtretcht out by his Side. 


Capellan alſo f1gnalizd his Arms, 
And boldly preſt amidſt the Gallic Swarms. 
He flew at Lucan with a full Career, 
And thro' his Boſom paſt his fatalSpear. 
His ſecond Frome! kill d, the next he threw 
Young Lamar pierc'd, the next Obella ſlew. 
Then his Projected Dart transfixt the Head 
Of Grutar's Steed, which on the field lay dead. 
Acroſs the Beaſt on which before he rode = 
Ghaſtly with Gore and Duſt che Warriour ſtrode 


With 
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With his ſtrong Arm he did his Spear protend, 
And with his burniſhd Shield his Read defend. 
A while he {trove, and bravely kept his ground, 
Till che fierce Briton's Spear it's paſſage found 
Thro' Helm and Head, and chen with Death oppreſt 
He fell, and lay acroſs th exrended Beaſt. 

| While Valiant Clovis ſo much Honour won, 
Elſewhere like Wonders were by Lzc:us done. 
Firſt in his way by luckleſs Fortune ſtood, 
Young Medolan of Trabor s noble Blood. 
The Javelin thro' his Belly made it's way, 

And in his wounded Entrails buried lay. 
The Youth, ſo much he was co Arms inclind, 
Lefc unenjoy'd his beauteous Bride behind ; 
He's now embrac'd by Deaths unwelcom Arms, 
And to another quits her Maiden Charms. 
Brave Arcan burning wich a Martial Flame, 
To aid his wounded Brother ſwifcly came; 
But felt che Br:ton's Steel within his Veins, 
Which chro his Armour piercd the Warriour's Reins. 
Upon his Seat he could no longer ſtay 
But fell, and croſs his dying Brother lay. 

Their mournful F riends look'd on, but were afraid, 
DO great the Peril was, to give them Aid. 
So when a Lyon roaming oer the Lawns, 
Defcrys the Thicket where her tender Fawns 
The Doe as ſhe believ'd did fafely lay, 


In dos he leap, and tear the panting Prey - 
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1:.7 4} at diſtance avs their Fate bewaal, 
Eg,2 1-5 not come che Murd ter co Ailail. 
VWhiie V aant Lacy ſuch deſtruCtion made, þ. 


Aziintt the Chiet advancd a ſtrong Brigade ; 
And opening to the Right and Lefr, che Foes 
On every fide the Leader did encloſe. 

The noble Brit: did himfelt defend, 

While Clouds of Spears from every part they ſend. 


The mifhve War upoi his Buckler rung, 


And ſhowers of fruitleſs Deaths around him ſung. 


So When fierce Dogs and clam rous Swans ſurrout:-- 
A nughty Buar in neighbring Mountains found ; 
Hits Briltles high ercEted on his Back, _ 

The raging Beaſt withſtands the Foes attack : 
He whets his dreadful Tusks, and from afar 

He foams, and flouriſhes the Ivory War. 

The cautious Huncſinen at a diſtance rage, 

Galt all cheir Darts, bur dare not cloſe engage. 
Ac laſt the Briton from an unknown Spear, 
Receiv'd a painful Wound beneath che Ear. 

The ſtriving Blood did thro' his Armour ſpout 
The Franks obſerving gave a mighty ſhout. | 
Thus wounded and oppreft, the Britzfh Chief 
Call'd to his Friends aloud to bring Relief. 

It chanc'd that mighty Tre/on then was near, 
Who to his Squadron cry'dg/ the Voice I hear 

Is Lucie, Who encircled with the Foe, 
Contends in vain to cur his paſlage thro. 

To bring him oft well force the Gallic Ranks, 
He laid, and ſtrait he ſpurd his Courſers Flanks, 


And 
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And ſhaking in his hand his glittring Lance, 

To Charge the Franks with Fury did advance. 
The, Franks diſperſt when Trelon firſt appear'd, 

So much they all his famous Courage fear. 

So when fierce Wolves have ſeiz'd a fainting Deer, 
Burt newly wounded by the Huntſman's Spear. 
With recking Blood they fealt their hungry Jaws, 
And the warm Entrails pant beneath cheir Faws. 
Bur if a Lyon comes, the awful Sight 
Do's from their Prey the prowling Race aftright. 

' Then his bright Spear with Fury caſt betwixt 
The Flank and Cheſt, great Tolna's Steed rransfixr. 
The generous Beaſt beneath the Rider fell : 

Tolna th invading Tempeſt to repel, 

Springing with V igour from the Courſer's back, 
Advancd on foot great Trelon to attack. 

And that the Britons Fury might be (tayd, 

His Left Hand on the Courſers Reins he laid, 
And held his flaming Fauchion in the Right, 
Reſolving thus he would maintain the Fight. 
The Britons Steed that Swords and Spears diſdaind, 
Wich Indignation foam'd to be reſtrain'd : 

Trelon enrag d, divided at a blow 

His Arm, which dropt and let the Courler go. 
The generous Steed finding the Rein releaſt, ) 
Sprang torth, and ſtruck {tour To/na 1n the Breaſt, > 
Who breathleſs fel], with endleſs Night oppreſt. 


Mean time, at diſtance Arbel bravely fought, 


And wondrous Fame by great Atchievements fought. 
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His Courage, Strengt., and Conduct often rryd »5 
Mage al! the Gallic Youth in lim contide 3 
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He ſpurd his fiery Steed, and forwards ſprung 


Champion, and their ſureſt guide. 3 


l 

Amuiattthe Troops, and broke th oppoſing Throng. 
Brave Gomar firſt his fury did withſtand, 

Bur while to caſt his Spear he raisd his hand, 

The Franks bright Lance berween his Armour's joync 
Leneach his Arm-pit paſt its gliccritdg poinc. 

ep 1n his breathing Lungs the Weapon lay 

The Newſtr:zzs fell, and ſaw no more the Day. 
Curid advancd to undertake the Fight, 

And threw his Weapon with prodigtous might. 
The Frank inclind his head, and heard che SPcar 
Aimd at his Creſt paſs {inging by his Ear. 

Then aid his Dart againſt che Briton fly, 

And wounded thro' the Plate his brawny Thigh. 
A bloody Stream guſhd from the painful wound, 
And flowing down his Armour itaind che ground. 
On did cþ' inſulting Frank with fury fly, 

And eager to compleat the Victory. 

On high his dreadful Batcel-Axe did heave, 
Hoping in two the Britons head to cleave. 

Bur as ic fell, che Courſer roſe, and took 
Berween his Ears the Champions furious ſtroke. 
The Sceel funk chro' his Brain the ſtaggering Beaſt 
Fell, and his weight the wounded Rider preſt. 
Bold Malgo brought his Squadron up, and freed 
The grvaning Briton from the unweildy ſteed. 


They 
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They drew by force the Hero from the Field, 


Then bore him off laid on a ſpacious Shield. 
So when a Flag Ship 1s by Foes oecrborn, 
Unmaſted, and with Cannon's T hunder torn, 
From che hot Fight attending Frigares pull 
And Tow along the maimd, difabled Hull. 


Mean time the Briton with his reeking Blade 
Had his ſwift paſſage co the Quarter made, 
Where 4rbels Sword deſtroyd, and ftrew d atound 
Wich Riders and their Steeds ch' encumber'd ground 
As when a Lyon from a Mountain's fide 
Has 1n the Vale a lowing Herd deſcry'd, 

He ſtands, and curns his furious Eyes abour, 
The ſtrongeſt, fowreſt Bull co fingle our, 

One worthy of his Rage, by all the Herd 
Obey'd as Lord, and by each Rival feard-: 
Thea having fixc his choice aloud he roars, 
Proclaims the War, and to the Combarte ſcowrs. 
So Arthur keeping drbel 1n his Eye, 

Did to the fight wich dreadful fury fly. 

The Gaul obſerv'd che Monarch from afar, 

And for the Combate did himlfelt prepare. 

High on his Sceed the might Warriour fate, 
Proud of his Strength, and fearleſs of his Fate. 
Like a great Pine o'erſhadowing all the Wood, 
Or ancient Poplar reering by the Flood 

His lofty head, the trowring Pagan ſtood. 
Well-pleasd to undertake the noble Fighc 
He did aloud co Arms the King invite. 
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Who on his fiery Steed advancing near, 

Projected thro” the Air his pondrous Spear. 

The Prank to make his weapon s mellage vain 
Sroop d down, and lay upon his Courſers Main. 
 1is cluded Weapon over his Shoulder flew, 

And at great diſtance Caumont $ Courler {lew. \ 
Then did the Fraxk employing all his Strengeh 
Diſcharge his Spear of formidable Length, 
Hiiting along che Air, the Weapon went, 
P.cin the Heros Shield its fury ſpent. 

His lecond Spear the Pious Briton threw 
Which like a flath of Lightning [witty flew. 
The waeeling Frank could not the Steel evade 
\Whichchro bis Shield and Thigh us paſlzage made; 
Whence deep it ſunk within the Courſer's Cheſt, 
And tixt the Rider to the wounded Beaſt. 
'From both cheir ſeverd veins the reeking Blood 
Guſh'd out, and mingled 1n one Common Flood. 
lhen down chey fell and preſt che 1lippry plain, 
The Rider wounded, and the Courſer flain. 
The King wich martial Ardor to the ground 
Lcapd from his Steed co give the fatal wound. 
His dreadiul Fauchion olictering in his hand 
Hegci the varquithd Frank did threatning ſtand. 
The Frank in Anguith, Horrour, and Deſpair, 
1:4 on the high raisd Weapon wildly ſtare. 
Then thus che Pious Prince beſpoke the Gaul, 
Think on thy Barb'rous Deeds, remember all 
the Facherlels and Widdows chou haſt made, 
And Chriſtian Martyrs to the Flames conveyd. 
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What numbers has thy fingle hand deſtroy'd 2 
What numbers more the Troops by thee Employ d - 
Theſe Impious Deeds chou bloody Inſtrumenc 

Of Clotars Cruelty ar laſt Repent. 


The Frank reply d. No Sorrow cat I own 
For my juſt anger to che Chriſtians ſhown. 
Can he impiety co me object, 

Who dos the Worſhip of the Gods neglect? 
Whoſe facrilegious hands their Temples raze 
Deſtroy their Alcars, and their Shrines deface ? 
Who dos the Gods, and Goddefles dethrone, 
Denying all th Immortal Powers, bur one. 

I grant I (till purſud che Chriſtian Sect, 

And from juſt Heay'n I my Reward expect, 
For ſure th Impartial Gods will neer condemn 


A Zeal that ſprings from Reverence to them, 


_ Heſaid. TheKing reply'd, Remorſeleſs Wretch, 
Canſt thou in Death ſuch Conſolation ferch, 
From thy black Gwlr, which ſhould thy Conſcience Scare, 
And fall thy Breaſt with Terror and Deſpair 2 
Tho chou with Guile and Prejudice are blind 
Thou in chy Torments wilt chy Error find. 

tis Hand ſhall fend thee co the ſad Reward 
By Righteous Heavn tor Men of Blood prepar's. 
Then chro the Frank, extended on che Duſt, 
Hs Spear, the King wich Tndignation chru(t, 
Thro' his Lefc Pap ic did its pafſage make, 
Transfixt his Breaſt and ſtock within his Back. 
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He fercht thick dying throbs, and double Sighs, 
While endleſs Night feal d up his ſwimming F ves. 


Soon as the Pagans faw their Champion dead, 
From 4rthur's Arms the crembling Squadrons fled, 
The Conquering King did eagerly purſue, 

And in the Chace prodigious Numbers flew. 
So when tempeſtuous Boreas ſtretches forth 

His furious Wings, and leaves the frozen North; 
Th infulced Clouds diſpersd, and routed ly, 1 
Oer all che 1:quid Defarts of the Sky. 
The ſwitc Purſuer hangs upon the Rear, 
And drives the black Bartalions thro' the Air. 
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While beauteous Celon with a looſen'd Rein, 
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Flew from the Conquering King acroſs the Plain ; 
His Courler ſlipt, and fell by Iluckleſs Chance, 
To take his Life the Monarch did advance. 

When old Velo who together fled, 

The Danger ſaw, he turnd his Courſer's Head ; 

- Beneach the Victor s Feet himſelf he threw, 
And for his Son Young Celoz thus did ſue. 
O ſpare the Youth, and let, Victorious Prince, 
- Compaſſion Jjoynd with Power, the World convince, 
Thar by Heroic Enterpriſes you, 
Laurels, but not with Cruelty, purſue. 
The Gallic Forces to your Valour yield, 


And with inglorious Rout oerſpread the Field. 
If you in Pity give, as I entreat, 
The Youth his Life, your ViEtrys (till compleat, 
Hes 
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He's not a Fr:k ſprung from Germanic Race, 
But from the Gau/s who firſt polleſt this place, 
His Mother was to Chriſtian Faich inclin d, 
And he was ever tothe Chriſtians Kind. 
Three of his Brothers on-che Field lic flain, 
This Son of Nine dos now alone remain ; 
My only Comfort, and my only Hope, 
O1 my declining Age the fingle Prop. 
Pity my hoary Head, his blooming years, 
The Son's true Virtue, and the Father's Tears. 
Pity, 1f you a Father are, expreſs 
To a fad Father in ſuch vaſt diſtrels : 
Ar leaſt che tender Paſſhon you may know, 
Thinking on that your Father ſhow'd to you. 
Avert, great Prince, from Celon's Brealt your Dart, 
Strike rather chan the Sons, the Father's Heart. 

p 

Velino ceasd. And from his Eyes apace 

The guſhing Tears flowd down his mourntul Face, 
The Pious King coucht with the moving Prayer, 
Forbore the ſtroke, and did young Cel ſpare. | 
Old Man, he cry'd, your Tears your Son reprieve, 
Thus twice a Father co him Life you give. 


Orban a noble Velocaſſran Youth, * 
Who once profeſs'd the Heav'nly Chriſtian Truth, 
Bur that his Wealth and Life might be ſecure, 
Renounc'd Religion, and his God abjur'd. 
Now felt King Arthur's Spear within his Reins, 


And finding Death creep Cold along his Veins; 
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Mad with Deſpair aloud th Apoltate cry, 
Curſt be the hour when I my God denyd. 

The Eaſe, and Life, and Wealth I valud moſt, 
Are by the ways I ſtrove to fave them loſt. 
Now mult I Torments, Agonys, Deſpair, 

And everlaſting Throws of Conſcience bear. 
More had he ſaid, but interpoſing Death 

'To form his Words denyd Supplys of Breath. 


The King continud his purſuir, and made 
A dreadtul Slaughter ill the Evening Shade, 
To ſtop the Victors Courſe, did interpoſe 
Berween the Britons and their flying Foes, 


Arthur returnd in Triumph to his Tent, 


Where he to Heavy n, 1n ſolemn manner ſent 
Religious Praiſes, and his God adord, 
Who once more,had with Conquelt crown his Sword. 
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Hen Lucifer obſerv d the Pagans flee, 
And the great Briton crown'd with Victory, 

Ofer-boiling Rage his lab'ring Mind pollefg, 
And thoughts of deep Revenge oerwhelm'd his Brea(t. 

Then thus he to himſelf : 
Muſt Europe ſtill with Acclamarions ring, 
And loud Applauſes of the Britiſh King 2 
Mult he his glorious Triumphs (till repeat, 
All my Allies, and faichful Friends defeat 2 
Can no obſtructions ſtay his rapid Courſe 2 
No Task unequal for the Briton's Force ? 
Can I no Dangers, no freſh Plagues Invent ? 
Is Lucifer grown dull and impotent, 
My Arts exhauſted, and my Vigour ſpent 2 
Are all my Torments, all my Vengeance gone 2 
Muſt [ the Br:ton's Strengech Superiour own 2 
Shall Hell's great Prince, and Monarch of the Air, } 
Sit tamely down, and languiſh in Deſpair, 
Unable longer to ſupport the War 2 
Would fuch a Deed become my high Degree, 
My Station in ch Infernal Hierarchy 2 
I ſhall diſhonour by th 1inglorious Courſe, 
Immortal Malice, and Immortal Force. 
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| ſhall debaſe our great and God-like Race, 
And draw on Hell Indelible Diſgrace. 

Thus ſhall I ſhun inſulting Mechael's ſcorn 2 
Thos the Seraphic CharaCter adorn Z 
Hell's Sarbedrim my Weakneſs will proclaim, 
And vulgar Demons will Afront my Name. 
Can I endure to hear my Subjects ſay, 

[ did my Empire, and their Cauſe betray 2 
No Fellow Deitys you neer ſhall find, 

Or Pains or Danger once by me declin'd 

To ſerve the Inr'reffs of th' Infernal State ; 
No Diſappointments ſhall my Zeal abate. 
III {till the Briton and his Friends purſue, 
Shew him freſh Dangers, and the War renew. 


He faid. And ſtrait his ſpacious Wings diſplay'd 
Which hid the Moon, and caſt prodigious Shade; 
Soaring he cut the j11quid Region thro, 

And to the Palace of King Cltar flew. 
Arriving there th Apoſtate took his way 

To fina th Apartment where Palmida lay. 
Palmida was a Prieſt, whoſe Helliſh Rage, 
And thirſt of Blood, no Victims could aſſwage. 
 Heoer Laterza's Alrars did preſide, 

Did Clotars Councils, and his Conſcience guide, 
By him inſpir'd, he laid his Kingdom waſt, 
And from che Realm the peaceful Chriſtian chas'd. 
Then that th' Apoſtate Seraph might appear, 
Amvitious Orgal to Palmida dear. 


The 
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' The late High Prieſt who did Luterza guide 
With equal Cruelty, and equal Pride. 
He with Angelick sk1JI did foon prepare : 
A prieſtly Shape, and Reverend Robes of Air, 
He Orga/s Looks and Preſence did aſſume 
Enciing with Pontiticia] Port the Room. 

Then thus the Prince of Hell the Prieſt aJdret?. 
Palmida from the Regions of the Bleſt, 
From Gods, and God-like Heros 1 deſcend 
To ſhow the way Lutetia to detend. 
With generous, open Arms you Hope 1n vain 
King Arthur's Strength, and Courage to ſuſtain. 
No Gallic Chicts ſuch nughty Arms can weild, 
None ſuch a Sword, or ſuch a ſpacious Shield. 
This day his Arms with Spoils and Heaps of Dead 
Have all thy bloody Fields, Lutetza, ſpread. * 
Arbel in whom you chiefly did confide, 
By 4rthur's Weapon much lamented dy. 
The Gallic Troops to Conqueſt Jong inur'd 
Are now diſmaid, and dread the Briton's Sword. 
He will advance Lutet:a to aflail, h 
Will her firong Towers, and lofty Bulwarks ſcale. 
And ſhall, Lutetza, be the Conqueror's Prey 2 
Shall Gallas Princes Britzſ} Lords obey ? 
Shall all our Sacred Prieſts, and all our Gods 
Chas'd from their Temples leave their rich abodes ? 
Shall their high Groves by Chriſtians be prophan'd, 
Their Shrines defi] d by an unhallow'd hand? | 
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Shall our high Domes with wealthy Gifts adorn'd 
Be all to Heaps of mingld Ruins turd ? 
Shall {cofling Chriſtians ſpurn with 1mpious Feet 


Our ſcarter'd Images thro' every Street 2 


Shall Holy Fragments, Limbs, defacd Remains, 
And Trunks of Gods diſmember d ſpred the Plains? 
Her Yoke on Gallia's Neck ſhall Albion lay, 

And make the Mittrels of the World obey 2 

Muſt Gallzas Youth of Empire long poſleſt 

Be led in Triumph, be with Chains oppreſt 2 
Muſt her great Chicts and Princes be deftroy'd, 
Or in baſe tasks, as Captives, be employ'd 2 


With Ignominious Labour forc'd to groan 


While drawing Warer, Hewing Wood and Stone ? 
Shall theſe ſweet Rivers, this delicious Soil 
Enrich the pamper'd Briton with their Spoil ? 
Muſt Gallia's Sorts their Fields and V ineyards dreſs, 
And cheir rich Wine for a proud Stranger preſs ? 
Yet this muſt be, this is the diſmal Fare 
Which now impends over high Lutetza's State, 

If from amidſt her Sons ſhe can ſelect 

Soine, who her Power ana Greatneſs to protect, 
Dare {trike one noble Stroke, one Effort make 
With fecrer Arms King Arthur to Attack. 

Remove the Britiſh King at any rate, 

One {1ngle Blow ſecures the Gallic (tate. 


Such Deeds our Order always did commend, 


This Maxim weas Sacred {till defend, 
Thac Means are hallow d by cheir P:ious End. 


Book XI. 


OR WO nn 


Ow ; —__ ” g—  - —— — . 


King Arthur, * 23001 


_— O99 ———— = — —_ I 2H ASS 7 _ SH -- _ 


Book XI. 


This only Means within your Power remains 

To ſave Luteiia from Inglorious Chains. 

Go then, Palmida, and the King prepare 

To make on 4rthur's Perſon Secret War. 

Bur time to gain, and 4rthur to amule, 

Firſt by an Ambaſly demand a Truce : 

If he agrees chat Arms a while ſhall ceale. 
Commence a Treaty to concert a Peace. . 
Do you, with what the Briton offers, cloſe, 

Nor any Terms, cho moſt unjuſt, oppoſe. 

If this be manag'd right, and by Degrees 

You all things yield chat will the Brton pleale , 
You will have time to form the great Deſign 

And dreſs the Snare, which Arthur can't decline. 
Then may the Ponyard 1n a valiant hand 

From hoſtile Arms fer free the Gallic | and. | 
No other Mears you can ſecurely truſt, 

What's Neceſlary is wich Scateſmen juſt. 

Some may perhaps againſt the Deed declaim, 

Burt all to ſave a State would do the ſame. 


This faid, che Prince of Hell wichout delay 
Diſfolvd his Airy Form and flew away. 
Palmida hence reviving Hopes conceiv d, 
And by the Counſel Orgal gave, believ'd 
There ill affairs might be ac laſt recriev'd. 


LENIN 


The Barbarous Prieſt on his dire purpoſe benc 
To find King Cltar, to his Palace went, 
To whom the Prieſt the Project did impart 
Ar which a Generous, Noble Mind would ſtar: . 
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Would be with Horror, and Amazement ſeiz d, 


And ſhow how much the black Delign diſpleas d. 


And yer without ReluCtance he agreed 
Without delay t effeft ch Atrocious Deed. 
Palmida from the Gallic King withdrew, 
The Bloody Undertaking to purſue. 


Soon as Aurora with her dawning Ray 
Began to ſmile, and propagate the Day. 
Clotar five Lords to Albion's Monarch ſent, 
Who to, obey their King's InſtruEtions went. 
They with attending Heralds took their way 
To che high Camp where Arthur's Forces lay ; 
There they arrivd, while he 1n Songs of Praiſe 
And fervent Prayer did with his Captains raiſe 
Th Almighty's Power, and Providential Care 
To which he ow d his Laurels won in War. 
The Solemn Worſhip ended, Arthur Sate 
Within his Tent in his rich Chair of State; 
The Franks advanc d their Meſlage to relate. 


Then Orobac their Chief firſt ſilence broke, 
And bowing low, the Monarch thus beſpoke. 
Clotar, great Prince, to put a happy end 
To this deſtructive War do's condeſcend 
To ask a Treaty may Commence for Peace, 
Mean time that Arms on cicher Side may ceaſe. 
Blood to prevent our Monarch will withſtand - 
No Terms which Arthur juſtly can demand. 
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You off declare, chat tis not War and Blood 
Which you purſue, but Peace and Publick Good. 
You would poor Captives from their Chains releaſe, 
And give afflicted Kingdoms Reſt, and Eaſe. 
You publiſh, that your Arms you hither brought, 
Theſe glorious Ends in Gallza to promote. 
Theſe Ends King Arthur quickly may enjoy, 
And need no longer Force and Arms employ. 
All publick Grievances ſhall be redreſt, 
Nor ſhall the Chriſtians longer be Oppreſt. 
He ſaid. The Brit:ſþh Monarch thus reply : 

I yield chat Arms ſhall ceaſe on either fide : 
And to the Treaty which you ask, conſent, 
ih Effects of hoſtile Fury to prevent. 
i would to all in Suff rings, Pity ſhow, 

I would remove, but not encreaſe their Woe, 
| My thoughts to Clotar's Throne did neer aſpire, 
His injurd Subjects Freedom I defire. - 
Let him his Empire undiſturbd enjoy, 
But let him not his Arms, and Snares employ, 
His Subjects, and his Neighbours to deſtroy. 
Let all che Towns and Caſtles be reſtor'd, © 
Which he has forc'd unjuſtly by che Sword 
From weaker Neighbours, to cheir Rightful Lord. 
Let him his Chriſtian Fugitives recall, 
To all the Rights chey once poſleſt in Gav/. 
And let him place for Caution in their hand, 
The Towns and Forts they did before Command, 
Let him the Gallic Liberty reſtore, | 
And velt the Senate in its ancient Power. 
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This done, che Britons (hall repals tie Seas, 


And give this Kingdom [ 1berty and Peace. 

For tix days ſpace 1 will my Arins ſuſpend, 
Your Prince's final Anſwer to attend. 

He ſaid : And roſe from his high Chair of State : 
The Franks returnd his Anſwer to relate. 


Mean time Palmtda labour'd to engage 

Fir Inſtruments co execute his Rage. 
Nor was 1t long before che Men were found, 
For C/rtars Guards with Murders did abound. 
Men who his Barbrous Orders underſtood, 
Stedfaſt in Guile, and long inur'd to Blood : 
Men who diſtinguiſhd Cruelty had ſhown, 
Men wich Inhumane Tasks Familiar grown ; 
Ready to act the moſt Unnatural Deed, 
From all Remorlſe, and all ReluCtance freed. 
Yer theſe th' Infernal Enterpriſe declind, 
Until cheir Order was by Clotar fign'd. 
Palnuda lett the Ruthans to project, | 
And fix the Means, their Purpoſe to effect. 
Thele various Ways and Methods did debate, 
How Arthur to Aſlault to Save their State. 
Some Poiſon, ſome the Ponyard did ſuggeſt, 
As what would gain their Bloody Purpoſe beſt. 
Some warmly pleaded for an Ambuſcade, 

. Whence iſſuing our they might the King invade. 
Some gave Advice, that with a vaſt Reward, 
They ſhould attempc to gain King Arthur's Guard. 


Others 
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Others of difterent Judgments did contend 
T har all, chemſelves Deſerters ſhould prerend, 
Thac in che Camp they might a Seaſon worch 

In which the bloody Task they might difpacch. 
Theſe Ways rejected, ewas at lait agreed, 

They would accompliſh their Acrocious Deed, 
\When both che Monarchs from their Camps thould go 
To Ratify the Veace wich Solemn V ow. 
Then ſome as Heralds dreſt, and ſome as Pitrits, 
Should wait on Clotar to the Publick Litts : 

And all thourt Swords and Poryards ſhould prepare, 
And hide beneath their Robes the Barb rous War. 
And while King Arthur did his God invoke 


To bind the Treaty, they ſhould ſtrike the Stroke. 


The Franks mean time who did the Peace promote, 
Had their Tranſaction to an Iſſue brought. 
All things the Briton askd the Franks agreed 
Thar from his Arms Lutetza might be freed. 
The Term which Clotar's Orators defir'd 
For Arms to be {uſpended was expird, 
When a fixt Day the Monarchs did propoſe, 
- Wherein with facred Rites, and Solemn Vows 
They would themſelves to {trict obſervance bind 
Of all chings promisd in the Treaty {1gnd. 


And now the Night approach d which did precede 
The Day appointed for the bloody Deed. 
When Derodan who by his Kings Command, 
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Before the Battel with a choſen Band 


290 King Arthur. : Eook XJ. 


——_ yt LI ——— > £9. —— LEE eee i ee EE. = RS 


I attack a Briſh Conioy was detach, 

His Expedition with Succeſs diſpatchd ; 
Recuin'd, and with his Men rejoyn'd the Hoſt, 
Griey 2, and enragd to find the Bartel loſt. 

He for his Sctature, and his Strength was known, 
And tor his Courage oft in Combace ſhown. 
None for the Gallic Increſt did reveal 

Or tor the Pagan Altars Warmer Zcal. 

Palma to the Valiant Man addreſt, 

And with the Language of a Crafty Prieſt, 


His Rage againſt King Arthur did Excite, 


And ſhow d 1t vain to meer his Arms in Fight. 
Then by degrees Pa/mida did iclate | 

How to compoſe the War, and fave the State, 
A brave Delign was by a Party laid 

With fecret Arms King Arthur to invade. 

The Reverend Ruffian then the Soldier preſt 
T embark in this Defign and lead the reſt ; 
And promisd for Reward he ſhould not mils 
Promotoa here, hereafrer Endleſs Bliſs. 

The generous Captain tho' amaz'd to hear 
Such words from one of Holy Character, 

Yet leemingly conſenced, and ſuppreſt 

The generous Indignation in his Breaſt. 

The Prieſt retird, and valiant Derodan 


Wich horror ſetz d, thus to himſelf began. 


in what dire Crimes will Sacerdoral Rage, 


And cager Bigotry Mankind engage ? 
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Shall 1 ahi eats black Detien ik 
And in a Monarch's Blood theſe hands embrue 7 
Hands that did ncer Clandeſtine weapons Sway 
Ne'cr flew a Foe, but in a generous way : 
That none but in the Field have cer deftroyd, 
Shall chey in Murthering Princes be employ'd ? 
If ſo, what Vengetul Plagues mult I expcCct ? 
Againſt this Head what Boles will Heav n direct ? 
To various Gods I offer up my Vows, 
Buc Murcher none of all thoſe Gods allows. 
Let Pontificial Biggors (till contend 
Thar we our State, and Altars co defend, 
May any way, and any Weapon chuſe, 
May hajlow d Foyſon, or Scilletro's uſe. 
_ Fhac we the Chriſtians progreſs to arreſt 
May leave the Ponyard in their Monarchs Breaſt. 
Such Prieſts, and ſuch dire Maxims I abhor 
Nor would the Gods pleas'd with ſuch Deeds adore. 
Th Immortal Powers I always under{tood 
Were Merciful, Beneficent, and Good ; 
Swift to relieve our wants, to puniſh bs 
Who perfect Juſtice in cheir Empire ſhow. 
Such Cruelty, and Freacherous V tolence 
Thoſe pure and Righteous Beings mult incenſe. « 
Il] tor our Alcars, and my Country weild 
All honourable Arms in open Field. 
To fave this Realm undaunted I |] oppoſe 
The greateſt Dangers, and the Ftercelt Foes: 
Bur I deteſt this Ignominious Deed 
No Prince by me Perfidioutly ſhall bleed. 
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E heat [ict Heavy 5 tip Order to obey 
Did tt lmmoreal Wings on tiah difolay, 
And ftiom th. Fmpyreal Turtets down the Sky 
19 v4:14530 Dre lm did lv-ittly flv; 

The Radunc Fnyoy quickly <:d prepare 

A yourhful Shape, mild Eyes and Cheeks of Air. 
Then q:d he Silence break, and thus began, 
Yu bravely have expreſt, undaunted Man, 
Your jult Abhorrence of the black Deſign 

In which a Band of barbrous Franks combine. 
But from che Heav'nly Regions I deſcend 

To let you know that here you mult nor end. 
You mult the airc Confed racy diſclofe 

To tave the Monarch from Clandeftine Foes. 
It .{-thurs blood is by the Rufftans (pilt 

DV Bot preventing it, you ſhare the Guulr. 
Heav n has by valiant Derod.an decreed, 

To diftappoint the black, Inhumane Deed. 

Go thea and let chat Prince his Danger know, 
Let him his Safety to thy Vertue owe. 

Thar faid; rhe Cherub from che place withdrew, 
And to the Seats of Peace and Pleaſure flew. 
The Starry Stranger gone, the Frank revolyv d 
The Meſſage in his Mind and ſoon refolv d 

To pay obedience ; then with eager Zeal 

He wen: th Important Secret to reveal. 
Conducted by the Stars uncertain Light 

He at the Brito: + Camp arriy d by Night. 

The watchful Out-guards who oppos d his way 


To che great d-thur did the Frank convey. 
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Admitted to his Preſence Dersdan, 
Firſt low Obeiſance made, and then began. 


Hither I come great Monarch to detect 
A black Deſign that dos your Life reſpect. 
A bloody Band wich Helliſh fury fir'd, 
Againſt your Royal Perſon have confpir d. 
I Gallia's Gods and Goddefles adore, 


And with th' advancement of Lutet:a's power : 
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Bur cant believe that for Religion's ſake, 


I with the Ponyard may a Prince attack. i I = 


Th Immorcal Powers to ferve Religions Cauſe [ | l T 
Neer gave Command to break thro' Natures Laws. 'Þ i 
Ferfidious Outrage, Murther, Violence, { b 
' - Tho usdto ſerve the Gods, the Gods incenſe. 4 
When therefore by Palmida prelt to joyn [ 
With bloody Men engag'd in this Deſign, \\Y 


My Soul the barb rous motion did deteſt, | | k 
And various Paſſions [trove within my Breaſt, . i 'X 
While wich my choughts Oppreſt, a glorious God in 
Deſcended to me from his high abode. | j [2 
He ſeem d Apollo by his Beamy Face, | 
His blooming Beauty, and his Youthful Grace. 
Then did the bright Divinity direct, 

That haſting co your Camp I ſhould derect. | 11 
The horrid Plot againſt your. Life deſign'd, _ | | "il 
And now I muſt perform rhe task- enjoyn'd: : = l | 
Then did the valiant Frank the King inſtruct bl | 
Who were the Chiefs, that did th Afar conduct. | {3 


4 - 


Q q 2 And 


& 
8: 


— 


300 King Arthur. Book XI. 
And where, and how, and when they had agreed 
To wreek their Malice by ch' inhumane Deed. 

Then faid, do you, great Prince, due Caurion take, 


And for their hidden Arms enquiry make. 

I, that my Meſſage may Belief obtain, 

Will under Guard within your Camp remain ; 
Thar if my Wordsare falſe your Vengeful hand 
May Death inflict, ſuch as my Crimes demand. 


The pious Arthur praisd the generous Zeal 
Which mov the Frazk chis Treachry to reveal. 
And gave Command he ſhould Rewards receive 
Such as great Kings do to great Merit gave ; 

If che Succeeding Morn ſhould clearly ſhew 

The Plot diſcover d by the Frank, was true: 

Now had the Sun difclosd the Mountains heads, 
And pour'd warm glory on the recking Mcads. 
Clotar aroſe, and ſoon with Eager ſpeed 

Came mounted on his Mauritanan Steed, 

Attended with ch' Aſſaſſins ſome as Prieſts, 

Some habited as Heralds to the Liſts. 

Enſ1gns of Peace and Piery they bore,. 

But treach'rous Arms beneath their Veltments wore. 
The Armys on the Plain drawn in Array 

On either Side did ar a diſtance ſtay. 

Except the Troops who with their Shuelds reclind 
And Spears erect the Pal:ſadss lind. 


Next4lbim's King advancd with God-like Grace 


Born on a Courlſer of Eborac Race. 
| | The 
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Book XI. King Arthur, 
The Franks with Wonder and with Fear behold 


His Martial Port, and Arms adorn'd wich Gol. 
All by their Looks their inward Joy declare 


' That now he came for Peace, and not for War. 
The Terror of Latetia brightly ſhone 

In Armour clad, fo well in Battel known. 
Advancing near to Clitar thus he cry'd, 

Have in vain on Clotars Vows relyd 2 

Tis hard, to think a Monarch ſhould agree 

T Afavlt my Lite by Barbrous Treachery. 
That wich Aſſaſſins Cltar ſhould combine, 
Approve, Aber, and Aid their black Deſign. 
This on a Prince fo great a Stain would prove, 
As Rivers cannot cleanſe, or Time remove. 
Yet, valiant Franks, and faichful Britons, know 
' That one who ſeems a brave and generous Foe, 
Has unconſtraind, unſought, unask'd, declar'd 
Thar Clotar has Perfidious Arms prepard. 

Thar cheſe who Heralds and as Prieſts appear, 
Beneath their Robes ſhore Swords and Ponyards wear: 
That theſe are Veteran Rufhans in diſguiſe, 
Intending to Aſſault me by Surpriſe 

When I diſmounr, and to the Altar go, 

To Ratify the Peace by ſolemn Vow. 

I doubtful, neither wholly disbelieve 

The Charge, nor <o it wholly Credit give. 

Bur if unjuſt theſe Accuſations are, 

Then let the Search their Innocence declare. 

Bur if their Guile will nor the Search abide, 
The Charge is then too plain to be deny. 
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302 King Arthur. 


He faid. King Char all cnragd to find, 
That Arthur knew the T reachery deſign'd, 
Exclauning loud, to Franks and Britons cryd, 
. To break the Treaty what mean Arts are tryd ? 
Whac wild Suggeſtions, what vile Shifts are theſe, 
Which Arthur ulcs to retard the Peace ? 
And dos the Briton thus his Faith betray, 
Yet by malicious Accuſations lay 
{21 us the Guile, is plain his hoſtile Mind 
Is not to Peace, but to the Sword inclind. 
Since Arthur (till on Blood and Slaughter bent, 
Eludes the Treaty, I ro Arms conſent. 
The Guilt he has ſuggeſted I abhor, 
No Prince to purge himſelf ſhould offer more. 


He ſaid, and drawing oft his T reacherous Band, 
Rejoynd his Army, which at his Command 
Did with Precipitation leave the Plain, 
Lutetias Bulwarks and ſtrong Walls to gain. 
1o line the Ramparts ſome Battalions flew, 
The relt themſelves within Laterza threw, 
Reſolv'd the mighty City to defend, 
On. which che fate of Gallza did depend. 
Mean time King 4rthur did his Army head, 
And to th Actack the eager Britons led. | 


The Gallic Lords Lutetza's Works to Guard, 
Againſt th' Invader all things had prepard. 


Bofar 
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Bofar as © hiet did mm the Lines Command, 

The Gai king withm the Town remaind, 

The Britzfh Youch advancing in Array 

The tEntiens oer the Netghb ring Fields dilplay. 
From their ligh Towers the Frazks obſerve from ta! 
The riting Storm, and rolling Tyde of War. 
Before his Troops the mighty Breton rode 

Glorious in Arms, like fone Terreſtrial God. 


As when Bruanmas Trading Fleets, that run 


For Indian Treaſures to the rifting Sun, 
Beneath che EquinoCtial Eine have fpy d 
A Spout afcending front the boiling Tyde , 
Whole watry Obeitsk dos threat ning riſe, 
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And thruits his towring head amult the Skies : 
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The Sailors pale with Conſternation, dread 


ACSI YEE 


Th' innending Tempeſt gathering ver their head. 
With no leſs Terror did the trembling Gaz/s, 
See .41b111S Rug advancing to their Walls. 
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Then Cztar wich his Monarch did prevail, 
That he might tirft Leterza's Works Aflail. 
Onwards he march d with a {cleft Brigade, 

Th advancd Redoubrs with V igour to invade. 
The Chief on Fame and Martial Glory benr, 
To Storm the lotry Works with pleature went. 


He ſtrove to be the foremolt in the Fight, 


For Danger was his Favorite Delight. : 
His A1dor, cheattul Looks, and Martial Fre. 


P1d all his Troops with dondble I tte infpire. 
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As when a Pvlphin fports upon the T yde, 
Diſplays his Beauty's, and his Scary ride ; 

His various colour d Arch adorns the Flood, 
Like a brighe Rain-bow in a watry Cloud : 

He from che Billows leaps with 2ameclome (trite, 
Wanton wich V igour and Iminoderate Lite. 
Vith fo much Spirit ſwelling all his Veins, 

The ſprightly Bruton fied along the Plains. 

\\V1ch more Delighc he went to Charge the Foe, 
Than eager Bridegrooms to their Nupraals go. 


Approaching to the Works, the Warriour threw 


His elite ring Dart, and great Orander 1lew : 
Berween the lower Ribs it pierc' his Side, 

And d:d the Midiift,, as 1t paſs d, divide. 

Ihe Frank a while with Jabour drew his Breath, 
Then tcl, and poſted co the Shades bencath. 
Before Lutctta faw theABritſh Arms, 

Order vanquiſh'd Dy Pulcrinas Charms : 

Long Woed, and won at laſt the beauteous Maid 
By promis'd Nupcials, but his Faich betrayd : 
To ſhun th entreatys of the injur d Fair, 

The Faithlels Youth did to the Camp repair. 

Bur when ſhe found her Prayers and Tears denyd, 
Enrag d Pu/crina thus deſpairing cry'd : 

And can Orarder thus unconſtant prove, 

Break all che Bonds of Vows, and thoſe of Love 2? 
Is he regardleſs of my Beauty grown ? 


Will he expoſe my Honour, and his own *? 


Will 
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| Will che wild Savage no Compailen ſhow 2 p 
W.ll he forſake Pulcrina 2 will he go, > 
And leave me chus o erwhelm'd with Shame and Word 
Go, Perjurd Wretch, but mid(t the fighting Throng, 
May ſome inſulting Foe revenge my Wrong, 
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May ſome juſt God direct his glice ring Dart, 
And guide the point to thy Pertidious Heart : 
Then think of me, and rack d with Torment Iy, 


In pangs of Guile, and Throws of Horror dy. 
The fatal Curſes flew around. his Head, 
And Cutar s Dart avengd che injurd Maid. 


Wich like Succeſs his ſecond Dart he threw, 
Which ſwifcly paſt, and ſtrong Orellan flew. 
It thro his Windpipe and his Gullet made 
Irs facal way, and in his Neckbone ſtay d. 

His Elder Brother Colon he deſtroy'd 

By ſecret Poiſon, and his Lands enjoyd. 

Old Meda famous for her Art prepar'd 

The deadly Draught, and had a great Reward. 
He now by Cutar s Arms of Life bereft 

Fell, and his Wealth and great Poſleſſions lefr. 
Next Boſer ſprung from Selon's noble Blood 


In ſplendid Armour on the Rampart ſtood. 
His Stature graceful, Courtly was his Air, 
And coſtly Oyls perfum'd his Limbs and Hair. 


He by che Dames was with Applauſes crownd, 


Of all che Dancing Nation moſt renown d. 
He came, as if he did expect to fall * 
Embalm'd before-hand for his Funera]. 
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When Cutar faw hun on the Works appear, 
With great Dildain he threw Þ1s matly Spear. 
Which thro his Coat of Mail and Crimſon Veit 
His Boſom picrcd, ard lodg d within hs Breaſt, 
The fragrant Warriqur felc the fatal Wound, 


Fell on the Rampart, and pertumd the Ground. 


Next on the Bulwark Z/on did advance, 
Tho void of Worth, of wondrous Arrogance. 
Dctormd alike in Body and in Mind, 

And more to ſcare, then Charge a Foe defign'd. 
His livid Eyes retreating from the Day 

Deep in their hollow Orbics buried lay. 

His Back-bone ſtanding out, drew 1n his Brea(t, 

' This Shoulder elevated, thar Depreſt, 

And his foul Chin his odious Boſom preſt. 

Long little Legs, ſuch has the ſtalking Crane, 
His ſhorc ill figur d Body did ſuſtain. 

Still Murtinys he in the Army rais'd, 

Burſting with Spleen to hear another prais'd, 
Meager with Malice, with Ill-nature worn, 

And with th envenomd teeth of Envy torn 

To vent his Spite he labour'd to defame 

The Chiefs, whoſe Valour had adyanc'd their Name. 
His pois nous Tongue did all great Heros wound, 
Reviling thoſe whom all with Honour crown'd. 
Someenvious Men his Calumnys approv'd, 
Andall who Merit hated, Zolon lov'd, 

Cutar wich Indignation at him caſt 

His nughty Spear, which thro' his Body paſt. 
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Down Zolor fell, and tortur d with his Wound 
In Rage and Anguiſh beat, and bir the Ground, 


Now Cutar mounts the Works with Sword in hand 
And that his Troops ſhould follow gave Command. 
The fearleſs Men the lofry Works alcend 
Which with projected Arms the Foes defend. 

Britons and Franks prodigious (Courage ſhow, 

And crimſon Rivers down the Bulwarks flow. 

Arms meet wich Arms,Fauchions with Fauchions claſh, 
And ſparks of Fire ſtruck out from Armour flaſh. 
Thick clouds of Duſt contending Warriours raiſe, 
And hideous War o er all the Region brays. 

Tempeſts of Darts and ſhowers of Arrows (ing, 

And all the Heav'ns with dreadful Clamour ring. 


Mean time great Stannel with his valiant Band 
Attacked the Works where Bofar did Command. 
Nor Clouds of flying Darts, nor ſtorms of Fire 
Could force the Valiant L eader to retire. 
Midſt ſhowers of Stones which fell like Summers Hail, 
Th' undaunted Hero did the Foe Affail. 
Mouncing the Bulwark's brow, he forward preſt, 
And quickly with the Foe came Breaſt to Breaſt. 
Here the brave Man Immortal Deeds perform d, 
And with refiſ{tleſs force the high Entrenchment ſtorm'd, 
Firſt Baradan his faral Weapon felt, 
Who on the Banks of fair Matrona dwelc : 
The mighty Fauchion paſſing thro the Side 
With ics ſharp edge the Liver did divide; 
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T he blood guſhd out from the large hollow Vein 
And mixt with Choler did the ground diſtain, 
Then Oftacar a Bellovaſran Lord. 
High lifred 1n che Air his flaming Sword. 
Againſt the Foe he meanc a morcal ſtroke, 
Bur on his Shield ch' unfaichful Weapon broke. 
While for anocher Sword aloud he cry'd, 
The Brion's Fauchion did his Throat divide. 
The gaſping Wound pour'd forth a Crimſon flood, 
[Down fell the Warriour Strangled in his Blood. 
Lhe Conquerour nexc Ste/lander did attack, 
And drove his mighty Spear thro Breaſt and Back : 
For Altrologic Science he was fam'd, 
By all char lov'd the Art with honour namd. 
He oft Collected from the Conſcious Stars 
The Fall of Empires, and th Event of Wars. 
He could predict a riſing Fav'rice's Fate, 
The Death of Kings, and mighty Turns of State. 
To him che Heav nly Orbs had ofcen ſhown 
The fate of others, but conceal'd his own. 
Nor Arms nor Science could his Life protect 
Again(t the Spear the Briton did direct. 
Then Soron, Harim, and Germander dy d 
By Stannel's Arms, all three in Blood ally d. 
Thirſty-of Glory and of Martial Fame 
Thele from the Verdant Vale cogercher came, 
Where ling ring Leger draws along the Plain 
Thro flowry Labyrinths his Silver train. 
Next in his cortur'd Bowels Drapar felt 
The Conquerour's Spear beneath bis ſhining Belc. 
The 
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The fainting Warrtour fell, but from his Wound 
His Entrails guſhing out firſt reachd the ground. 


By this tume Erla, at a :third Attack 
Had Storm'd the Works, and chas'd the Squadrons var” 
He on the Foe with fo much Fury prelt, 
T hat ſoon their high Encrenchments he poſleſt. 
Wich mighty Slaughter he puriud the Gals, 
Who ed to fave themſelves within their Walls. 
When Valiant Anſel! faw his Friends recrear, 
He made a Sally from che Eaſtern Gare, 
And cry d aloud, What means this ſhameful Flight 2 
Aſſert your Honour, and renew the Fight. 
Hear from the Walls your Wives and Children cty, 
Whither will theſe inglorious Cowards fly ? 
W1ll they expoſe us to th' invading Foe, 
To all the Rage inſulting Conquerours ſhow ? 
Muſt we endure the haughty Br:ton's ſcorn, 
And his proud Triumphs led in Chains adorn ? 
Where are the Heros, where the Valiant Franks, 
Who on th' aſtoniſh'd Rhine, and Ms{a's Banks 
By Martial Deeds acquird Immortal Fame, 
And laden home with Spoils and Laurels came ; 
Who from the Field in Triumph Mill return d, 
And with their Trophys our high Domes adorn'd. 
Do you your ſelves the Progeny pretend 
Of thelc great Men, who did fo well defend 
Their Country, and fo far their Power extend. 
Ye Valiant Chiets, ſo oft with Conqueſt crown'd, 
Ye mighty Shades, who did our Empire found, 
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How will you all Pelpife ildain, "HM 

Your Sons, fo teevie, fo degenerate grown #2 

Prevent, O Frks, their Griet, prevent your Shame, 
You fight not now for Empire, and tor Fame, 

Buc for your Eeing, for your Gods, and all 

Which you can cicher Dear, or Sacred call, 

Advance then, Franks, your ancient Courage ſhow, 

Il lead your Squadrons on to Charge the Foe, 


He ſaid, and burning with a Martial Rage, 
The Chief march'd on th' Invaders to engage. 
The Franks turn d back, inſpird by nſel's words, 
And onc2 more brandiſhd cheir Refulgent Swords. 
Thea in a noble Fight their Strength they trd, 
And many Heros fell on eicher {1de. 
Lyfel, Alduran ; Streban, Otho flew, 
And Gramans Javelin pierc d theta thro. 
Orfaber's Spear piercd great Elmondos Side, 
Barnel by Humbert s Arms, and Omar dy d. 

Then Valiant Erla, Loran did Attack, 
The Spear transfixt his Stomach and his Back, 
From the Vogeſtan Mountains Loran came, 
To fignalize his Arms, and raife his Fame: 
His wealthy Father late of Life bereft, 
Had to his Son four noble Mannors lefr. 
His Mother lab'ring with Prophetic Fears, 
Wich unſucceſsful Prayers, and fruitleſs Tears, 
Fvyn on her Knees long ſtrove co overcome 
His Martial Zeal, and keep the Youth at home. 

Now 
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Now in his dying Throws too late he faid, 
Would I my Morher s Counſel had obeyd. 


Then Valiant C»bal, 4rpan did invade, 
But on his temper'd Buckjer broke his Blade. 
' Cubal who midſt the wreſting Rings had won 
In great Ayguſtas Squares ſo much Renown, 
Ran in, and with an unexpected War 
Made Yrpan's Heels fly up amidft the Air. 
Flat on his Back che Warriour preſt the Sans. 
Straic the ViEtorious Briton from his hand 
Did with main Force the flaming Fauchion » :« 
Then plung'd che Weapon deep into his Breaſt. 


Pebha wich Martial Rage, on Carlot preſt, 
And with his Back-Sword hop to cleave his Creft. 
The Warriour s Head the erring Weapon miſt, 
Bur cut the Veins and Sinews of his Wriſt. 
The Frazk unable more his Arms to weild, 
Dropt on the ground his Sword and mighty Shield. 
Firſt, in his wounded Veins did Strabor feel 
The fatal Edge of A»ſe!'s glict'ring Steel. 
Deep in his Sides between his Ribs ic ſunk, 
And cut in two the large Arterial Trunk, 
Thro' which the Heart throws up the Vital Flood, 
The Briton fell, and delugd lay in Blood. 
Then Heban, who had left fair Devas Banks, 
To make this great Campaign againſt the Frazks, 
Who Ga/l:c Power, and Gallic Faith abhorrd, 
Dyd near Lutetia's Walls by 4nſels Sword. 
Fi: 
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Book Xl, 
His Fauchion next thro Re/los Heimer broxc, 
And cut in funder with the furious ſtroke 
His Hairy Scelp, which hung below the Ear, 
And lcir che Skull in ghaitly manner bare. 
Lack to his Tent the wounded Hero came, 
Where great Bernardo of [mmorcal Fame 
For his Chirurgic Skill, gave quick Relief, 
Scirch up the gaping Lips, and heald che wounded Chiet. 


Toſon, a noble, valiant, wondrous Boy, 
His Father's Pride, and his fond Mother's Joy, 
Who neer ull now had gripd a Shield or Lance, 
To Charge the Frank, undaunted did advance. 
The Frank deſpisd him, end exclaiming cryd, 
[11 ſoon chaſtiſe your Arrogance and Pride ; 
Ambitious Youth, too ſoon the Field you cake, 
And for the Camp too ſoon the School forſake. 
You ſhould ac home have with your Siſters playd, 
| Ana her great Comforc wich your Mother ſtayd. 
Heav'ns! that a Boy ſhould Gallic Chiefs provoke, 
Toſon while thus th' inſulting Warriour ſpoke, 
Aimd at his ſhining Helm a noble Stroke. 
The proſperous Weapon thro the Buckler paſt, 
And Anſel's Arm beneath the Shoulder raz'd. 
From the divided Veins; the Blood flew our, 
The Britons gave a loud applauding Shour. 
The Frank enrag d, attack d the Beardleſs Foe, 
Threarning to take his Head off at a Blow. 
Thro che Youth s Shield the Fauchion paſlage found, 
Inflicting on his Neck a painful Wound. 

The 
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The Britons (trait ruſhd in to give him Aid, 
And to the Rear th' advent'rous Youth Convey'd. 
Anſel retird, and Interpoſing Night 

Parted che Warrioggs, and broke off the Fight. 
The Br:tons kept the Ourworks, and the Gauls 
Retrearting favd chemſelves within their Walls. 
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- Ean time the Gal/ic Monarch fore diſtreſt : 
"A With dreadful Thoughts and anxious Cares opnre' 


Sought reſt in vain upon his downy Bed, 

Wich Tyrian Purple and fine Linnen fpred. 

From fide to fide he did in Torment roll, 

Bur curnd 1n vain to Faſe his reſtleſs Soul. * 

Shore were his Slumbers, often would he ſtarr, 

And wildly ſtare, while with her painful Dart, 

Inſulcing Conſcience ſtab'd him to che heart. 

Ten chouſand Horrours did his thoughts affright, 

And ghaſtly Figures paſsd before his ſight. 

DiſtraCting Agonys. and wild Deſpair, 

Did from cheir roots his guilcy Heart-ſtrings tear. 

Sometimes he thought he heard che diſmal cry 

Of ſuffring Priſoners begging leave to dy. 

He faw extended Martyrs on the Rack, 

And thought he heard their cortur d Members crack; 

He ſaw poor Widdows delugd 1n their teats, 

And Crys of helpleſs Orphans fill'd his Ears : 

Widdows and Orphans which che Ruftians hand, 

Had thro all Gallza made ar his command. 

The Ghoſts of thoſe he murther'd filld the place, 

And threacning ſtood, and (tard him in the Face. 
; 9.1 9 Around 
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Around his Bed dire Apparitions walk'd, 

And St1gzan Terrours thro the Apartment ſtalk'd. 
Then itarting up and leaping from his Bed, 
Th to himſelf the reftlefs Monarch ſaid. 
Wat Tragic Scenes before my eyes appear, 
What inward \W hips my corturd Bowels tear 
Fierce V ipers twiſt their Spires about my Heart, 
And Bice, and Sting, and Wound with deadly ſmart. 
\Vich more than .4:/as weight my Soul's opprelt, 
Aud raging Tempelts beat along my breaſt : 
Corroding Flames eat thro my burning veins, 
And all within I feel Infernal Pains. 

As oft as Arthur has my Troops aflail'd, 

His Arms by Heavn aſliſted have prevaild. 

The Victor of our Out-works is poſleſt, 

He next Lutetia from our hands will wreſt 

Muſt Gallia's Empire fall by Arthur's Sword, 
And Clotar's houſe obey a Britzſh Lord # 

Muſt Tributary Gallza be condemn d 

To ſerve a Prince which1 fo much contemn'd ? 
Forbid it all ye Gods, that ſuch a Fate 

Snould &er betall the high Lutet:an State. 

'f Heay'n will nor affiſt, Ill cry if Hell, 

"Pur irom theſe. Gares the Britiſh King repel. 


He ſaid. And on his impious Purpoſe bent, 
Attended only with Pa/mida went, 
16 find the fam'd Enchantreſs Maneton, 
His Dignity conceal d, his Name unknown. 


When 
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When they had found her, to the Sorcerels, 
Thus did the Ga/lzc King himfelt expreſs. 


Wiſett of Women, whoſe controulins ſway, 

The dark Dominions of the Dead obey : 

Whoſe Charms can all che Nations move that dweil, 
Thro all the ſpacious Continent of Hell. 

Who can departed Men reſtore to Light, 

From the low Shades and dark Abyſs of Nighr. 

At your Command th awaken d Dead will rend 
Their Tombs, and thro the cleaving Ground aſcend. 
We may, if you with potent words are pleas'd 

1o bring them up, converſe wich Friends deceasd. 
Now mighty Woman, 1 your Aid implore, ' 
Youll find me grateful, pray exert your Power. 
Your Force let all th Infernal Regions know, 

And bring back hither from the Shades below 

A faichtul Friend, whoſe preſence I defire, 

Whoſe wiſe Advice, my preftſing Wants require. 


Then did ch' Enchantreſs bid him name his Friend, 
Whom he del1r'd ſhould from beneath aſcend. 
Bellcoran 1s the Man, the King reply d, 

Who did the Ga//zc Arms and Councils guide. 
Then did th Enchantreſs with accuſtomd care, 
Her nox10us Herbs and Magic Drugs prepare. 

She ferch'd white Poppys, Henbane, Aconice, 

Bald Toad-ſtools, Savine Tops, all which by Night, 
The wandring Sorcereſs was usd to cull 

In neighb'ring Mountains, when the Moon was Full, 
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Book XII. 

_ All cheſe ſhe ſtampr, with more of Magic ute, 

And from the Maſs preſt our the potent Juice. 

The green Enchantinert ini a Caldron flow d, 

To which ſhe pour d a Buwl of humane blood, 

Then did the Sorc'refs in the Center ſtand, 

And drew due { ircles with her Magic Wand : 

She mutter d with her Voice myſterious ſounds, 

And terms wich which the Helliſh Arc abounds, 


Nature moleſted, felt the powerful Charm, 
And various Terrors did the World alarm. 
The ſtarting Planets from their Orbics flew, 
The lab'ring Moon fick and uneafie grew, 
And far from f19he the wandring Stars withdrew. 
Hoarſe Thunder murmur'd with a hollow ſound, 
And heaving Tempeſts bellow'd under ground. 
Contcending Elements with horrid Fight, 
Did vex the Air, and guilty Minds aftright. 
Clouds, Hurricanes, and Lightnings did conſpire, 
To pour down Floods of Rain, and Floods of Fire. 
Dun, Dusky Demons troubled all the Air, 
And Ghoſts were heard to groan in deep Deſpair. 
Around the houſe, cremendous to behold, 
Vaſt Dragons flew, prodigious Serpents rowl'd, 
And treble-headed Hell-hounds yell'd and how['d. 
The Pavement trembled, and che Dwelling ſhook, 
And thro the King a ſhiv'ring Horrour ſtruck. 
"Then did th Enchantreſs to the Monarch cry, 
I from beneath a God aſcending Spy. 


Speak, 
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Speak, ſaid the King, what Aﬀpect dos he wear, 
And tell the Form in which he dos appear. 

The Sorcreſs cry d, he 1s in Armour clad, 

His Mien 1s Martial, bur his Eyes atc fad. 

Thro' ch' opening Ground he dos Reljuctant come, 
Behold, he now appears within the Room. 


Bellcoran then che Monarch thus bcipoke ; 
Why do's King C/otar Magic Aids invoke 2 
Why have you thus compell d me to arile, 
And brought me back to theſe unwelcom Skics 2 
The King replyd : With heavy Cares oppreſit, 
Im forcd Bellcoran to diſturb thy Rell. 
When thou werc here, Succeſs | always found, 


And triumph d oer the vanquiſhd Realms around. 
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Thou borh my Champion and my wileſt Friend, 
Didf{t guide my Councils, and my Throne defend. 
Thy Arms the Gallic Greatneſs did ſuppore, 

And made Submiſhve States my Friendſhip court. 
Since thy departure Gallias Empire ſhakes, 

The mighty Fabrick unſupported, cracks. 

Before Lutetias Gates the Britons ly, 

Before their Arms our trembling Cohorts fly, 
They by Aſlault have our high Bulwarks won, 
And now lie ready to invade the Town. 

With ſuch reli{tleſs Fury they Acrack, 

In vain the Franks contend to drive them back. 

So black a Storm o'er Gallia's Realm 1mpends, 

So ſad a Fate, Lutetia, thee attends ! 
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And mutt K1169 Arthur with a Victor s Pride, 


Tkro high Latezas Streets 1n Tiiumph ride 2 
Muſt great Luteria from her Empire fall, 
Ard Foreign Lords infulr the Captive Gaul ? 


And ſhall che proud Oppreflors mock our Crys, 
And whom they feard and envyd, now deſpiſe ? 
Shall Br Maſters to enrich their Ile, 
Freight their proud Navys with Lutetia's Spoil 2 
O Gallia, this ! this is thy heavy doom |! 

Unleſs ſome unexpected Succours come: 

In theſe extream Afﬀairs, thus ſore diſtreſt, 

In ſuch a ſtrait, and with ſuch danger preſt, 

| am conltrain'd to call thee from thy Reſt. 

My Prayers are fruitleſs to the Gods, in vain 

I've Rams and Bullocks ar cheir Alcars ſlain. 
The Gods are Deaf, their Oracles are Dumb, 
No Powers invokd to our Aſſiſtance come. 

Of Heav n forſaken, whither ſhall I go? 

1he Gods have all deſerted to the Foe. 

In this Diſtreſs, Be/lcoran, Counſel give, 

What means Gn Gallia's {inking State retrieve ? 
By what ſure Mechods may the Gods be brought, 
To fight for Gallia, who for Galka fought ? 


He ceasd : And thus Belkcoran did reply, 
in vain, O Prince, to Magic Arts you fly, 
To gain thoſe Succours which the Gods deny. 
In vaio your Charms the Courts of Death invade, 


Hell cannot give, if Heav'n refuſes Aid. 


If 
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OE Thcſete if Celcitial Gods dv, 

No friendly Helps their abſence can ſupply. 
Since Heavn forſakes you, no Infernal Power, 
No Humane Force your Empire can ſecure. 

No means are lefc to prop your ſinking State, 
Your Doom's decreed by never changing Fare. 
Lutetia's Crimes which righteous Heav'n provoke, 
Bow down her neck beneath the Britiſh Yoke. 
Your Cruelty, O King, and thirſt of Blood, 
Your Perſecution of the Juſt and Good, 

Your Pride, Ambicion, Breach of Solemn Vows 
Are more deſtruCtive than your Foreign Foes. 
Theſe ſtrong Domeſtic Enemys betray, 

Lutettas Empire to the Britiſh (way: 

Theſe furious War with Gal/ia's Monarch wage, 
And angry Heavn againſt your Arms engage. 
Who can a Realm from Wrath Divine protect, 
And fave a Monarch whom'the Gods rejeCt ? 
Plainly I ſpeak, the Dead will flatter none, 


From thee the Kingdoms rent, the Scepter gone, 


And Pious Clovrs ſhall alcend thy Throne. 

By Arthur rais'd, he Galha ſhall command, 
And Rule with juſt and equal Laws her Land. 
Thus Heav'n Decrees thy Puniſhment ac laſt, 
This is thy Fate irrevocably paſt. 

No more, O Kang, ſhall I ariſe to thee, 


But thou to morrow ſhalr deſcend to me. 


He ſaid. And from the Apartment did retrear, 
And thro' the Ground! ſunk to his Stygzan. feat. 
JT < 
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The King, as if with Thunder ſtruck, fell down. 
And Breathleſs lay extended in a -Swoon, 

The Sorcereſs ro whom the King appear'd 
Greatly diſturbd and mov'd by what he heard, 
Scream d our, and ferchd reviving Eflences, 
Rich Spirits, Odrous Ballams, and. with theſe 
She rub d his Noſtrils, Temples, and his Neck, 
T ill he awakend, and began to ſpeak. 

Then Maneton the Monarch did conſtrain, 
Witch Wine and Mear his Spirits to fuſtain. 

T hat done the troubled King th Enchantreſs left, 
Of all his Hopes, and all ſupport berefr. 

He to his Palace came when dawning Day 
Began to ſpring, and (treak che Eaſtern way. 
W1ld was his Aſpect, fad as Death his Air, 
And on his Brows ſtate Horrour and Deſpair. 
Diſtracted Geſtures, and deep Sighs confeſt, 
The inward pangs and torment of his Breaſt. 
Conſcience enrag d a fiercer Ravager, 

Than raveniog Vulcures, Did his Bowels tear. 
Around his Veins envenom d Adders clung, 
And to the Heart the rorcur d Monarch ſtung, 
Vengeance Divine upon his Soul was pour'd, 
And unextinguiſh'd Flames his Life devour'd. 
Now on the Bed his reſtleſs Limbs he threw, 
Now ſtarted up, and round th' Apartment flew. 
Ofc in a threatning Poſture did he ſtand; 

And on his mighty Fauchion lay d his hand. 


Sometimes he Curs'd, Blaſphemd, and Rav d aloud, 


Then on a fuddain, Mute and Srupid ſtood. 
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Ac laſt he gave in theſe expreſſions vent 
To the fad Thoughts, char did his Soul corment. 


— n—_— - 


The Kingdom from me rent ! the Scepter gone ! 
And Pious Clovis ſhall aſcend the Throne ! 
Prevent it all ye Powers 7 this cannot be: 

Can Henayn to ſuch unrighteous Deeds agree 2 
Belcoran ſays it, he muſt be believ d, 
'A heavy Doom, and ne er co be retriev'd. 
An has his God favd Clovis from my Hand, 
T hat he might Ga//za1n my ſtead Command ? 
Curſt be the Fatal Inauſpicious Day, 
Which to my Eyes did the firſt Light convey. 
Curt be the luckleſs Hour 1n which I broke 
My Infant Fetters, and the Womb forſook. 
O chink ic not, Celeſtial Powers, a Crime, 
"To razethat Day from the Records of Time. 
Let it for ever periſh, cut the Link 
Thar faſtens it to Time, and ler it (ink. 
Let this unhappy Day return no more, 
But ler che Year in paſſing leap it er. 
Let it be ſunk, ler it for ever Sleep 
Swallow d and loſt in vaſt Durations Deep. 
Bur if this Day in turn mult be reſtord, 
Let it for Clouds and Darkneſs be abhord. 
Ler not a glimpſe of Light, no chearful Ray 
Diſtinguiſh from che Night chis dijtinal Day. 
Ler ic by no good Omer be endeard, 


Let no reviving Sounds of Joy be heard. 


Tt 4 Le 


* APNEA 
EF © 
[ J 
# > 
*E +: 
$3 Sr - 
4 $4 'Þ 
'Þ 
T7 p.- 
v 2 
TL © 
. 3 $ 
; [3 'Y 
L [ 
bl in 
7x it 
* 
19 
: 4 
35S 7þ 
TS 76 
& : 
*& 3 
: b 
F n 
s i 
; " 
: + 
/ v 
j 
: 3} 
' iN 
? 4 
;>F 1 
: 'F 
j 1 
+: 
- | 
[ 
k 1 
« 3 
1 x 
r 
[ 
j 
t Hi 
: t 
4 : 
{ Cs; 
P 
fo, 
$ 
:Þ 
yo 
[ iN 
iN 
i 1 
78 t: 
L ; 
! ; 
*Y! 
4 
I'S [ts 
**T 34 
+- 2 
f «4 
ti 
: 
: F 
£ ; 
: ) 
: 
i7 4 
*F JE 
: { 
by ' 
*£ $ 
: 3 
4 
: 
L 
1» 
Ft 
FS + 
Y » 
. $1 
} +0 
*'vÞ iT 
"8 J} 
( :F 
{bÞ + 
12% © 
+8] 
j iÞ 
ifE i$ 
Y i 
f / 
+ i 
=! 
1t 
& 
M 
+ f 
Y : 
bh $3 
4 » 
4; ; 
4 7 
: 'q: 
25 : 
34 5 
34 3 
V5 | 
* $* 
i : 
+18: 
*F 1 
1B) , 
ith 4 
> $5 
; + 
1 y 
i 
£3 oh 
! 3; 
: 
3 13 


a 
on . OSTER we am pg FIGHTER EI CARL AITIEITIEDL COP OI PIs ou ar mare oor pants oh 6:. 1 ion os es ” T gg eons 
Rn oi. - as A+ OR rr ot” v ty p => #5: "Pe ret - p67 eee urs, 9 hrs ps 2A wh 1 Ca er hes 2 - 

po OSA I PANDA 17 6 ARA 4 0 A RU 0 i, er oe we as m bas" - Q N 6 

6. - - - DD I ey — LOA 1 fp gry b 4 ery to LOANS LVEDY, _— "_ 

- —__ a= beT ——_—_—_ — RI naroe ea ory ogy re patn w—n WOeeS.. * (nn SHIINIS As IP een eee. gms 
8 p "Ot " A Cons 
« * 2 8s 1 mm REL 26, 4 GL 4 ebay $999 
2 Lo OPEN 6 WA We cena ara 


—_— rw _—_—— OO TT Ee oe RICO oY OO” ents ei ming oo 4 SAR ae WY ot eee FE, IAG <a OO. woes ei. 


K ing rthur. Book XII. 


_— 4 a A, I——_— 


pu 


Let Lamentations, Groans and dreadtul Crys, 
W iti their ted Accents fill the croubled Skys. 
iy marks of Hotror let 1t till be known, * 
And prove unprofprous, til tis hateful grown ; 
Till Men this Day, as ſome great Judgment mourn 


And Pray, and Wh i never may return. 


Oh! Why did ne'cr a bleſt Abortion blaſt 
This Lite, chat muſt expire in Shame ar Jaſt ? 
Why was not Clotar ſtrangled in the Buth, 

Why had my Mother Scrength to bring me forth ? 
Why did not facal Pangs and Labour Throws, 
Deſtroy, and fave me from theſe mighty Woes ? 
On G.:a's Throne muſt haughty Clovis fir 2 
Muſt ſhe to take his Yoke her Neck ſubmic 2 


Ye Powers why dos your Vengeance thus purſue 


A Prince whoſe Guile 1s Piety to you 2? 

Puſh'd on by Zeal for Heav n I fuſt embrud, 
My reeking hands in Slaughter d Chriſtians Blood. 
And 1s this wretched End the fad Reward, 


Which you to Crown my Labours have prepara 2 


Againſt the Gods juſt is my diſcontent, 

They citherare Unjuſt, or Impotent ; 

Who leave me thus co an inglorious Fate, 

And thus deſert the Ptous Gallic State. 

Who will Devotion at cheir Altars pay 2 

Who will regard them, or cheir Pricſts obey 

Who on their Power and Fayour will depend ? 

Who will their Grove$and Shrincs henceforth defend 2 
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If they their Vortry thus deferc at laſt, 


Forget my Zeal, and pious Labours paſt 2? 


Hereafrer may the Franks revenge my Fate, 
And to the Br:tons bear Immortal Hate, 
May ſome great Man, or fome great Woman riſe, 
T afſert Lutetza's Gods and Liberties. 

'Who may the Britons from this Region chaſe, 
And leave no Footſteps of the impious Race. 
That may the Honour of our Arms reſtore, 
Rebuild our Altars, and regain our Power. 

_ Franks, think it juſt all methods to employ, 

To ſpoil Britanma, and her Sons deſtroy. 

By Wiles, and Frauds, or Force, th advantage take, 

And only to betray them Friendſhip make. 

May Britons (till your ſpectous Words believe, 

May you as oft th uncautious Foe deceive. 

In Peace and War let them be equal Foes, 

And let your Increſft rule your Faith and Vows. 

St1ll Iet your Aits the Faſy Race beguile, 

And when they blame you, at cheir Folly ſmile. 

Whateer they win by Courage in the Field, 

Let them by Treaty back to Gallia yield. 

Where Power, and all perfidious Meaſures fail, 

Ler Gallas Womens ſtronger Arts prevail. 

Let Albion's Youth yield to their powerful Charms, 

Diſfolye in Pleaſures, and negleCt their Arms. 

Let theſe fofr Conquerours teach chem to obey, 

Enflave their Princes, and their State betray. 
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Let our Mens Mite, _ our Women's Love, 


To 4/15 Reatra alike Celtructive prove. 


T iis day before the Sun mult Clotar ſer, 
And in the Shades below Be/corau meer ? 
Mult I my Empire and my Friends forſake, 
Of Ga//:a my Eternal Farewel take ? 
Buc why do I thus idly vex che Arr, 
And vent 1n fruitleſs Accents my Deſpair ? 
Tho my Complaints are juſt, yer tis in vain 
To rave at Heavn, and all the Gods arraign. 
Tam, tis true, by partial Powers oppreſt, 
Burt how ſhall Heav ns Injuſtice be redreſt ? 
Complaining thus, freſh Sufferings I create, 
3ut cant decline [rrevocable Fate. 
While Lite remains, cos betrer to employ 
My utmoſt Power the Britons to deſtroy. 
Witch Sword in Hand th Invader Ill repel, 
And at the dearcit rate my Lite wall ſell. 
Since I muſt fall, let me incircled ly 
Witch heaps of flaughterd Chriſtians, when I dy. 
Since I theſe Regions muſt forſake, Tl go 
Attended well to the Cold Shades below. 
AS a tall Oak dos with a mighty Sound, 
Bring with its fall the Foreſt to the ground; 
So would I he with Spoils encompaſs d round. 
Oh chat my Arms could both the Poles embrace, 
And wreſt the World's {trong Pillars from their Baſe, 
That all che cracking Frame might. be dil-joynd, 
And bury in its Ruins Humane Kind. 


Thus 
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Thus would I fall in Vengeance, as cis ſaid" 
An injur d Champion of the Hebrews did. 


He ſaid. And raging did his Arms demand, 
Then brandiſhing his Fauchion in his hand, 
Onward the Monarch went to Head the Gaz/s, 
And led his Cohorts to defend the Walls. 
Hopeleſs become he, therefore fearleſs grew, 
And from Deſpair immoderate Courage drew. 

' He ravd aloud, and boldly did invite 

The Brit:ſh Monarch to renew the Fight. 

So when a deſprate Wretch in nd: bred, 

To Death devotes his hot diſtemper'd Head, 
The raging Murd rer flys about the Streets, 
And wounds with ſavage Outrage all he meets : 
Till he himſelf receives a fatal Wound, 

And weltring in his Blood diſtains the Ground. 


Mean time, the Valiant Brztons did prepare 
Their Arms, and all their Inſtruments of War ; 
Reſoiv'd by Storm Lutetias Walls to gain, 
And with this Triumph end the great Campaign. 
Before che furious Onſet did Commence, 
The Franks prepar'd to make a brave Defence. 
Thick on the Walls che Gallic Yourh appear, 
And War-like noiſe thro every Street was heard. 
Some brought long Spears, vaſt Bars of Iron ſome, 
Part arm'd with Darts, and part with Arrow's come. 
Some raging ran with huge Herculeau Clubs, | 
Some mally Balls of Braſs, ſome mighty Tubs 

Ot 
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Of Cynders, fome great Pots of Sulphur bore, 
And ſome t]:c Stones up from the Pavement tore. 
Whar !n{truments of Death came next to hand, 
The Franks caught up, the Britons to withſtand. 
So when the Foe invades the Fragrant Cells 

In which the Bees induſtrious Nation dwells : 
The watchful Centinels the Signal give, 

To raiſe the whole Militia of che Hive. 

Scrait mighty Uproar, Tumult, War-like ſound, 
Thro all che Waxy Labyrinth rebound. 

From thicir high Seats the noiſy Youth deſcend 

In raging Troops, their Fortreſs to defend. 
The trembling Roof refounds with threatning Swarms, 
With Captains Fury, and the Din of Arms. 


Then Pious Arthur three Detachments made, 
And gave Command Lutet:a to invade 
In three diſtinct Artacks ; the Chiefs he nam'd 
To lead the Troops, were all for Courage famd. 
Cutar, -to whom pale Fear was yet unknown, 
With Death and Danger long familiar grown, , 
Was namd to lead the Firſt, che Second Band 
Talmar, the Third brave Maca did Command. 
Boldly che Britons march'd to Storm the Walls, 
And from their lofty Towers to chaſe the Gauls. 
The Archers on che Foe their Arrows ſpent, 
And their long Spears the raging Spearmen ſent. 
dome flaming Firebrands at the Turrets threw, 
Here Oaken Trunchions, here bright Javelins flew. 


Here 
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Tere elite if + Darts a bearded Fomreſt ſung, 
Here ſhowers of Stones by sKiltul Hands were tlung, 
- Part hurl d-up matly Balls of Iron, part vw 
Threw Wild-fire temper qd wiuh deftruftive Art ; 
Artillery more dreadful rhan the Sword, 
Which Sodom's Lake, and Emas Caves afford 
With Sulphur, Nure, and bitumen ftord. 

The Storm was dreadful, while prodigious Cries, 
And War-like noiſe rang thro' th aſtoniſh'd Skies. 
Many brave Britons on the place cxpird, 

And many Wounded from the Town retird. 
Thus long th' undaunted Britons from beneath, 
With miſhve Ruin, and projeEted Death, 

Gauld the Lutetzavs, but in vai they (trove, 


From their ſtrong Walls their Squadrons to remove. 


Then Cutar hot with Martial Fury, cryd, 
Enevgh, brave Friends of this; and then apply d 
His Scaling Ladder to the Walls, the reſt 
Provok'd by his Example, onward preſt. 

To guard their Heads againſt the impending War, 
They joynd their Shields, and held chem in the Air, 
Which with Contiguous Brims a Covering made : 
And thus advanc'd Lwetia to invade. 

Cutar with noble Ardor in his Eyes, 

Clad in Refulgenc Arms began co riſe. 

Profuſe of Life he mounted from beneath, 

Wich Danger pleasd, and negligent of Death : 

Of Death which thick deſcended from the Wall 


In all ics Shapes, and hoinble in all. 
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Spears, Arrows, Darts ſtuck in his batter'd Shield, 
Thick as the Canes which crown an Indian Field. 
A thouſand Deaths he on his Shield ſuſtaind, 
And the high Bartlements had almolt gaind : 

Ac laſt che Warriour by a Javelin (truck, 
Which paſt his Shield, and in his in-ſtep {tuck, 
He was oblig d to quit the hot Attack, 

And by his Speaf ſupported, halted back. 
Hobbejran ( who with Honour dos not name 
Hobbeſran 2 his has raisd Britannias Fame ) 
Applyd his Balm with wondrous Art prepar d, 
The Hero heal'd, and had a great Reward. 


Tho' from the Walls the Chief was forc'd to halt, 
His Troops by Vebba led, renew'd th' Afﬀault. 
Beneath the brazen Canopy high Roof, 

Made by their Shields to beat the Tempeſt off, 
They raisd their Scaling Ladders to the Top _ 
Of the high Battlements, and mounted up. 

Bur {till che Gallic Troops maintain d their Poſt, 
And many Valiant Chiefs the Britons loſt, 

Many were cruſh d to pieces by the fall 

Of, Trees, and Rocks hurl'd from Lutetza's Wall. 


Some fell in Storms of Arrows, ſome in Showers 


Of Darts projected from the lofty Towers. 
Some were by maſly Clubs of Life bereft, 
Some had their Heads by Battle-Axes clefc. 
Part had their Brains daſh'd out by Iron-Balls, 
Which flying round befpatter'd all che Walls. 
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Some were with flaming Pucch or Sulphur burnd, 
Some from th inclining Ladder headlong turn d. 
Some having gznd the Battlement's high; tops? 
And leaping boldly mid(t the Gallic Troops, 
Before their Shiclds were raisd to ward the chruſt, 
Piercd with the Spear, fell Breathleſs ro che Duſt. 


Mean time in Arms great Talmar glorious Shone, 
And with a noble fire aflail d che Town. 
Illuſtrious Anſel did the Troops Command 
Which Talmar's valiant Squadron did withſtand. 
The Br:ton did his uſual Ardor ſhow, 
And with amazing Courage Chargd the Foe. 
He ſhow-d a Mind for great Atchievements form d, 
And midſt a thouſand Deaths, Latetia ſtorm'd. 
Now he retreated, now he onward flew, 
Tho (till repulsd, did {ti]] th Afaulc renew. 
When he at laſt receiv 'd a fatal Blow, 
From a vaſt Stone which once th' impending Brow 
Of ſome high Rock, fell down with weather worn, 
Or from its Airy Seat with Thunder torn. 
Great 4ſtroban with both his hands did throw 
The craggy heap to cruſh th adventrous Foe. 
[c did his nerves above the Knee-pan wound, 
The Briton fell, and ſtrechr along the ground, 
His Friends came round, and tothe Armys Rear 
Did from che Walls with grief the Hero bear. 


Mean time, a Third Affault was carry d on 
By Maca, who Immortal Praifes won. 
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Ihe lofty Walls, and twice was beaten back. 
Mica enrap d did che third time renew 

The fierce Aſſaulc, and with his [ adder flew 

To Scale rhe Town, boldly the Wartour roſe, 
And leapd upon the Walls anud(t the Foes. 

He bear the Squadrons oft, and leaping down 
Maintain'd a noble Fight within the Town. 

His Friends with wondrous Erav ry ſtrove to gain 
The high raisd Bacclements, bur (trove in vain. 
After a ſharp Aſſault, che Walls ar laſt 

Lanar to follow Maca, only paſt. 

So when the Sea urgd by a furious Gale, 
Muſters his watry Squadrons to aſlail 

A lofty Mound, thar dos fome Port defend, 

In fruiclefs [nfults they their Fury ſpend : 

Yet ſome call Waves that to the Storm advance 
Ocrlooking all the Ocean, may by chance 

Oer the high Fence their I1quid Mountain throw, 
White all che reft defeated backward flow. 


Su0in, a> fieat Maca faw his valiant Friend, 
[-; 


( 


7 15, he crv'd, bravely our ſelves defend. 
The EBr:t-25 may a proſperous Onſet make, 
Bring us Relief, and Strong Latetza take. 
| ct us howeer the Gallic Troops defy, 
Combare like Britons, and like Britons dy. 
Le us fuch firm, unſhaken Courage ſhow. 
As may ar leaſt intimidate the Foe: 
Who when they ſee what Men the Town aflail, 
Will feel their Spirits (ink, their Courage fail. 
| Thus 
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Thus by a great and honourable Fall 
We ſhall diſmay and help ſubdue the Gaul, _ ( 
And leave him heartlels ro detend the Wall. C 
Bravely the Chiefs th invading Foe ſuſtain'd, 

And prett with whole Brigades, the Fight maintains, 
Great numbers they deſtroy d, and ſpread around 
Witch fever'd Limbs, and gaſping Heads the ground. 
Long Back to Back th' unbroken Warriours ſtood, 
Fanting with Slaughrer, red with hoſtile Blood. 
1houte of the Franks who hardier than the reſt, 

Ciole on the mighty Champions onward preſt, 

Did fure Deſtruction from the Fauchion meer, 

And tell in heaps betore the Conquerours feet. 
Heaccteith from every Side the Clamorous Foe, 
Avunkk the Chicts, promiſcous Weapons throw. 
Spears, Javelins, Arrows, Darts acroſs the Sky 

111 £01: of bright Deſtruction round them fly. 

A brave Detence they made, and each great Chief 
Show 4 Strengeh, and Courage which exceed Belief. 
3 newt ample Orbs {u{taind a pondrous Wood 

Gt thick fer Spears, that high and horrid ſtood. 
Thcir Aras were blunted, and their Armour bruisd, 
And 2aping W ounds their Blood around diftus'd. 

Till faine wich bloody Labour, Wounds and Pain 
Latar {| down and lay ſtrecht our as lain. 

Maca curnd round, and or his Body ſtood 

Bach'd in his Own, his Friends, and Ga/hc Blood. 
\V/ith wondrous Conſtancy th' Intrepid Man 


Bear off che thronging Troops, which on him ran. 


Ill 
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11 {tn hearing that the Walls were Scal'd, 
Came to repe rhe Drums, and aflaild 
VWiiucmett Rage the Caldonian Churt, 
Who bravely (til maintain d the Warchke Scrife, 
Ac laſt, exhauſted wich expence of Blood, 
Which from his gaping Wounds in Rivers flow'd, 
He fell, and vcr his Friend expiring lay, 

*And gaipd without a groan, his Life away. 
So when ſtrong Shipwrights fell a lofty Pine, 
Which chey a Maſt for ſomecall Ship deſign, 
With thick repeated Strokes, and frequent Wounds 
1he Mountain trembles, and che Wood refounds : 
AS yet th unſhaken Tree amidit the Skies, 
Scarce nods his head, and the ſharp Axe defics : 
Ac laſt, his roors cut off, at every ſtroke, 
He learns from {ide to fide to roll and rock : 
AS he his fitneſs for che Work would ſhew, 
Which when a Maſt he mutt hereafter do. 
Then on a fuddain, with a mighty found 
He leaves the Heav ns, and loads the groaning Ground. 
Clotar ruſh'd in, and with the Fauchion s (ſtroke, 
Each Champion's Head from oft his Shoulder took. 
Which high amidlt che Air on lofty Poles, 
To daunt their Friends he planced on the Walls. 
The Britons by the miſerable Sight 
V Vere not diſinay d; but more provok d to Fight. 
The Pious King by the ſad ObjeEt moy d, 
For he the Warriors much eſteem d and lov d; 
Graſping a flaming F11-Tree in his hand, 
Flew to the Eaſtern Gate, and gave Command, 

T hat 
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Thar his undaunred Troops ſhould do the fame, 
And burn the Gate down with devouring Flame. 
The Britſh Yourh their Valiant Prince obeyd, 

And Trees and Timber to the Gate convey d, 
Where ſoon they raisd a thick and lofry Wood, 
Which, as thy Funeral Vile, - Lutetza, ftood. 

Quickly the lighted Trees began to Choak 

The Heav ns around with tow ring Flame, and Smoke: 
Faſt to the Gate th' incumbent Plague adher'd, 
Which ſoon bur one vaſt glowing Cole appear. 
The ruddy Conq'rour with retulgent Arms 

Climbs up the Towers, and all the Town alaims. 
From the high Gate the melred Iron flow'd, 

And on the ground a pondrous Deluge glow d. 

The fierce Invader faſten d on the Walls, 

And from the cleaving Stones broke mighcy Scales ; 

| With ravening Teech ir tore vaſt DICCES Out, 

And raging, threw the Fragments round abour. 
The Fire with ſuch Succeſs the Gare aflaild, 

Oer Oaks, and Stones, and Bars of Braſs prevaild. 
Some Franks, diſmay d to fee the Burning fpicad, 
Letc che high Walls, and from its Teriour fled. 
Some to the ground from the high Turrers came, 
Smother'd with pitchy Smoke, and fry'd with Flame. 
Some, Who to quench che Burning, forward ruſhd, 
Were by the falling Heaps 1n pieces cruſhd. 

For the high Towers, the Gate, and ſhatter d Wall, 
In mingled Rum now began to fall. 

The cracking Structure, crackling Flames, and Cries 
Dreadful co hear, diſtracted all the Skies. 

Thus 
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Thus did the Ky Gate 2 Flames 3g 
And on the ground in {noking Rn, He 
The Strects were open to the Britons view, 


k 


To guard the Breach The Gal:c Squadrons flew, 


Then Ptous Aribur Wavinzg er his Head 

High m the Air, broad Calzbrrno, ſaid. 
Come, follow, Britons, where I Icad the way, 
Ihcle Walls no longer can your progreſs ſtay, 
Then with an arcor wholly Arthur's own, 
Such as before was ne cr in Bactel ſhown, 
Up the high Breach the fearleſs Monarch roſe, 
Retolv'd to cur his paſſage thro his Foes : 
To whom his plorious Arms more dreadful ſhone, 
Then all the imperuous Flames befor had done. 
He did with Eaſe oer the high Ruins leap, 
And ſtrode with mighty ſtrides from Heap to Heap. 
The Br:t4n thus advanzd ; on the other hand 
The Franks drew up his fary co with(tand. 
Marac did firſt the Briton's courſe relilt, 

Threw his bright Javelin, but che Warriour muſt. 
Then his vaſt Spear che mighty Monarch caſt, 
Which a!l che folds of che chick Buckler paſt. 
Thence thro' his Skull it paſſage did obrain, 

And piercd the inmoſt Marrow of the Brain; 
Where the melodious Scrings of Senſe are found 
Up to a due and juſt extenſ10n wound ; 

All rund for Life, and fitted to receive 

Th harmonious ſtrokes which outward Objects give. 


Great 
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Great Stuffa next oppos'd the King who came, 
From A{pme Mountains to advance his Fame. 
The nughty Allobrog all fwoln with rage, 

Shook his long Aſh preparing to engage. 

A Breaſt, and Back, and Boots of Braſs he wore, 
Dreadful for Arms, but for his AſpeEt more. 
High in the Air his poliſh d Shield did glow, 

As when a Wood burns on a Mountains brow. 

C oloſſuelike he on the Ruins ſtood 

Verſt in DeſtruCtion, and inur'd to Blood, 

The haughty Chict reſolvd to guard the Breach, 
And as the King advancd within the reach 

Of his long Spear, che vaſt Helvetian threw, 
Hoping co pierce th' invading Briton thro! ; 

But oer his Head the pond rous Weapon flew. 
Then «© che hideous Allobrog, the King 

Did with his uſual Force and F ury fling 

His Glitt'ring Javelin, whoſe 1mperuous Stroke 
The Warriour's Shin-bone all in Splinters broke. 
The Pagan fell, and did in Torment roar, 

Curlſt all his Gods, but Curſt King Arthur more. 
He on the Breach did his vaſt Limbs extend, 
And with his Bulk did {till the Town defend. 
Arthur came up, and with a ſingle Blow 

Struck off his Head, and then amid(t the Foe 
The ghaſtly heap with Indignation threw, 
Which gnaſh'd its Teeth, and Cursd evn as it flew. 
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Soon as th Helvertan ( hampion itchy, Clic reſt 
Forloox the Breach with pannic Fear poflett. 
The Conquering Briton march'd undaunced down, 
Aud way d his flaming Sword within the Town. 
The Br:t:/þ Youth che King's Command obeyd, 
Oaward they came Lutetia to invade, 
And ver che Breach their Enfigns they convey d. 
Here did the Franks a ftout Reliſtance make, 
And boldly Charg d the Foe, to beat them back. 
Long did their T roops a bloody Fight maincain, 
Anu mat y © hiets were wounded, many lain, 
While +1 the Foe the Pious Briton prelt, 
He {truck mis Javelin thro! Palmida's Breaſt. 
Next at his tcet lay great Olcarden lain, 
Thro his nght Eye the Weapon pterc'd his Brain, 
1Then Gyn, Bomont, and brave Harlam dyd 
By 4rthurs Arms, and many Chiefs belide. 
. Proad Caltburno mighty Slaughcer made, 
And high in heaps the Gallic Cohorts laid. 
Limbs, ſever d Heads, diſmember'd Trunks around 
Wich Helms and Bucklers mixt, oerfpread the ground. 
As when a loud Autumnal Tempeſt moves 
Th inclining Pines, and ſhakes the Golden Groves, 
The Leaves and Fruit from bending boughs fall down 
In yellow Showers, and all the mountains Crown. 
So thick a long the Streets the Pagans lay, 
Where the deſtroying Briton made his way. 


' ” Mean 
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Mean time King Clay his Battalions brought, 
From diſtant Fairs whetehie betore had fought. 
Urg'd wich retiftefs Fate, and wild with Rage, 
He wav 4 his Fauchion eager to engage. 

King rthur ſcene Clotar from afar, 

Advanc'd with martial Joy ro meer the War. 
The Fraks and Britons did their Ranks divide, 
And ſhow'd a yaſt Concern on either ſide. 

As when two Lyons eager to poſlets 

The howling Empire of che Wilderneſs 

Kuſh to decitive War on Lz6ias Plains, 


They laſh their Sides, and ſhake their Tawny Mains. 


L Nen —” and roar, and from their ravins Eyes 
Send out fierce ſtreams of Fire amidit the Skvs. 
Death and Detyance in their looks appear, 

And all the Foreſt feems to ſhake with Fear. 
With no els deadly Looks, wich fach a Rage 


The mighty Foes for Conquelt did engage, 


The Gallic King with Fury onward prelt, 
And aiun'd a mortal firoke at Arthur's Crett. 
His faichful Shield che Fauchion's progrets ſata, 
Which in the Plate a deep Imprethon made, 
The Pious Prince enrag d, avain{t the Foe 
From his ſtrong Arm dilcharg d a dreadful Blow. 
It beat againtt his head his ſpacious Shield, 
His Eyes grew dim, and back the Monarch reel d, 
Bur he recovering ſoon his Feet and Sight, 
Recurnd with Fury to renew the Fight. 
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The War was ter1ible, and either Foe 
11d mighty Skill in Arms and Courage ſhow. 
Lutetias Towers did wich the Strokes reſound 

And the pale Cohorts crembling ſtood around. 

So when two Eagles on the Airy Brow 

Otlome high Rock, their Strength and Courage ſhow 
In fingle Fight; the Feather d Foes employ 

Beaks, Pounces, Wings cach other to deſtroy. 

Woods, Valleys, Mountains,Shores,and ecchoing Rocks 


Ring with the War, and feel che furious ſtrokes. 


The Frank obſerving that his Arm.did weild 
His Sword in vain againlt King Arthur's Shield, 
Retreating, tothe ground did downward ſtoop, 
And heavd a mighty Rocky Fragment up. | 
Then did che furious Warrtour forward ſtep; 
And hurl'd with borh his hands che pondrous Heap. | 
The Britons trembled when. they ſaw the Stone 
Wirth ſuch a Force again(t their Monarch thrown. 
Oc<cr Arthur s Shoulder flew the flinting Rock, 
Bur as :t palt a craggy Corner ſtruck 
The Shoulders point, and his bright Armour bruis d, 
Which in his Fleſh a painful Wound producd. 
His Friends grew pale to fee that Shoulder hurt, 
\\V hich did their Empire, and cheir Hopes ſupport. 
The Pious Monarch did the Wound negleEt, 
And for one Mortal Stroke did all his might collect, 
Like ſome Celeſtial Sword of temper d Flame, 


Down on the Frank keen Caltburno came, 


It 
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It fell upon his Neck with vengeful Sway, 

And thro' the ſhrinking Muſcles made its way, 
The Head re-clind, on the right Shoulder lay. 
Down fell the Frank, diſabled by the Wound, 


Welrcring in Gore, and raging, Bit the Ground. 


EN Ng >. 


The Ptous Prince did ver the Warriour {tand, 
Bright Cal:burno Raming 1n his hand, 

And thus the Frank beſpoke : Ambitious Prince, 
ſuſtice Divine do's now Mankind COnVIACE, 

That Heavn, tho patient, dos not {till neglect 

To cruſh Oppreſlors, - and th' Opprelt protect. 

What Seas of Blood haſt thou in paſtime ſhed 2 
What Rapine has thy Luſt of Empire fed 2 

How haſt thou Ravagd, Ruind, Spoild, Undone 
The Realms of Neighbour Princes, and thy own ? 
Thy Friends thou haſt berray'd, ſurprizd thy Foes, 
And broke the Sacred Bonds of folemn Vous. 
Europa's waſted Realms proclaim aloud, 

Thy Thirſt of Empire, and chy Thirit of Blood. 
Long have the Nations round addrelt the Skies, 2 
For Bolts and Vengeance, with Confederate C11ecs ; 
And Heavn at Jaſt with the juſt Prayer complies. 3 
]his ſaid, the Monarch with a ſecond Blow 

Scruck oft his Head, and ſpurnd the Vanquiſh'd Foe. 
The Britons raisd to Heav'n a joyful Shour, p 


— 


The Franks, diſmayd with Ignominious Rout, 
Began to fly ; the King their Squadrons chasd, 
And oer their {}aughterd Heaps Victorious paſs'd. 
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So when a Sho cf flying Fiſh have lpy d, 
By the RefleEtion from his elite ring Side, 
A fri Finn d Dolphin ſtacking thro! the Tyde; 


> 


hc fy with all che ſpec that deadly tcar 

Can give, © ſcape the glorious Ravager : 

The nite of clathing Arms, amazing Cries, 

And horiid Clamours, rend th aſtoniſhd Skies. 
Anguith, Deſpair, IiſtraEtion, ghaſtly Fear, 

in all their frighttul Forms, and Looks appear. 
Thro evxerv Street ran down a Sez of Blood, 
Shields, Heads, and Helms lay mingled 1n che Flood. 
The King preſt onward with refi{Heſfs Force, 

Nor dar d they make a Stand to ſtay his courlte. 

AS when to Plant fome IlJand newly found, 

Men F ire the Woods to free th unwholiome Ground. 
The lawlebs Flames born by Imperuous Winds, 
Burn down the ancient Oaks, and lotry Pines. 

1 hey clear the Region, and enrich the Soil 

With heaps of Afhes, and the Foreſt s ſpoil. 


So did th invading Monarch make his way, 


So thick che Spotls behind the Conquerour lay. | 


The Franks at laſt, ſeeing Lutetia loft, 
That nothing could refift the Brit:þ Hoſt, 
By prudent Clodron's Counſel made a ſtand, 
Threw down their Arms, and did their Lives demand. 
Then Coden thus che Britiſh King beſpoke : 
Ve your Compaſhion, mighty Prince, invoke. 
Lutet1as vours, we your Imperial Sway 
Will, as your Subjects, or your Slaves, obey. 


Your 
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And fave the Gali:: Youth who yet remain. 

Our Wives, our Maids, our Babes for Pity cry, 
Your Juſtice will not lect the Guilcleſs dy. 

From the geſtroying Sword their Lives ſecure, 


And let your Mercy Triumph oer your Power. 


He ſaid. The King did with Compaſhon melt, 
And in his Breaſt relenting Mercy felt. 
Enough of Blood he cry'd, the Sword forbear, 
Th Oppreſlor's Slain, ler us the Subject ſpare. 
The Br:t:/b Youth the Kings Command obeyd, 
And Soon the progreſs of the Sword was ſtay d. 


Thus in deſpight of all th Eflorts chat Hell 
And Earth could make the Br:toz to repell, 


Le nes 


Wich wondrous Toyl, and mighty Fortitude, 
The valiant King the haughty Frank Subdud, 
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The Names of Countrys, Citys, and Rivers, &c. 
mention'd in this BOOK. 


A. | 
Ballaba, Appleby i=Welt- 


morland. 
Abum, the Rrver Humber. 
Alaunus, the River Alne or 
North Tyne m: Northum- 
berland. 


Alba, Mountauban 7 Lan- 

uedoc. 

Alba, the Rever Elbe : 1t runs 
' thro Germany, and falls mto 
the Sea near Hamborough. 
Albion , Britannia or Great 

Britain. 

Alduabis, a River that has tits 
Riſe from Mount Jura, and 
falls mto the Rrver Arar or 
Seon 7n France. 

Allobrogians, Inhabitants of 
Savoy and Piedmont, ec. 

Alpes, or Alpine Mountains , 
thoſe which part Italy from 
Germany and France. 

Antona , which the Additions 
to Camden ſuppoſes to be the 
Lower Avon. 


| 


| 


Aquitanian Ocean; the Sea 
that waſhes the Shores of 
Aquitain , now Guienne, a 
large Part of France. 

Aquz Solis, the City of Bath. 

Arabia, a Country of Aſia, be- 
tween ſudea and AX gypt. 

Arar, the River Seon, which 
runs into the Rhone at Ly- 
ons zn France. 

Arauſto, the Town of Aurange. 

Arbeia, ſuppos'd to be, Jerby in 
Cumberland. _ 

"——_, Arbois i Burgun- 

Y. 

Arcadia, a Country in the Mid- 
ale of Peloponneſus, or the 
Morea. 

Aſlyria, a large Country n Aſia. 
Atlantic Ocean, zt yes on the 
Weſt of Spain and Africa. 
Atlas, a high Mountain in Mau- 

FItania. 

Atrebations, People of Berk- 
ſhire. 

Aufona , the River Nyn 
Northamptonſhire, or Avon 
in Warwickſhire. 


Ty  Au- 
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Au? ulta, the City of Lonaun. 
Vadicaſhans, berween the 
Loire and the Seon.-. | 

Aulonia, lcaly. 

Axona, #s 
cal'd the Diſne or Aiſne. 


- 


| 
; At. 


Tna, A burning Momn- 


tain in the Iſtand of 


—— 


Sicily. 


DP. 


fe » O1d Babilon 

ſtood in Caldea, the Ri- 
ver Euphrates ran thro the 
City. 

Þelgians, PE PEE of Hamp- 
thire , the South Part of 
wW ſhire , and the Iſle of 
Wight, © 

Bellovalians, People of Beau- 
voiS mn France. 


EEC 


Botatum, Bayonne, a Town of | 


Guyenne 7 France, oz the 

Confines of Spain. 

NONLUM , er Branovium, 
"- City of Worceſter. 

ellis Brecnockſhire 27 
Wales. 

Breviodunum, a Town near the 
Alouth of the River Sein im 
F1 1 4I1CC&, 

Brigantes, ſnhabitants of York- 
ſhire, Lancaſhire, the 
B ſhoprick of 'Purham,Weſt- 
morland, and Cumberland, 

" Brigantium, Briancon, a Town 

2 Dauphine zn France. 


TY 


ra 


: Bricith Jea, waſies the 
Augutt: >iunum, '4 City of the | 


| 
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South- 
ern DL of England. 

; Promagus, a Town ia the Hel- 
vetiansxcar Lauſanne. 

' Bruis, 2 Rives 71 Somerſetſhire. 


krver of France,, Burgundians, krbabitafys of the 


lower and upper Burgundy, 
the one the Dutchy of Bur- 
201N, the cther the Franche 
Comrec. 


Aiidonians 3 People that 
4 inhabited Part of Scot- 
land.” 

Calcaria, Tadcaſter, or Aber- 
ford in Yorkſhire. 

Camelet, 4a Mountain 17 SOMmer-- 

 ſerſhire, where remamms the 
Footſteps of a Camp, call d by 
the Inhabitants  Kmg Ar-* 
thur s Palace. 

Campania, 7 the Kingdom of 
Naples. 

Cangians, the Additions to Cam- 
den hd they imhabited $0- 
— and the North 

Part of Wiltſhire. 

Catalaunians, they z#habated nvo 
Citys "Fi » one 172 
Champaignecal[4 Chaalons, 
the other in Burgundy. 

Catuclanians, or Catticuchlani- 
ans, the People of Bucking- 
hamſhire, Bedfordſhire, and 
Hartfordſhire, 

Carcaflum, Carcafſon in Lao- 

 guedoc. 

Cenonis, Falmouth Haven. 

Charybdes, a Gwlph of the SCi- 
cilian Sea, over azamſt Scylla. 

Cim- 


in 


Fo 
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Cimbria, Part of the Country 
now call d Denmark ; (1m- 
bria Cherſoneſus 7s divided 
into four Parts , Jucland, | 
Holſtein, Dichmarth , and 
Slefwick. | 

Coitmaur, Selwood : Somer- 
ſetthire. i 

Conomtum, Chelmsford 7 
Eflex. | 

Coritanians , 
Northamptonſhire , 
celterſhire, Rutlandihire 
Lineelnſhire, Nottingham- 
ſhire, and Derbyſhire. 


Inhabitants of. 
Let- 


Cornav1ans, ſubabttants of War- 


wickſhire, Worceſterſhire. 
Staffordſhire , Shropſhire , 
' and Cheſhire. 


Deva, Rrver Dee 7: Cheſhire, 

Dimetians, People of Weſt- 
Wales, Tiz. Cacrmatr- 
chenfhire, Pembrokeſhire , 
and Cardiganſhire. 

Dobunians, Inhatitants of Glou- 
ceſterſhire avd Oxfordſhire. 

Dola, a City m Burgundy 
France. 

Dovus, River Dove or Dow, 
t parts Staflordſhire from 
Derbyſhire: 

Druentia, the Rrver Durance 
m the South of France, zt 
falls mto the Rhone near 
Avignon. 

 Durnavaria, Dorceſter. 

Durotrigians, the People of 
Dorſetſhire. 


Colam, a Village tn Wiltſhire. 


Cunetio ,* Marlborough 27 
Wiltſhire. 


Cyclops, Vulcan's Aſſiſtants n | 


the making of Jupiter 5 Thun- 
de&rbolts; they were an ancient 
People inhabiting Sicly ;\ 
they were mighty great Men. 


j 


D. | 


E. 


| theCity of York. 


Erhiopia, or the. Black- 
MOOT Country beyond Egypt, 
now the Abithns, or Preſter 
Johns Country. 


| Erocerum, a Town call d the 


Wall, 2 Staffordſhire. 


 Efia, a Rrver that riſes not far 


from the Sambre, 2t receives 


| 5 po People of 
Cornwal and Devon- 
mn 

Danum, Doncaſter 7 York- 
ſhire. . 

Danaw, Danubius, the great-| 
eft River in Europe, 2t riſes 
out of the Hill Abnoba, and | 
runs into the F.uxine Sea, | 

Darventia, Rriver Darwent | 


' Derbyſhure. | 


the River Axonna, aud runs 
mnto the: Sein m France ; *ts 
now call 4 Oyſe. *© 
Euphrates, a R:ver of Meſopo- 
ramia, 7t reſes out of the Hill 
Niphares i» Armenia, 


Eyder , 
mark. 


a River m PDen- 


FE. Fran- 
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F. 
þ fe” Iſle, the Iſle of | 


France 7 which Paris 

ſtands. | 

Fins, F ranci, People of Fran- 

conia tn Germany : They 

planted Gallia which had from 
them the Name of France. 


G. 


ka ſupposd to 
be Newcaſtle, or ts 
Suburbs. 

Galatum, or Calatum, ſuppos d 
to be W hallep > aſtle, or Kir- 
by Thore i= Weſtmorland. 

Gallena, or Galliva, Walling- 
ford PBetkihire. 

_ Gallia, the Country of France. 

Canges, a great River in Fa(t- 
India, it divides it mto two 
Parts, the one India within 
Ganges, the other India with- 
out Ganges. 

Garumna, the River Garonne 
:n France, zt riſes out of the 
Pyrenean Hz/ls, and runs n- 
to the Sea below Bourdeaux. 

» Gebenna, the Civennes and Au- 
vergne Hils mm France. 

Germanic Ocean, that which 
waſhes theCoaſt of Norfolk 
and Suffolk, ec. 

Glaſcona s Iſt, m which ſtood 

| Glaſlenbury Abbey im Somer- 
{ctſhir ©, 

Guinea, a large Country of 


H. 


Elvians, a People of 

France, whoſe Country 

call d le Vivarais, near the 
Civennes. 

Helverians, People of Switzer- 
land: thi Country lys between 
the Rhine and the Rhone, 
the Hill Jura and the Alpes. 

Hibernian S ea, the Iriſh Sea. 


|. 
Beria, Spain. 


Icauna, the Rrver Yonne n 
France, as likewiſe the chief 
City of the Senones, now Sens 
in France. 


| Icenians, Inhabitants of Suffolk, 


Nortolk , Cambridgſhire, 
and Huntingconſhire. 

Jerne, Scotland. 

Jerneans, ſnhabitants of Scot- 
land. 

Ifaura, a River that riſes m 
Savoy, runs by Grenoble in- 
to France, and falls into the 
Rhone. 

Iſca, the City of Exeter. 

--——-T he River Ex in Devon- 
ſhire. 

Ifis, or River OQurze. 

w——_— fo r Thamilis. 

[cuna, the River Eden, runs 
thro Cumberland, and nr 
tys it ſelf into the Sea by 
Frith, which « call'd Sol- 
Way "XY 


Africa. 


Jules Head, the City of Jeru- 
falem. 
Tuliobana, 


The INDEX. 


Juliooana, Honfteur 2 France, | Matrona, the River Marne mm 


Tara, Monc Sc. Claude mz France, which runs thro 
France, wh:ch divides Bur- Champaigt ne, and falls mto 
gundy from Switzerland. the Sein. -. 

| Mauritania, 1 rbary. 
LE. . Meldunuin, ſzpposd to #r 


” Malm sbury z Wiltfhire. 
| Actod: Drum, ſuppos d to be | Memphis, a City in the Ijtand 
_ 'Stony-Stratford, or by Delca 2 Egypt, famons for 
Some, Bedford or Lough-: the Pyramids, wow call d 


borough. | Grand Cairo. 
Lauſanna, a City of the Sets Mead PR, Mendipp Hills mn 
'Zers, on ihe Laxe Lemanus i Somerſetſhire. 


the Lake tit felf was likewiſe Merſeta, Rrver . Merſey, which 
call'd the Lake of Lauſanna. | runs between Cheſhire and 

Leckham = Wilcthire. =: Eancafhire. 

Lemovicians, Inbabitants of the Midland Sea, or Mediterrane- 
Province of Limoſin n an, which parts Spain, &*c: 
France. | from Africa. 

Liger, Rever Loire zy France. | Mona's Iſle, the Iſle of Man, 

Liguria, a Country in Italy , | /thewiſe the Ifte of Angleley 2s 
whereof Genoa 1s the chief = fo calld. 


Cy, © Monument, Stonehenge «7 
Liguitic Sea, the Gulph of, Salisbury Plain Wilſhire. 
Lyons. Moricambe, 7 Cumberland, 


Lindum, the C:ty of Lincoln. near the Pi&ts Wall and Sol- 
Lucullus Grot, near Naples im| way Frith. 

Italy. | Moſaythe River Maes or Mevle, 
Lugdunum, Lyons 2 France. | #t falls into the German Oce- 
Luſitania, Portugal, | anbelow Dort. 


Lutetia, the City of Paris. Mountains which divide Gaul 
Lybia, Africa or part of Africa. | from Spain; the Pyrenean 
Hills. 
M. 
N. 


Ancunium , Manche- 
{ter = Lancaſhire. Arrow T yde,the Streights 
Mandubians, People of Axois of Gibralter. 
im the Dutchy of Burgundy. | Nemauſlus, Mimſfes :z France. 
Margadunum , ſuppos d to be| Nerigon, Norway. 
Belvoir Caſtle, »r Marker| Neuſtria, Normandy. 
Overton. | LE Nicza, 


Niczxa, the City Nice mn the 
South of France. | 
Nile, the greateſt Rrver in. 
Africa. Y | 


O. 


F-AChi, Hol, a large Cave ; 
1N -Mendipp Hills mn: 
Somerſetthire. | 
Ophir, a Place whence King 
_ Soloman vs 4 ro fetch Gold. 
Oicades, the Iſles of Orkney on 
_ the North of Scotland. 
Ordovicians, the People of 
North Wales, v:z. Mor. 
gomeryſhire, Merionith-: 
ſhire, Caernatvanſhire , j 
Denbighſhire , Flintſhire, 
and the Ifle of Angleley. 
Otradenians , Inhabitants of 
Northumberland. 
_ --.---Quze and Tama meet at 
Oxford. 


. 


E: 


Arthenope , the City of | 
Naples :: Italy. 
Parthia, a Country of Alla, l3- 
ing between Media Carmania 
and the Hircane Sea: The 
Parthians fought with Bows 
and Arrows , and that fly- 

img, Þ 

PiCts, People that mhabited Part 
of Scotland. 

Pictland , r Pightlandian 
Gulph, the Frith that parts 
Carhneſs zz Scotland, from: 
:he Orcades. 
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Pomona, the chief Ifte of the” 
Orkneys cal/d Mainland. 

Pontes, Paunton. 

Prefidium, Warwick, 


- 


Aga, City of Leiceſter. 

Regnians, Inbabitants of 
Surrey and Sutfex, ec. 

Regnian Strand, the Coaſt of 
Suflex. \ 

R henus, River Rhine wheb 
varts Germany from France. 

R nodnus, River Rhone, ze 

parts France from Savoy, 2t 

raſes near the Head of the 

Rhine, and falls * mto' the 

Mediterranean. 

Cnmanm -Roman BEBulwark, the 

Picts Wall in England built 

by the Emperour SEVErUsS , 

from Sea to Seas 

Rotomagurm, the C:ty of Roan 

mm Normandy. 

Rubicon, a River which for- 
merly parted Italy from Gallia 
Cifalpina, mow cad Run- 
cone, Rugon, and Piſarel- 
lo. 

Rutenians, a People that dwel: 
bard by*the Helvians near the 
Civennes nm France. 


9. 


7 Abrina, River Severn that 
& parts England from 
Wales. 
Scandinavia, or Scandia, Nor- 
way and Swedeland, &*c. 


Scylla, 
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Scylla, a dangerous Rock in the | Fhamitis, the River of 


Sicrltan Sea, oppoſure to the Thames. 

Gulyph Charybais. | Thone, Rerver Thone 7 So- 
Scythians > Tartarians mm the merſetfhire, o which Taun- 

North Part of Alta, and alſo LON ſtands. 

in ſome Part of Europe Eaſi- Thraſ1a, a large Country in Fu- 

ward. rope, nov Romania. 


Senones, a People of 'Gallia Thule, the North-Eaſt Part of 


Celtica, which mbabited be-| Scotland. 

tween the Rivers Yonne and Thuſcan Fields , Tuvica _— 

the Scin. | large Country of Italy, :call d 
Sequana , River Sein, wpm, Lutcany. | 

which the City of Paris m. Tolofa, the chef C ty of Lan- 

France ſtands. | guedoc wn France; 


Sidon, a City of Phenecia, near | Trinobantes, Inbababrtants of 


to Tyre. | _ Middleſex and Eflex. 
Silures, the People of South- | 1 yber, the River whercon Rome 

Wales, viz. Hereford- Ptands, 

ſhire, Radnorſhire, Brec- "Tyre, a City im Syrophenicia, 


nockſhire, Monmouthſhire, 2 former. Times the Mart of 


and Glamorganſhire. | the World. 
Sorbiodunum, Old Salisbury 

m Wiltſhire. v 
Stronſa, an Ifle of the Orcades 

towards the South-Eaſt of Po-, Adicathans, they inhab1- 

mona «s Iſle. y ted Part of Gallia Cel- 
Sybills, Grot, near Naples in rica, between the Loire and 

Traly. the Rhone. 

| ' Vagenna, a River call 4 Vien- 
I - | ne zx France. 
Vectas Iſle, the Iſle of Wight. 
Amara, Tamerton, or | Velaunians, a People of Aqui- 
Taveſtock mm the Weſt tain zn France. 

of England. Venta, Wincheſter 2» Hamp- 
Tamara, he Rrver Tamer ,| fhure. 

runs by Tamerton, and parts | Verlucio, ſupposd by Camden 

Cornwal from Devonſhire. to be Werminſter, a Town in 
Tarnais, a River mm Langue-|] Wiltſhire, between Bath and 

doc France, Montauban | Marlbourow o» Weſtbury, 

ſtands upon tt. as the Additions think. | 


Veromerum, 


- 
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Veroimecum, Burrow Hill z2 ----Uſa, River Quze. 
Leiceſterſhire. : Uzella, Evil-mouch i Somer- 
Vogelian Hel, nzow calld Vauge, | fetſhire. 
that parts Lorrain from Bui- | 
gundy and Alſace. _ | = W- 
Voluba, an old Town on the Ri- 
vel Vale, on which Fal-| 
mouth ſtands. = 


U. 


Eſtern World, Ameri- 


Cd, 


Rbigenians, Inhabitants 
of Part of Helvertta, or 
witzerland. 
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